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CHAPTER  I. 


OcTiviAN «  Ruffian,  hold  ! 

Advance  thy  blade  the  tithe  part  of  a  hair 
To  harm  a  helpless  woman,  by  my  soul ! 

^thy  turban'd  head 

Shall  roll  a  tmnklessball  upon  the  ground." 

Whilst  Abu  Amir  was  relating  to  his  guest  the 
sad  history  of  his  past  life,  a  far  different  recital 
was  listened  to  by  his  child,  in  that  plaisance 
which  had  been  the  scene  of  his  extremest  woe. 
Azayda  had  sought  her  aged  teacher  wiifi^*the 
dawn,  and  convincing  him  that  she  had  not  been 
unheedfal  of  his  instructions,  besought  the  fulfil- 
ment of  his  promise. 

"  How  unlike  are  thy  teachings  from  aught 
I  have  ever  heard  before !''  she  exclaimed,  as 
once  more  seated  in  the  quiet  arbour,  with  her 
hands  clasped  on  her  knee,   she  regarded  the 
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venerable  slave  with  eyes  that  seemed  to  drink 
in  his  gentle  words.  "  But  I  would  fain  know 
wherein  consisted  the  fault  of  the  hapless  Eve  ; 
— why  was  the  plucking  of  that  tempting  fruit 
so  fatal  V 

"  Because,""  replied  Manuel, — she  thereby  dis- 
obeyed her  Creator.  Ah,  there  is  no  sin  but  dis- 
obedienoe !  for  were  we  ever  obedient  to  His  law, 
we  should  be  incapable  of  crime.  Oh  Azayda, 
pure  and  innocent  child !  beware  thou  never 
consent  to  sin,  which  alone  can  deprive  thee  of 
that  Eden  which  was  forfeited  by  our  first 
parents."" 

"  Didst  thou  not  tell  me  it  was  already  lost  ?"" 
'•Is  then  the   promised   redemption  already 
forgotten  f" 

'*  Ah  no  ! — ^go  on,  I  pray  thee,"" — and  again 
that  dazzling  glance  rested  on  the  lips  whence 
flowed  the  words  of  kings  and  prophets,  and 
even  of  God  himself. 

"  I  am  now  about  to  tell  thee  of  the  fulfilment 
of  those  promises : — bring  every  faculty  of  thy 
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soul,  my  child,  to  this  wondrous  theme, — ^bow 
down  thy  spirit  in  humble  reception  of  the 
truths  I  teach,  for  only  by  the  humble  and 
clean  of  heart  may  the  whispers  of  faith  be 
heard  !  But  first  let  me  ask  the  Most  High  to 
bless  my  words,  and  thee  !^ 

The  good  man  prostrated  himself  on  the  earth, 
and  bowing  his  head  on  his  hands,  spent  a  few 
moments  in  silent  prayer, — ^then  with  humble 
reverence  commenced  the  ineffable  theme  of  a 
world^s  redemption.  His  earnest  manner  and 
solemn  words  attuned  the  soul  of  Azayda  to 
receive  with  fitting  awe  the  glorious  tidings 
he  brought  her,  and  thus  was  she  saved  from 
the  callous  selfishness  into  which  the  heart  is 
too  often  hardened  by  overweening  indulgence. 
Gratitude,  and  a  generous  charity,  for  the  first 
time  warmed  her  young  heart;  and,  as  she 
listened  to  the  short  sketch  Manuel  gave  her 
of  the  life  of  our  Lord,  deluged  her  face  with  de- 
lightful tears.  And  when  at  length  the  bitter 
sorrows  of  Calvary  became  the  theme,  the  teacher 
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mingled  his  tears  with  hers ;  and  the  intense  feel- 
ing with  which  he  related  the  history  of  the  Pas- 
sion, gave  a  vivid  distinctness  to  the  scenes  he  des- 
cribed, that  could  never  have  been  produced  by  the 
cold  recital  of  one  in  whose  heart  divine  love  had 
no  place.  Long  did  that  young  mind  hover  around 
a  spot  so  hallowed ;  but  the  glorious  mystery  of 
the  resurrection  introduced  another  and  most 
absorbing  topic, — ^the  souFs  hopes  of  immortal- 
ity ! 

Who  that  watcheth  the  first  dawning  of  the 
human  intellect,  has  failed  to  mark  the  rapturous 
delightwith  which  the  infant  mind  watches  thefirst 
glimmer  of  light  from  beyond  the  dismal  grave, 
that  forms  so  sterna  boundary  to  this  bright  world. 
Ere  the  lisping  tongue  can  frame  in  distinct 
phrases  its  passing  wants,  tell  the  young  being 
of  God,  of  Heaven,  of  Immortality,  and  its 
sinless  soul  will  eagerly  drink  in  the  blessed 
words,  as  if  they  indeed  constituted  the  spirit's 
food. 

And  thus  did  Azayda  receive  those  glorious 
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hopes  denied  to  women  by  the  Moorish  creed ; 
and  once  convinced  of  her  immortal  destiny, 
beheld  him  who  had  imparted  to  her  such  glad 
tidings,  with  filial  respect,  and  reverence  and 
love. 

The  steps  of  Houadir  were  now  heard  approach- 
ing.— "  Thou  must  leave  me,  maiden,'^  said  the 
old  man  tenderly, — "  yet  ere  departing  receive  a 
Christianas  blessing  !''  The  wondering  girl 
knelt  as  he  bade  her  by  his  side,  and  placing  one 
hand  on  her  jewelled  tresses,  he  raised  his  eyes 
to  heaven,  as  with  the  other  he  made  the  sacred 
sign  over  her  bowed  head,  and  blessed  her  in  the 
name  of  the  Triune  Deity. 

As  Azayda  arose,  he  took  a  small  manuscript 
from  his  bosom  :  "  Behold,'^  he  said,  "  I  have 
copied  for  thee  the  histoiy  of  the  Redeemer's  life 
and  teachings,  written  by  one  who  wept  beneath 
his  cross  !  Thou  canst  by  its  means  fix  on  thy 
memory  all  I  have  told  thee  ;^— and  placing  in 
her  hand  a  copy  of  one  of  the  Gospels,  they 
parted. 
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How  deep  and  solemn  were  the  thoughts  of 
Azayda  now !  how  did  she,  whilst  alone  with  her 
attendant,  revolve  in  her  mind  again  and  again  the 
teachings  of  Manuel,  and  more  especially  the  news 
of  eternal  life  which  he  had  brought  home  to  her 
own  bosom  !  To  live  for  ever  ! — ^the  exultation  of 
her  soul,  recognizing  in  those  blest  tidings  the 
true  response  of  its  mysterious  yearnings,  gave 
her  conviction  of  their  truth.     She  looked  not 
on  the  earth  with  less  of  love,  but  casting  her 
eyes  towards  the   boundless  sky,  felt  that    its 
fathomless  depths  awoke  in  her  soul  an  intense 
longing  which  nothing  terrestrial  could  satisfy. 
The  love  and  mercy  of  the   Deity  were  now 
unfolded  to  her,  who  had  hitherto  only  heard  of 
his  justice  and  his  power, — and  as  she  meditated 
on  those  sweet    attributes,    her   heart    poured 
forth    its    first    fervent   breathings    of    divine 
charity  ! 

But  she  must  learn  to  serve  this  just  and  per- 
fect being, — Manuel  had  spoke  of  faith,  of  hope, 
of  charity,  by  which  three  virtues  He  willeth  to 
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be  worshipped ; — she  looked  around  her,  no  one 
was  near  to  instruct  her  eager  mind,  only 
Houadir  sat  assorting  the  silks  for  her  embroi- 
dery, and  now  and  then  regarding  the  flushed 
cheeks  and  downcast  or  flashing  orbs  of  her 
young  mistress  with  no  little  curiosity. 

"  My  lute,  Houadir ;  I  cannot  now  bend  over 
these  intricate  traceries  ; — I  pray  thee  give  me 
my  lute.^  She  swept  her  delicate  fingers  across 
its  silver  wires,  and  drew  thence  a  low  mur- 
muring melody, — accompanying  it  with  words 
of  joyous  but  undefined  meaning,  smooth  and 
flowing  as  the  night-bird^s  song  ! 

Every  moment  was  now  seized  by  Asayda,  of 
procuring  information  from  Manuel.  Little  diffi- 
culty attended  their  meetings,  for  Houadir  was 
easily  eluded,  and  Abu  Amir,  who  seldom  ap- 
proached his  daughter's  apartments,  never  entered 
her  garden. 

During  her  childhood,  Azayda  had  been  per- 
mitted to  ramble  at  will  over  most  parts  of  the 
desolate  mansion,  and  her  occasional  intercourse 
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with  her  father  usually  took  place  in  some  of  the 
spacious  halls  which  occupied  the  basement  story 
of  the  quinta.  It  was  only  within  the  last  few 
months,  that,  admonished  of  the  restraints  im- 
posed on  womanhood  by  the  Moorish  customs,' 
she  had  been  gently  requested  by  her  indulgent 
parent  to  keep  her  own  apartments.  Her  un- 
chastened  spirit  had  chafed  under  the  mild  com- 
mand, for  it  was  untrained  to  captivity ;  and 
discontent,  increased  by  the  additional  contradic- 
tions imposed,and  the  powerful  incentive  to  curi- 
osity given  by  the  presence  of  De  Lacy  in 
the  hall  of  Abu  Amir,  might  have  embittered  a 
disposition  left  to  nature's  training,  had  not  the 
lessons  of  Manuel  come  most  opportunely  to  her 
aid 

Under  his  guidance  her  young  and  artless  mind 
became  invigorated,  and  even  the  expression  of 
her  delicate  features  began  to  reflect  the  light  oi 
awakening  intelligence.  She  learned  to  pray, 
and  when  alone,  found  a  sweet  peace  steal  over 
her  soul,  as  kneeling  with  downcast  eyes,  and 


THE    QUEENS    UE0E8.  9 

hands    clasped,  in  the  manner    her    preceptor 
had  taught  her,  she  humbly  murmured  again 
and  again  the  holy  words  linked  together  by  the 
world's  Eedeemer.     Manuel  initiated  her  too  in 
the  language  of  the  bells,  which  faintly  came,  hke 
angehc  voices,  even   into   the   recesses  of  her 
Moorish  bower.     He  explained  to  her  the  mean- 
ing of  each  peel  that  at  regular  hours  was  wafted 
from  a  distant  convent ;  he  taught  her  to  join  in 
the  angelus,  conscious  the  while  that  with  her 
lonely  prayer  went  up  to  heaven  thrice  every 
day,  the  offerings  of  thousands  of  hearts,  in  com- 
memoration of  the  Incarnation  of  the  Saviour. 
Soon  the  sound  of  these  plaintive  bells  became 
as  the  voices  of  famiUar  friends,  reminding  her  of 
devotions  which  might  otherwise  have  been  for- 
gotten ;  and  two  peals  were  elevated  to  unselfish 
petitions, — ^the  matins  bell  asked  her  prayers  for 
her     kind    father,    and    the    pensive    toll    of 
complin  implored  her    to  remember  the  sweet 
mother  of  whom  her  mind  retained  no  image. 
The  work  prospered,— ^for  in  the  soil  tilled  by 
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that  wise  old  slave,  no  prejudice,  or  hatred,  or 
evil  passion  contended  against  things  divine. 
Azayda  was  undoubting  as  a  little  child, — de- 
lighted with  the  beauty  of  the  doctrines  she 
imbibed,  and  grateful  for  the  peace  they  be- 
stowed. 

The  absorbing  studies  to  which  she  devoted 
every  moment,  saved  her  from  the  danger  to 
which  the  imprudence  of  Houadir  had  exposed 
her,  by  imparting  the  vicinity  of  the  Christian 
knight;  and  if  she  sometimes  longed  to  peep 
through  the  closed  jalousies,  she  remembered 
her  father's  commands ;  and  the  solemn 
warnings  Manuel  had  given  her,  of  the  guilt 
of  disobedience,  preserved  her  from  infringing 
them. 

Meanwhile,  the  wounds  of  De  Lacy  were 
healing  rapidly ;  already  he  began  to  take  gen- 
tle exercise  within  his  chamber ;  the  spacious 
hall  whence  they  had  feared  to  remove  him 
during  the  first  days  of  his  sojourn  within  the 
quinta  being  still  his  place  of  repose.     By  the 


THE   QUEEn'^S  UBGBB.  U 

kindness  of  his  host,  he  had  been  enabled  to 
commnnicate  several  times  with  Edith,  and  had 
at  length  appointed  a  day  for  his  return  to 
Belem.  Impatiently  did  the  young  knight 
count  the  lagging  hours,  and  but  for  the  fear  of 
wounding  the  feelings  of  his  generous  host, 
would  have  gladly  risked  some  delay  in  his  re- 
turn to  convalescence,  in  order  to  exchange  the 
splendid  solitude  of  that  solemn  dwelling  for 
the  simple  home  where  his  sister^s  beloved  so- 
ciety awaited  him. 

One  morning  as  he  paced  his  apartment,  and 
congratulated  himself  on  the  firmness  of  his 
step,  he  was  surprised  by  the  sudden  appear- 
ance of  his  host,  whose  countenance  was  lit  up 
with  an  excitement  most  unusual.  His  long 
flowing  robes  were  exchanged  for  a  riding  dress, 
his  crooked  falchion  was  suspended  from  his 
girdle,  and  with  the  folds  of  his  white  turban 
were  mingled  chains  of  steel,  which  rendered  it 
capable  of  resisting  violence.  "  Thou  art  sur- 
prised, O  Ghristian,^^  said  Abu  Amir,  after  the 


12  THE    QUEEN^S  LIEOES. 

first  morning  greetings  had  been  given,  "  at  my 
unexpected  appearance, — and  doubtless  art 
guessing  that  a  duty,  as  novel  as  unlooked  for, 
hath  attired  me  for  a  journey  of  some  import- 
ance. Such  is  indeed  the  case, — a  messenger 
arrived  here  at  break  of  day,  bearing  from  one 
of  the  corregidors  of  Beira,  a  description  of  a 
caitiff,  now  secured  in  his  comarca,  in  every 
respect  corresponding  to  that  fell  assassin  of 
whom  I  have  been  for  so  many  years  in  quest. 
Thou  wilt  not  wonder  that  I  lose  no  time  in 
hastening  to  identify  the  villain ;  the  few  pre- 
parations for  my  journey  are  in  fafct  completed, 
and  I  have  only  to  request  thy  indulgence  of 
my  discourtesy  in  quitting  my  honoured  guest, — 
to  assure  thee  of  my  speedy  return, — and  request 
thou  wilt,  meantime,  command  the  ready 
obedience  of  my  slaves."' 

The  Moor  spoke  with  unwonted  haste,  and 
De  Lacy  perceiving  that  he  was  anxious  to 
avoid  delay,  forbore  to  detain  him  beyond  what 
was  necessary  for  a  brief  reply  to  his  hospitable 
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care,  and  the  expression  of  earnest  wishes  for 
the  success  of  his  mission ;  though  he  would 
gladly  have  taken  advantage  of  this  unexpected 
demand  on  the  Moor,  to  return  immediately  to 
Belem.  He  received  his  hasty  adieus,  however, 
without  hinting  at  his  wish ;  and  throwing  him- 
self on  his  couch,  busied  himself  with  wondering 
what  strange  influence  had  ruled  his  destiny 
since  he  entered  Portugal.  To  return  to  Belem 
before  Abu  Amir's  expedition  was  ended,  would 
be  impossible  ;  and  as  he  considered  how  many 
chances  might  occur  to  detain  the  Moor  in 
Beira,  he  half  repented  that  he  had  suffered 
him  to  depart  without  bidding  adieu  to  his 
hospitality. 

Whilst  Sir  Alfred  reclined  discontented  and 
imeasy  on  his  luxurious  couch,  gazing  listlessly 
into  the  court,  and  half  wishing  that  some  in- 
sinuating pebble  would  choke  its  ever-splashing 
fountain,  he  became  aware  of  an  unusual  bustle 
among  the  slaves.  Couches,  and  ottomans, 
and  cushions  were  brought  into  the  court,  and 
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piled  against  the  marble  pillars  that  supported 
the  opposite  alcove  ; — and  now  and  then  Houadir 
appeared,  unusual  anxiety  on  her  brow,  and 
her  motions  accompanied  with  much  bustle  and 
excitement.  Her  tendance  on  his  nearly  healed 
wound  was  that  morning  brief  and  hurried,  but 
in  the  course  of  it  the  knight  contrived  to  learn 
that  the  good  dame  was  taking  advantage  of  the 
absence  of  Abu  Amir,  (to  whom  the  least 
change  in  the  monotonous  routine  of  his  daily 
existence  was  unendurable,)  to  subject  the  baths 
— ^which,  with  their  numerous  apartments, 
occupied  the  basement  story,  beneath  the 
women'*s  apartments  —  to  sundry  extensive 
scourings  and  ablutions. 

It  was  some  relief  to  De  Lacy  to  perceive  signs 
of  life  in  his  silent  paradise,  and  as  he  amused 
himself  with  watching  the  busy  slaves  who  were 
perpetually  passing  and  repassing  across  the 
court,  he  found  himself  beguiled  of  some  portion 
of  his  disappointment  and  impatience.  But  his 
chief  resource  was  a  small  office-book  which  had 
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smoothed  many  a  tedious  day — for  to  its  aid  he 
had  flown  as  soon  as  his  returning  strength 
enabled  him  to  read ;  and  admonished  by  the 
distant  bells  that  stole  to  his  quiet  abiding  place, 
he  managed  to  time  his  devotions  to  the  canon- 
ical hours. 

As  the  hot  noon  approached,  the  slaves  stole 
away,  and  De  Lacy  too  shared  in  the  welcome 
siesta,  nor  murmured  now  at  the  breathless 
silence  which  rendered  his  repose  so  calm  and 
refreshing. 

The  renewed  bustle,  however,  caused  it  to  be 
more  brief  than  usual;  the  slaves  were  roused  by 
the  indefatigable  matron,  who  was  anxious  to 
restore  the  mansion  to  its  wonted  order  on  her 
lord'*s  return.  But  the  task  was  great,  the  baths 
with  their  numerous  and  spacious  apartments 
extensive ;  the  sun  set  ere  the  work  was  com- 
pleted, and  the  hours  of  labour  being  past,  what 
remained  to  be  done  was  reserved  for  the  morrow. 
Great  would  have  been  the  astonishment  of  Abu 
Amir  could  he  have  seen  the  disarrangement  of 
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his  favourite  apartments;  all  their  luxurious 
cushions  and  couches  being  left  for  the  night 
piled  against  the  pillars  of  the  court. 

With  the  calm  of  evening,  silence  once 
more  surrounded  De  Lacy,  who  long  paced  his 
hall  with  a  steady  and  firm  step,  finding  some 
consolation  in  the  assurance  every  eflFort  gave 
him,  that  his  hours  of  helplessness  were  past. 
Presently  the  angelus  bell  called  to  him  from  afar , 
and  after  joining  in  that  universal  devotion,  he 
resumed  his  couch  and  composed  his  mind  for  his 
evening  meditation.  Nor  whilst  dwelling  on  the 
subject  he  had  selected,  was  the  knight  wholly 
unconscious  of  the  sweet  song  of  a  nightingale 
which  floated  at  intervals  on  the  evening  breeze, 
startling  the  groves  after  each  breathless  pause 
with  a  melodious  gush  of  rapturous  sounds  that 
seemed  the  very  voice  of  ^adness. 

But  either  wearied  of  her  song,  or  startled  by 
approaching  footsteps,  the  strain  suddenly  ceased, 
and  uninterrupted  silence  surrounded  the  quinta 
and  its  bowers.     Where  were  the  thoughts  of 
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De  Lacy  now  ?  In  his  distant  home,  perchance, 
burroundedby  England^s  fertile  Tallies,  and  busky 
dells  ;  or  with  the  gallant  youth,  the  companion 
of  his  boyhood,  to  find  whose  grave  he  had  un- 
dertaken a  perilous  journey  into  the  heart  of 
Spain.  Some  such  thoughts  were  busy  at  his 
heart,  for  a  regretful  sadness  gradually  wrapt  his 
soul  in  a  deep  melancholy. 

As  he  thus  reposed  under  the  influence  of  a 
pensive  cast  of  thought  unusual  to  his  joyous 
spirit,  a  shrill  cry  struck  his  startled  ear; — he 
sprung  from  his  couch  and  listened ;  the  scream 
was  repeated,  and  satisfied  that  it  came  from  the 
opposite  apartment,  he  hesitated  not  a  moment, 
but  rushing  across  the  court,  sprung — by  the  aid 
of  the  couches  not  yet  returned  to  the  bath — ^to  the 
top  of  the  arcade.  The  fretted  roof  of  the  light 
structure  crumbled  beneath  his  tread,  but  the 
rapidity  of  his  movement  prevented  its  giving 
way  beneath  him,  for  he  had  caught  the  trellice- 
work  of  the  balcony,  and  flung  himself  thereon, 
ere  the  fragments  his  foot  displaced  had  reached 
the  ground. 
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The  jalousies  were  in  an  instant  thrust  aside, 
and  as  he  entered  the  saloon,  the  sound  of  some- 
thing falling  heayily  directed  him  to  the  mirador, 
which  he  entered  ere  a  minute  had  elapsed  since 
the  first  cry  of  terror  startled  him  from  his 
reverie.  He  remembered  not  that  he  was 
unanned,  and  weak  from  his  severe  illness,  still 
less  dreamed  of  the  sacredness  of  the  precinct 
on  which  he  was  entering, — ^but  without  a  pause 
passed  over  the  guarded  threshold  of  the 
zenana. 

To  explain  the  scene  that  presented  itself 
to  his  eyes,  it  is  necessary  to  return  to  the 
moment  when  Houadir,  wearied  with  the  un- 
wonted exertions  of  the  day,  attended  her 
young  mistress.  Azayda'^s  meditations  on 
the  instructions  Manuel  had  given  her  in  the 
course  of  the  day,  were  broken  by  the  entrance 
of  the  matron,  whose  office  in  a  Moorish  family, 
half  duenna  and  half  bower-maiden,  pos- 
sessed no  ordinary  privileges.  As  the  lady 
listened    to    the    uninteresting    detail    of   the 
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mischances  of  the  day,  her  hand  unconsciously 
toyed  with  a  string  of  seed  pearls  which  encir- 
cled her  neck.  On  a  sudden,  as  if  actuated  by 
some  momentary  impulse,  she  drew  by  it,  from 
her  bosom,  a  small  silken  bag  to  which  the  ends 
of  the  chain  were  attached,  and  interrupting 
Houadir^s  narrative,  said : — *'  Thou  hast  always 
evaded  my  inquiries  respecting  this — ^now  tell 
me,  is  it  a  talisman,  or  an  amulet  of  supposed 
mystic  virtue  V* 

The  countenance  of  Houadir  became  over- 
cast, at  which  Azayda  was  not  surprised, — such 
being  always  the  consequence  of  this  inquiry ; 
but,  as  if  determined  no  longer  to  be  refused  the 
information  she  sought,  she  repeated  her  inquiry 
in  a  more  decided  tone.  "  Alas !''  replied  Houa- 
dir, '^  have  I  not  told  thee  thou  must  prize  it  as 
the  best  treasure  in  thy  keeping?  Let  that 
suffice.'' 

"  Is  it  then  a  mezoozah  f* 

*  An  amulet  composed  of  double-wove  parchment,  and. 
covered  with  mjBtic  words. 
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"  Alas  !     I  know  not." 

*'  Tell  me  at  least  how  it  came  round  ray 
neck;  my  earliest  recollections  recall  this  string 
of  pearls,  and  the  small  silken  parcel  attached 
thereto.  Thou  hast  been  near  me  from  my  birth, 
and  must  know  who  placed  it  here,  and  where- 
fore : — answer  me.*' 

Houadir's  only  reply  was  to  entreat  her  charge 
to  refrain  from  questioning  her  on  the  subject. 

"  Thou  wilt  not  deny  that  it  is  an  amulet, 
O  Houadir, — ^then  thus  I  fling  it  from  me!'' 
and  she  cast  it  to  the  further  side  of  the  room. 
Houadir  sprung  from  her  seat,  and  taking  from 
the  floor  the  mysterious  chain,  burst  into  tears, 
and  throwing  it  over  the  neck  of  Azayda,  mur- 
mured,— "Despise  it  not, — ^for  know,  O  importu- 
nate maiden  !  that  the  last  hours  of  thy  sweet 
mother's  life  were  spent  in  farming  it;  her 
own  hands  placed  it  around  thy  neck  with 
countless  blessings,  and  in  her  dying  hour  she 
besought  me  that  it  might  never  be  thence  re- 
moved." 
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"  Alas,  Houadir!-'  said  Azayda,  reverently 
pressing  to  her  lips  the  now  precious  bequest, 
"  why  didst  thou  not  tell  me  this  before  r 

^^  Because  the  memory  of  those  days  is  to  me 
as  the  waters  of  Marah  l"*""  replied  Houadir, 
swaying  her  form  backwards  and  forwards,  as 
seated  on  a  low  ottoman  she  bent  over  her  folded 
hands. 

"  And  did  my  lost  parent  leave  no  charge 
respecting  it  T'  urged  Azayda. 

"  Ah  yes  ;  well  do  I  remember  her  words,  and 
the  fond  aflFection  with  which  she  wept  over  thy 
young  brow ;  and  kissing  thy  lips  and  uncon- 
scious eyes,  murmured  her  eternal  adieus.'" 

"  Not  eternal,  Houadir !''  exclaimed  the 
maiden,  raising  her  tearful  eyes ;  "  Oh,  not  eter- 
nal, if  my  prayers  be  heard  ! — but  I  forget — 
proceed."" 

"  Ah  me !  I  see  her  now,  looking  with  re- 
luctance from  thy  unreplying  countenance,  on 
which  she  yearned  to  gaze  whilst  yet  her  fond 
crlance  was  undimmed  by  death, — and  fixing  on 
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me  her  luminous  eyes,  she  faintly  said :  '  Hou- 
adir,  when  my  child  has  accomplished  fourteen 
years  of  her  life,  bid  her  procure  this  inscription 
to  be  explained  to  her  C  and  she  shewed  me  on 
the  silken  talisman  unintelligible  words,  then 
bright  and  fresh,  but  now  perchance  effaced.^^ 

Azayda  once  more  drew  from  her  bosom  the 
little  bag ;  springing  from  her  couch,  she  kissed 
it  thrice  with  oriental  reverence,  and  approached 
the  window,  hoping  to  descry  by  the  dim  light  ot 
the  closing  day  the  characters  mentioned  by  her 
attendant.  ^^  I  should  not  have  failed,^'  continued 
the  latter,  "to  give  this  information  at  the 
appointed  time,  which  will  now  soon  be  here, 
but — ^'\  As  Azayda  stood  beside  the  open  window, 
pondering  still  over  the  half  obliterated  inscrip- 
tion, a  slight  noise  attracted  her  attention  towards 
the  balcony,  and  interrupting  the  words  of  Hou- 
adir  with  a  piercing  scream,  she  flew  to  the  other 
side  of  the  apartment. 

At  the  same  moment  a  man  leaped  over  the 
slight  trellice,    and  followed  with  unhallowed 
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feet  the  retreating  form  of  the  terrified  girl. 
Houadir  with  a  wild  cry  of  terror  threw  herself 
before  her  yoiing  mistress,  and  for  a  moment 
encttmbered  and  retarded  the  steps  of  the  in- 
truder by  clinging  around  him. 

It  was  but  for  a  moment, — ^tearing  himself 
from  her  grasp  he  flung  her  with  violence  on 
the  floor,  where  she  lay  stunned  and  helpless ; 
and  drawing  a  broad  blade  from  his  girdle, 
sprung  with  a  cry  of  exultation  towards  the  cor- 
ner where  cowered  the  almost  fainting  form  of 
the  defenceless  maiden. 

With  ruthless  grasp  he  seized  her  fair  round 
arm,  and  bore  her — as  a  falcon  might  bear  a 
wounded  dove — towards  the  window.  With  a 
ghastly  grin  he  raised  his  glittering  blade  above 
the  bosom  of  the  hapless  girl,  who  closing  her  eyes 
strove  to  recall  the  prayer  that  Manuel  had  taught 
her.  Her  fate  appeared  inevitable,  but  ere  the  up- 
raised arm  could  descend,  it  was  rendered  power- 
less,— a  blow  from  the  hand  of  De  Lacy  struck 
down  the  fell  assassin,    and  snatching  from  his 
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grasp  the  now  senseless  form  of  his  purposed  vic- 
tim, the  young  Christian  bore  her  to  a  couch,and 
bathed  her  hushed  features  with  some  fra- 
grant water,  which  stood  near  in  a  vase  of 
crystal. 

Her  starry  eyes  unclosed,  but  Azayda  gazed 
for  some  moments  on  the  stranger  who  knelt 
beside  her,  ere  her  bewildered  senses  recognised 
the  Christian  guest  of  her  father  ;  then  blushing 
deeply,  she  put  forth  her  hand,  essaying  to 
shroud  her  features  in  their  accustomed  veil. 
But  in  the  struggle  with  the  assassin  it  had 
been  torn  from  her  head,  and  De  Lacy  guessing 
at  the  cause  of  her  confusion,  averted  his  gaze, 
which  had  been  unconsciously  rivetted  on  her 
sylph-like  form,  and  in  doing  so,  beheld  the 
revived  assassin  making  stealthy  attempts  to 
regain  unnoted  the  open  window.  The  knight 
sprung  to  his  feet ;  but  the  villain  perceiving 
himself  detected,  with  one  bound  cleared  the 
room,  and  flung  himself  from  the  balcony. 

The  first  step  that  Sir  Alfred  made  to  prevent 
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liis  escape,  was  arrested  by  a  cry  which  burst 
from  the  lips  of  Azajda,  who  forgetting  her 
shyness,  sprung  from  her  couch,  and  laying  one 
hand  on  his  arm,  pointed  with  the  other  to  his 
breast,  exclaiming,  "  Oh  Allah  !  thou  art  slain  !" 
De  Lacy  following  the  direction  of  her  finger, 
beheld  his  tunic  assuming  a  deep  and  widening 
dye  of  crimson,  just  over  the  scarcely  closed 
orifice  of  his  wound.  Houadir,  at  this  moment, 
all  pale  and  trembling  joined  them, — and  had 
scarce  gazed  on  the  knight,  ere  she  wrung  her 
hands,  crying,  "  Oh,  Azrael !  the  wound  is 
re-opened  ! — ^the  wound  so  nearly  healed  T' 
With  extreme  agitation,  and  disregard  of  De 
bacy's  remonstrances,  whose  growing  faintness 
indeed  rendered  his  opposition  of  little  avail;  the 
^natron  hastily  tore  aside  the  knight's  tunic,  and 
^^  every  means  her  skill  suggested  to  stay  the 
sanguine  stream. 

By  this  time  the  alarmed  slaves  appeared  in 
tke  saloon,  and  Manuel,  with  a  voice  that  trem 
bled  with  anxiety,  requested  admission  at  the 

VOL.  ui.  c 
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door  of  the  mirador.  Azayda  eagerly  welcomed 
his  approach,  and  implored  his  aid.  Leading  him 
to  the  couch  whereon  the  lifeless  form  of  her 
preserver  had  sunk  down,  she  wept  and  prayed  by 
turns,  whilst  the  old  man  aided  the  still  trem- 
bling Houadir  to  stanch  the  blood  that  was 
gushing  with  fearful  rapidity  from  the  breast  of 
the  young  warrior. 
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CHAPTER  II. 


Miranda. 
"  There's  nothing  ill  can  dwell  in  such  a  temple : 
If  the  ill  spirit  have  so  &ir  a  house. 
Good  things  will  strive  to  dwell  with't." 

Fbrdinahd. 

» YuW  many  a  lady 

I've  eyed  with  best  regard ;  and  many  a  time 

The  harmony  of  their  tongaes  hath  into  bondage 

Brought  my  too  diligent  ear :  for  several  virtues 

Have  I  liked  several  women ;  never  any 

With  so  Ml  soul  but  some  defeet  in  her 

Did  quarrel  with  the  noblest  grace  she  ow*d, 

And  put  it  to  the  foil.    But  you,  0  you. 

So  perfect  and  so  peerless  are  created 

Of  every  creature's  best" 

The  Tempist, 

Once  more  was  the  young  Englishman  on  the 
couch  of  sickness ;  but  in  far  different  circum- 
stances from  those  in  which  he  had  formerly 
counted  the  tedious  moments.  Turning  a  deaf 
^  to  the  remonstrances  of  Houadir,  Azayda 

had  peremptorily  forbad    the    removal  of  Sir 

c  2 
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Alfred  (which  the  matron  had  incautiously  ad- 
mitted might  cost  him  his  life)  from  the  mirador. 
The  native  self-will  of  the  maiden  now  came  to 
the  aid  of  her  gratitude,  and  she  insisted  on  her 
preserver  remaining  in  her  bower,  at  least  till  her 
father''s  return. 

There  accordingly  he  was  assiduously  tended 
by  Houadir  and  Manuel ;  and  a  guard  of  slaves, 
by  command  of  their  youthful  mistress,  kept 
alternate  watch  in  the  garden,  lest  the  marauder 
should  repeat  his  visit. 

Azayda  had,  either  unconscious  of  the  strict 
discipline  of  her  race,  or  forgetful  of  forms, 
bent  over  the  bleeding  form  of  De  Lacy  with 
looks  of  agony,  whilst  he  remained  insensible. 
But  when  at  length  the  wound  was  closed,  and 
he  opened  his  eyes,  she  covered  her  face,  and 
glided  from  the  room.  Nor  ventured  she  again 
into  his  presence,  though  her  affectionate  and 
grateful  heart  yearned  for  the  privilege  of  watch- 
ing beside  his  couch  ;  gladly  would  she  have  ex- 
changed, to  purchase  the  envied  oflSce,  her  youth 
and  loveliness,  for  the  age  and  wrinkles  of  Houadir. 
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But  that  duty  being  forbidden,  she  yet  omitted 
not  such  slight  attentions  as  might  be  rendered 
without  reproach.  Daily  the  loveliest  and 
most  fragrant  flowers  refreshed  his  chamber  and 
strewed  his  couch ;  she  made  it  her  own  peculiar 
care  that  occasionally  during  the  day,  the  cool 
and  fragrant  waters  (which  by  a  contrivance 
peculiar  to  the  Moors  were  made  to  lave  in  a 
refreshing  shower  one  portion  of  the  wall  of  the 
mirador)  should  duly  refresh  the  air  he  breathed; 
and  ere  the  hour  of  the  siesta,  and  again  as 
evening  drew  nigh,  she  would  sit  in  her  deserted 
saloon,  and  accompany  her  lute  with  some  soft 
plaintive  strain,  hoping  thereby  to  soothe  him  to 
repose.  Nor  failed  she  to  question  Houadir,  if 
her  flowers  had  been  remarked,  or  her  song 
commended;  though  the  discreet  matron  soon 
grew  chary  of  her  replies,  and  each  day  devoutly 
prayed  for  her  lord's  return. 

Sir  Alfred  meanwhile  lay  in  a  state  of  pitiable 
weakness ;  delirium  and  pain  divided  his  hours 
between  them,  his  only  intervals  of  rest  being 
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procured  by  those  sweet  low  tones  that  at  in- 
tervals stole  to  his  couch  of  suffering,  and  be- 
guiling him  of  his  pain,  wrapped  him  in  blissful 
dreams.  Then  did  his 'slumbers  bring  before 
him  the  innocent  being  he  had  saved  from  de- 
struction,— sometimes  gliding  amid  the  remem- 
bered scenes  with  which  his  childhood  had  been 
familiar,  at  others  mingling  with  the  stately 
dames  of  the  Portuguese  court.  Not  unfrequently 
his  visions  pictured  the  sight  to  which  his  eyes 
had  opened  after  the  swoon  which  followed  his 
almost  fatal  excitement ;  when  the  delicately 
formed  features  of  the  Moorish  maid  were  in  her 
intense  anxiety  drawn  so  near  his  face,  that  her 
fragrant  breath  fanned  his  cheek,  and  the  large 
fawn-like  eyes  looked  into  his  with  an  expression 
of  tenderest  solicitude  ; — or  when  starting  with 
confusion  on  finding  herself  observed,  she 
modestly  veiled  her  graceful  head,  and   disap- 


One  evening  as  Azayda,  with  her  lute  on  her 
knee,  sat  alone  in  her  saloon,  breathing  in  melt- 
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ing  tones  a  Moorish  roundelaye,  the  door  suddenly 
opened,  and  her  father  stood  before  her. 

With  unbounded  joy  she  flung  herself  on  his 
bosom,  and  as  she  clung  to  that  haven  of  safety, 
wept  at  the  thought  of  the  danger  from  which 
it  could  not  have  saved  her. 

''  I  requested  thee  not  to  enter  this  saloon,  my 
beloved  child,^  said  Abu  Amir,  as  returning  her 
caress,  he  kissed  the  tears  from  her  gentle  eyes. 

'^Ah,  my  father  !  thou  knowest  not  then  the 
danger  that  hath  assailed  me  !  But  for  thy 
Christian  guest,  Azayda  had  been  even  now  in 
her  tomb  !*" 

The  bleached  lips  of  Abu  Amir  refused  utter- 
ance to  the  questions  he  yearned  to  ask,  and  he 
folded  his  child  in  speechless  agony  to  his  bosom. 
"Allah  be  praised!"  at  length  he  sighed, — "  thou 
art  safe,  my  best  treasure  !  sole  stay  of  an  ex- 
istence over  which  dark  and  evil  influences  alone 
preside.'' 

"  Say  not  so,  O  my  father ;  for  it  was  by  a 
blessed  interposition  that  the  Christian  knight 
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rushed  with  winged  feet  to  my  rescue,  and  by  one 
blow  of  his  hand  crushed  the  assassin  who  sought 
the  life  of  thy  child.  Behold  P  she  continued, 
gently  drawing  her  sire  towards  the  window 
of  the  saloon, — "behold  how  the  all-gracious 
Allah  supported  the  flying  footsteps  of  my  de- 
liverer. See !  the  slight  cedar  roof  of  the  alcove 
was  scarce  crushed  beneath  his  tread."*' 

Houadir  now  entered  from  the  mirador,  and 
her  exclamation  of  delight  on  beholding  her 
master  was  succeeded  by  a  circumstantial  ac- 
count of  the  attack  on  her  young  mistress,  and 
her  miraculous  escape.  Azayda  the  while,  trem- 
bling and  pale  as  the  peril  that  had  menaced  her 
was  vividly  brought  to  her  recollection,  nestling 
like  a  frighted  bird  in  her  father's  bosom.  But 
when  the  entrance  of  the  wounded  knight 
was  described,  and  the  promptitude  of  that 
fell  blow  by  which  he  dashed  the  murderer 
to  the  earth, — the  Moorish  maiden  displayed 
the  love  of  heroic  deeds  that  ever  marked  her 
race ;    and  raising  her   dark   eyes  to  those  of 
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Abu  Amir,  met  his  glance  of  astonishment  with 
one  of  pride  and  triumph. 

The  Moor  listened  to  the  recital  of  Houadir  in 
silence,  then  slowly  pacing  the  saloon,  murmured, 
— "  And  'twas  for  this  I  was  decoyed  on-  a  boot- 
less mission  to  a  distant  proyince  !  Ah,  yes  ! — 
I  cannot  be  mistaken, — it  must  be ; — ^none  other 
but  that  fell  savage  would  dream  of  harming  a 
creature  so  fair  and  innocent !  And  is  then  his 
revenge  yet  unsated  i — and  hath  he  tarried  until 
my  child's  intelligence  and  beauty  should  have 
well-nigh  reached  their  full  perfection,  in  order 
that  the  blow  might  be  more  fatal  to  my  peace  i 
0  Allah !  have  the  fiends  prevailed  against  thy 
hosts  ?  or  hath  Some  unheeded  crime  of  mine  de- 
prived me  of  thy  protection  V* 

"  Father,''  said  Azayda,  clinging  to  his  arm  as 

he  continued  his  disordered  steps, — "  doubt  not 

the  perpetual  watchfulness  and  bounty  of  Allah  ! 

Behold,  whiLst  I  called  on  the  All-perfect  Deity 

in  the  agony  of  my  fear,  I  was  delivered  from 

the  uplifted  weapon  of  the  destroyer !   But  thou 

c  5 
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hast  not  heard,''  she  added,  "  at  what  peril  I  was 
saved.  The  wound  which  thy  benevolence  had 
closed,  was  re-opened  by  the  rescue  of  thy  child, 
and  the  life  of  thy  guest  well  nigh  sacrificed  to 
preserve*  mine.  Bather  than  increase  his  risk  I 
commanded  that  the  fainting  form  of  the  Chris- 
tian should  not  be  removed  from  the  spot  where 
he  sunk  down ;— Azayda  now  occupies  apart- 
ments next  to  thine,  O  my  father;  for  the 
stranger,  my  preserver,  reposes  on  the  cushions 
of  my  mirador. 

"  Wilt  thou  not  supply  what  the  timidity  of 
a  maiden  left  unattempted ;  and  let  thy  grateful 
acknowledgments  assure  him  that  Azayda's  life 
is  dear  to  Abu  AmirT  She  led  her  father  to 
the  door  of  the  mirador,  then  pausing,  whispered, 
— "  It  may  be  that  he  sleeps, — even  now  I  was 
endeavouring  to  soothe  with  the  sound  of  my 
lute  his  hours  of  languor  and  suffering.'' 

Abu  Amir  softly  entered  the  chamber,  but  as 
Azayda  had  suggested,  De  Lacy  slept. 

"  My  child,''  said  the  Moor,  retreating  noise- 


THE  queen's  lieges,  35 

into  the  saloon, — "  gratitude  to  thy  pre- 
server is  pleasing  to  thy  father,  and  acceptable 
to  Allah  ;  but  it  becomes  not  the  child  of  Abu 
Amir  to  be  as  a  singing  girl  in  the  chamber  of 
the  Goth.  Thy  father  henceforth  will  watch 
over  and  requite  the  brave  Christian,  and  thou 
mayest  now,  as  best  becomes  thy  ripening  beau- 
ties, seclude  thyself  in  those  apartments  thou 
hast  chosen  for  the  present  to  occupy.'' 

Azaydamadeno  reply,  but  silently  pressing 
the  hand  of  her  father  to  her  forehead,  meekly 
withdrew. 

From  the  hour  in  which  Sir  Alfred,  awaking, 
beheld  Abu  Amir  beside  him,  and  received  his 
warmest  and  heartfelt  expressions  of  gratitude 
for  the  preservation  of  his  child,  the  soft  strains 
that  had  hitherto  blessed  his  slumbers,  soothed 
his  weary  hours  no  more.  The  flowers,  too,  that 
had  hitherto  decorated  the  chamber,  were  unre- 
newed, and  he  thus  detected  the  gentle  influence 
that  hadsurrounded  his  couch  with  their  sweetness 
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and  beauty.  The  thought  that  he  should  never 
again  behold  that  vision  of  innocence  and 
beauty,  caused  him  to  dwell  more  minutely  on 
every  circumstance  of  his  hurried  interview  with 
her ;  and  in  the  apartment  he  now  occupied  he 
was  surrounded  by  mementos  of  the  deity  that 
had  presided  there. 

Abu  Amir  watched  over  his  youthful  guest 
with  the  intense  solicitude  of  a  father,  and  to  his 
.  skilful  treatment,  the  evil  symptoms  which  had 
threatened  the  life  of  Sir  Alfred  slowly  gave 
way.  But  the  time  appointed  for  his  return 
to  Belem  arrived  without  its  being  possible  to 
remove  him  thither,  save  at  the  utmost  risk. 
Again,  therefore,  missives  were  despatched  to  his 
sister,  the  intention  of  which  was  to  relieve  her 
of  uneasiness  respecting  his  prolonged  absence  ; 
but  he  received  in  return  a  letter  of  tender  re- 
proaches, praying  him  to  inform  her  of  the  real 
cause  of  this  new  delay,  and  describing  torturing 
doubts  and  anxieties  which  had  laid  her  on  a  bed 
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of  sickness.  De  Lacy,  trembling  for  the  health 
of  his  Edith,  jvas  at  a  loss  whether  to  inform  her 
of  the  truth,  or  again  attempt  a  subterfuge  which 
had  so  ill  succeeded.  After  revolving  again  and 
again  the  two  alternatives,  he  confided  his  doubts 
and  fears  to  the  Moor,  who  gravely  replied : 
"'  The  tortures  of  suspense  are  as  the  winds  of 
the  Solano,  which  relax  the  fibres  of  our  frame, 
and  torture  the  brain  to  phrenzy ;  but  as  the 
worst  truth  in  thy  case  excludeth  not  hope, 
wherefore  deny  to  the  child  of  thy  father  a 
knowledge  of  thy  misfortunes!  Allah  Akbar! 
God  is  Great !'' 

Manuel  was  accordingly  once  more  dismissed; 
not,  however,  bearing  a  letter,  but  authorised  to 
reply  to  the  inquiries  of  Edith. 

In  the  meantime,  Azayda  drooped  in  her 
lonely  bower.  Excluded  from  her  beloved  garden, 
and  consequently  from  the  converse  of  Manuel, 
which  had  of  late  given  a  direction  to  her  mind, 
whilst  fixing  in  it  habits  of  reflection;  she  turned 
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from  her  embroidery,  her  few  books,  and  even 
her  beloved  lute,  with  listless  apathy,  and  found 
the  chief  amusement  of  her  solitude  in  giving 
way  to  thoughts  which  appeared  sanctified  by 
gratitude. 

Never  since  her  childhood  had  Houadir  been 
so  important  to  Azayda, — for  from  her  alone  she 
gained  daily  information  respecting  De  Lacy. 
Unheeded  was  the  boding  shake  of  the  head 
which  always  replied  to  the  eager  questions  of 
the  maiden,  who  knew  not  the  meaning  of 
the  oft-repeated  warning  of  the  sage  matron: 
"  I  said  from  the  first  no  good  would  come  of 

it  r 

Abu  Amir  saw  his  daughter  more  rarely  than 
ever;  duty,  as  well  as  pleasure,  detained  him 
almost  constantly  beside  the  couch  of  his  gallant 
friend.  Having  satisfied  himself  by  minute  inqui- 
ries respecting  the  assassin,  that  he  was  without 
doubt  his  old  enemy  the  Gitano,  he  was  per- 
perpetually    haunted     by    the     fear     lest    he 
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should  return,    and    eluding  the  guards,  sacri- 
fice the  wounded  knight  to  his  disappointed  re- 
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CHAPTER  III. 


"  If  sweetest  thing  thus  foiled  thee  with  my  death. 

What  afterwards,  of  mortal,  should  thy  wish 

Have  tempted  ?    When  thou  first  hadst  felt  the  dart 

Of  perishable  things  in  my  departing 

For  better  realms,  thy  wing  thou  shouldst  have  plumed 

To  follow  me ;  and  never  stoop'd  again 

To  bide  a  second  blow.** 

Dante. 

On  the  evening  of  the  day  on  which  Manuel 
had  completed  his  mission  to  the  dwelling  of  Sir 
Alfred  De  Lacy,  Yusef  Abu  Amir  was  sum- 
moned from  the  side  of  his  guest  to  receive  the 
visit  of  a  stranger;  and  in  the  hall  lately 
occupied  by  Sir  Alfred,  found  the  young 
knight^s  sister,  the  fair  Edith,  attended  by  a 
page.  She  was  enveloped  in  dark  draperies, 
which,  contrary  to  the  Moorish  custom,  left  only 
her  face  uncovered.     On  his  entrance,  she  ad- 
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yanced  to  meet  him,  but  the  strangeness  of  his 
attire,  the  novel  appearance  of  his  dwelling,  and 
above  all  the  trembling  soUcitude  she  experienced 
for  her  brother,  deprived  her  of  the  power  to 
address  him. 

''Be  not  alarmed,  tairest  lady,"'  said  the 
courteous  Moor,  leading  her  to  a  couch ;  "  the 
sons  of  Yemen  know  how  to  respect  the  daughter 
of  the  stranger.  If  it  is  to  prefer  a  request, 
thou  hast  entered  the  dwelling  of  the  Moslem, 
believe  it  (if  in  my  power)  already  granted."" 

"My  brother r  faltered  Edith,— "I  learn 
that  he  is  beneath  this  roof, — may  I  not  behold 
him  f  She  clasped  her  hands  in  the  earnestness 
of  her  entreaty,  and  the  loosened  hood  of  her 
cloak  falling  back,  revealed  her  sweet  counte- 
nance, and  the  clustering  curls  of  her  luxuriant 
hair. 

As  Abu  Amir's  melancholy  eyes  dwelt  in 
silent  surprise  on  loveliness  the  dazzling  fairness 
of  which  formed  so  striking  a  contrast  to  the 
dark-haired  beauties  of  the  south,  she  thought  he 
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hesitated,  and  with  beseeching  earnestness 
continued  :  "  We  are  orphans,  and  alone  in  this 
strange  land,— since  our  childhood  we  have 
scarcely  been  separated.  I  beseech  thee,  O 
generous  Moor,  to  conduct  me  to  my  brother  !*" 

A  few  moments  sufficed  to  grant  her  prayer, 
and  as  she  sunk  into  the  arms  of  De  Lacy,  the 
Moor  who  had  led  her  to  his  chamber  withdrew. 
Her  first  glance  at  those  beloved  features,  con- 
vinced Edith  that  the  object  of  her  mission 
(which  was  to  remove  her  brother  immediately  to 
Belem)  was  totally  impracticable.  "  But  I  can 
remain  beside  thee,  my  beloved  Alfred; — ^nay, 
ask  me  not  to  leave  thee, — am  I  not  thy  fittest 
nurse,  and  most  congenial  companion  V 

"  Remember,  my  Edith,  how  I  have  already 
trespassed  on  the  hospitality  of  this  stranger.**"* 

^^  And  also  at  thy  extremest  risk  earned  a 
claim  on  his  lasting  gratitude  !  Do  I  not  know 

aiir 

*'  Dearest  Edith,  this  is  no  place  for  thee, — 
only  consider  the  confinement  of  a  sick  chamber, 
and  thy  failing  health  P^ 
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"But  it  needs  not  that  I  be  constantly  beside 
thee.  That  the  Moor  hath  a  daughter  I  have 
learned  from  thy  messenger^-^raay  I  not  spend 
with  her  the  hours  of  thy  repose,  and  only  visit 
thee  occasionally,  to  cheer  the  dulnesa  of  thy 
waking  solitude  f 

De  Lacy  started, — a  flash  of  joy  lit  up  his  fine 
eyes  for  a  moment,  but  despondency  succeeded, 
and  he  sighed  as  he  replied : .  '^  Alas !  thou 
knowest  not  the  domestic  customs  of  this  singu- 
lar people !" 

Still,  however,  Edith  persisted  in  urging  her 
plan,  and  when  a  slave  shortly  afterwards 
entered  with  refreshments,  the  lady  desired 
him  to  request  of  Abu  Amir,  in  her  name,  the 
favour  of  an  interview. 

As  the  Moor  entered  his  daughter's  bower 
with  a  step  so  noiseless  that  it  disturbed  not  the 
hrother  and  sister,  who  in  silent  thoughtfulness 
awaited  his  approach ;  he  could  not  but  be  struck 
^th  the  change  that  a  few  days  had  wrought  in 
^  mansion  in  which  he  had  for  years  known  only 
the  dull  monotony  of  a  misanthropic  existence. 
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There,  in  the  mirador  of  his  daughter — ^the 
very  cushions  that  had  pillowed  her  delicate 
frame  subservient  to  his  use, — ^lay  one  of  that 
race  which  he  had  learned  to  abhor  as  the  ene- 
mies of  his  faith  and  nation ;  yet  towards  whom, 
in  spite  of  early  prejudices,  his  heart  was  drawn, 
not  only  by  the  most  powerful  ties  of  gratitude, 
but  also  by  an  esteem  won  by  the.  youth''s  virtues 
and  intelligence*  Beside  him  sat  the  fair  and 
fragile  girl,  who  had  ventured  among  a  strange 
people  for  the  sake  of  that  beloved  brother ;  and 
as  she  bent  over  him,  whose  hand  was  clasped 
in  hers,  the  pair  appeared  the  very  types  of 
fraternal  love.  The  Moor  paused  to  consider 
whether  such  sweet  and  holy  affections  could 
belong  to  the  stem  and  haughty  Goth ;  but  re- 
membering, that  though  of  the  same  faith,  they 
were  of  another  nation  &om  the  foes  of  his  race, 
he  with  a  placable  mind  saluted  his  silent  guests. 

"  Behold  my  sister,  O  generous  Moor,*"  cried 
De  Lacy ; — '*  she  would  fain  remove  me  to  her 
own  bower,  and  take  upon  herself  the  completion 
of  my  cure  !"' 
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''Far  be  it  from  me  to  question  the  skill  of  so 

fair  a  sage,''  replied  Abu  Amir  .with  a  courteous 

smile,  "yet  permit  me  to  offer  the  warning  of  my 

experience.     The  attempt  to  remove  my  guest 

would  inevitably  endanger  that  recovery  which, 

having  been  retarded  by  his  noble  rescue  of  my 

child,  is  important  to  the  peace  of  Abu  Amir. 

If,  therefore,  our  skill  be  not  distrusted,  let  my 

guest  delay  his  departure  for  a  few  more  days, — 

nor  suffer  the  thought  that  the  hospitality  of  the 

Moor  is  exhausted,  to  disturb  his  peace/' 

"  Nay,  so  far  am  I  from  doubting  thy  hospi- 
tality,'' replied  De  Lacy,  "  that  if  I  cannot 
relieve  thee  of  the  burthen  I  already  impose, 
the  importunity  of  this  maiden  almost  persuades 
me  to  add  to  my  obligations." 

He  paused,  and  looked  up  to  her ;  she  felt 
that  this  was  her  opportunity,  and  timidly'mur- 
mured :  "  The  sister  orphan  would  request  not 
to  be  again  deprived,  in  this  strange  land,  of  her 
only  friend!" 
It  needed  not  another  word  to  explain  to  Abu 
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Amir  the  request  which  both  feared  to  shock 
his  prejudices  by  making,  and  those  very 
prejudices  suggested  the  only  plan  which  could 
render  the  sojourn  of  Edith  beneath  his  roof 
no  sacrifice  on  her  part.  "My  friends!''  he 
exclaimed,  "  is  it  so  difficult  for  ye  to  remain 
together  without  removing  from  my  dwelling  ? 
Thanks  to  Allah!, and  thy  gallant  brother, 
lady, — I  have  yet  a  daughter  !  She  is  indeed 
but  of  tender  years ;  yet  in  her  society  thou 
mayest  at  least  escape  loneliness  in  the  intervals 
between  thy  visits  here.  Behold  the  evening 
groweth  dim,  gentle  lady ;  if  my  words  meet 
with  thy  approval,  permit  the  discreet  Houadir 
to  conduct  thee  at  once  to  the  apartments  of 
Azayda.'' 

Looks  of  delight  were  exchanged  between  the 
brother  and  sister,  who  were  profuse  in  their 
acknowledgments  to  their  considerate  host. 
He  slightly  clapped  his  hands,  and  commanded 
the  slave  who  answered  to  the  summons,  to  re 
quest  the  immediate  presence  of  Houadir. 
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Great  was  the  surprise  of  the  matron  on 
beholding  the  fair  English  girl, — and  it  was 
increased  immeasurably,  tvhen  her  master  com- 
manded her  to  conduct  the  lady  to  the  bower  of 
Azayda,  and  provide  for  her  accommodation  in 
his  daughter  s  apartments. 

Edith,  oveijoyed  at  having  so  easily  obtained 
her  boon,  hastened  to  dismiss  her  page ;  and  with 
a  light  heart  followed  the  matron,  who,  as  she 
led  the  way  towards  the  room  of  her  young 
mistress,  occasionally  raised  her  hands,  as  if 
scarcely  able  to  deny  utterance  to  her  astonish- 
ment. The  saloon  into  which,  after  threading 
innumerable  passages,  Edith  was  ushered,  would 
We  appeared  to  her  of  unequalled  elegance, 
but  for  the  exquisite  adornments  of  the  apart- 
ments she  had  just  quitted.  The  whole  of  one 
side  of  it  was  open  to  a  balcony  lined  with 
odorous  plants,  the  roof  .  being  supported  by 
slender  pillars  of  white  marble,  whose  capitals  of 
Arabic  design  were  gaily  tinted  and  gilded. 
Embroidered    ottomans    of  palest    azure    were 
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strewed  upon  the  floor,  and  on  a  couch  opposite 
the  balcony  reclined  a  fair  girl  in  the  first  bloom 
of  youth,  and  of  exceeding  beauty. 

A  smaU  gazelle  that  nestled  at  her  side 
started  at  the  sight  of  the  stranger,  and  bound- 
ing lightly  over  the  intervening  ottomans,  dis- 
appeared behind  a  heavy  drapery  which  con- 
cealed the  further  end  of  the  apartment.  The 
retreat  of  her  favourite  apprised  Azayda  of  the 
entrance  of  Edith,  and  rising  from  her  couch, 
she  approached  the  stranger.  Houadir^s  message 
was  soon  delivered :  ^'  Abu  Amir  recommended 
to  his  daughter's  attentions  the  sister  of  Sir 
Alfred  De  Lacy.'' 

As  the  matron  left  the  room  she  turned  her 
head,  and  beholding  her  young  mistress  salute 
with  undisguised  pleasure,  and.  considerable 
reverence,  the  white  hand  of  Edith,  she  raised 
her  hands  and  eyes,  and  sagely  murmured  "  No 
good  can  come  of  it;  but  what  is,  is ;  what  must 
be,  must/'"  Then  convinced  that  she  had  spoken 
with  oracular  wisdom,  the  good  dame  hastened 
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to  give  the  necessary  orders  for  the  accommoda- 
tion of  her  new  guest. 

How  transported  was  Azayda !  For  the  first 
time  in  her  life  she  had  a  yolithful  companion, 
and  one,  so  lovely,  so  affectionate,  so  amiable, 
that  her  simple  and  ingenuous  heart  gave  her 
at  pnce  a  sister's  love.  She  failed  not  to  observe 
in  her  noble  features  and  azure  eyes  a  resem- 
bl^ce  to  De  Lacy,  and  beheld  with  astonish- 
ment the  pure  and  transparent  whiteness  of  her 
skm,  and  the  showering  ringlets  of  softest  brown 
that  shaded  her  fair  throat  and  brow. 

The  heavy  capote  worn  by  Edith  in  conformity 
with  the  custom  of  the  country,  was  now  laid 
aside;  and  t^ie  fashion  of  her  robes,  so  unlike  the 
zephyr  garments  of  Azayda,  excited  the  child-like 
wonder  of  the  latter ;  whilst  the  former,  next  to 
the  exquisite  loveliness  of  her  young  companion, 
was  dazzled  by  the  profusion  of  jewels,  which 
not  only  adorned  her  raven  locks  and  flowing 
i^bes,  but  glistened  on  every  article  that  either 
for  use  or  amusement  was  strewed  around  her. 

VOL.  m.  D 
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Soon,  however,  each  was  too  much  absorbed  in 
the  others  gentle  words  to  mark  externals ;  and 
in  the  society  of  the  young  stranger,  Azayda  for 
the  first  time  forgcft  that  she  was  deprived  of  the 
lessons  of  Manuel. 

Whilst  with  linked  hands  they  conversed, 
as  Azayda  in  compliance  with  the  request  of 
Edith  described  her  late  peril,  and  the  gallant 
rescue, — the  toll  of  the  angelus  bell  solemnly 
soimding  from  the  distant  convent  warned  every 
listener  that  the  day  was  done.  The  voice  of 
Azayda  ceased,  and  Edith  kneeling,  buried  her 
face  in  her  hands; — ^but  great  was  her  surprise 
on  arising  after  the  brief  devotion,  to  find  that 
the  young  Mooress  had  accompanied  her. 

From  that  moment  the  great  secret  that  had 
pressed  heavily  on  the  heart  of  Azayda  was  re- 
vealed;— her  stolen  instructions — her  recently 
received,  but  fervent  faith, — ^became  known  to 
Edith;  and  when  the^young  convert  mourned  the 
loss  of  her  instructor,  she  received  with  glad- 
ness the  offer  of  her  new  acquaintance,  to  sup- 
ply as  far  as  might  be  his  place. 
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And  now  Azayda's  hours  flew  by  more  cheerily, 
—her  young  instructress  added  to  the  teachings 
of  her  former  preceptor,  descriptions  of  the 
maoners,  customs,  and  institutions  established 
by  Christianity.  To  her  woman''s  heart  the 
social  position  of  the  women  of  Christendom 
^vas  a  theme  which  never  wearied  ;  she  listened 
with  delight  to  Edith'^s  description  of  that  ^^allant 
and  generous  chivalry,  which  ever  beheld  in  the 
gentler  sex  the  representatives  of  the  sweet 
mother  of  the  world^s  Redeemer. 

It  was  inevitable  that  &om  such  a  topic  must 
sometimes  arise  narrations  bearing  a  reference  to 
the  life-long  devotion  and  constancy  that  con- 
stitutes the  felicity  of  wedded  hearts  ;  and  Edith 
failed  not  to  contrast  the  dignity  and  excellence 
of  marriage,  which  renders  a  wife  the  compan- 
ion and  friend  of  her  lord,  with  the  degrading 
servitude  that,  whether  regarded  as  a  toy,  oras  a 
slave,  is  (with  rare  exceptions)  woman''s  lot,  out 
of  the  pale  of  Christianity.      And  sometimes 

the  historv  of  a  pure  and  unselfish  affection  that 

D  2 
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with  fervent  truth  overcame  every  trial,  and 
survived  even  death  itself,  would  enliven  their 
discourse;  and  as  Azayda  listened,  her  young 
heart  recognised  in  such  noble  natures,  a  strength 
ofwhich  itself  was  not  incapable.  But  ever,  whilst 
their  narratives  rendered  her  expressive  counte- 
nance radiant  with  triumph,  she  remarked  that 
that  of  Edith  faded,  and  her  sweet  lips  would 
quiver  as  the  words  escaped  them  on  which  the 
listener  hung  with  so  new  a  delight.  It  was  on 
such  an  occasion  that  Azayda  one  day  suddenly 
exclaimed : — "  Ah  my  sweet  friend,  methinks 
in  thine  island  home  some  warrior  sighs  for  the 
return  of  his  fair-haired  Edith ! — Say,  isH  not 


so 
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Edith  attempted  a  reply,  but  the  words  died  on 
her  lips ;  averting  her  face,  she  strove  to  conceal 
the  tears  that  slowly  gushed  from  her  downcast 
eyes.  "  Alas  !  I  have  given  thee  pain !''  sighed 
Azayda,  throwing  herself  on  her  knees  beside 
her  friend.  ^^  What  shall  I  do  to  stay  those 
tears  T 
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'*  They  are  already  stayed,  sweet  one,''  replied 
Edith,  striving  for  composure ;  "  'twas  but  a  mo- 
mentary weakness. — But  thou  shalt  not  misun- 
derstand thy  friend,  though  in  pity  to  this  frail 
frame  my  recital  must  be  short."  Azayda,  though 
^  from  deficient  in  curiosity,  besought  the  agi- 
tated girl  to  spare  herself  the  task ;  but  having 
recovered  somewhat  her  accustomed  composure, 
Edith  replied :— -^'  I  had  supposed  myself  past 
this  weakness.  But  it  must  be  battled  ¥rith,  not 
avoided;  for  I  am  anxious  to  acquire  that  calm 
i^ignation  that  can  look  back  on,  or  speak  of 
the  past,  with  unsuffering  patience.  To  unfold 
to  thee  therefore  the  one  great  sorrow  of  my  life, 
^  be  a  salutary  exercise  of  my  fortitude. 

^^  Enow  then,  such  a  love  as  that  I  have  des- 
cribed to  thee,  subsisted  between  myself  and  a 
gallant  youth  the  friend  of  my  brother,  and 
playfellow  of  our  childhood.  Our  troth,  plight- 
^  ere  we  dreamed  of  the  sacredness  of  the 
engagement,  was  in  after  years  confirmed,  and 
became  the  bright  hope  of  our  existence.     But 
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Edmund  deemed  himself  unworthy  of  me,  until 
he  had  signalized  himself  among  his  compeers ; 
— already  had  he  acquired  no  small  fame  in  the 
tourney,  but  his  lofty  spirit  panted  for  the  more 
real  but  dangerous  glory  of  the  battle.  Alas ! 
that  one  so  gentle  should  have  been  dazzled  by 
the  false  glare  of  a  warrior^s  fame  ! 

''  Though  I  sighed  at  the  thought  of  our  separa- 
tion, I  freely  consented  to  the  sacrifice,  which  he 
declared  his  honour  required  ; — I  dreaded  not  the 
result,  for  proud  of  his  prowess,  I  dreamed  but 
of  his  return  crowned  with  glory,  a  victorious 
hero  !  How  well  can  I  recall  the  mingled  feelings 
of  pride  and  regret  with  which  I  buckled  on  his 
armour,  and  girded  around  him  a  scarf  I  had 
embroidered,  as  a  memento  of  her  whose  prayers 
were  to  shield  him  from  danger.  Alas  for  my 
presumption ;  I  beheld  no  more  my  beautiful, 
my  idolized  !  He  accompanied  a  chosen  band 
of  adventurousyouth  who  volunteered  an  expedi^ 
tion  into  Spain,  and  gallantly  did  his  devoir 
where  danger  was  rifest ;  but  what  was  to  me 
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the  cruel  fame  that  lauded  his  achievements! 
they  robbed  me  of  the  true  heart  on  which  mine 
leaned^  and  left  me  little  else  than  a  tottering  and 
blighted  ruin !  Ah,  were  I  capable  of  describing 
the  shock  that  the  news — so  dreadful,  so  un- 
thought-of !  inflicted  on  thy  Edith,  'twould  be 
crqelty  to  thee  to  attempt  it.  But  for  Alfred  I 
had  sunk  under  the  fearful  blow; — ^his  tenderness, 
his  watchful  love,  bore  me  through  the  storm, 
and  when  comparative  calm,  left  little  remaining 
of  the  struggle  but  the  languor  of  thiso'er-tasked 
frame,  he  brought  me  hither,  trusting  that  the 
winter  of  Portugal  would  spare  my  shaken  con- 
stitution, and  give  it  time  to  rally.  I  hoped  also 
to  be  allowed  to  visit  that  grave  in  Castile  of 
which  they  told  me ;  but  on  our  arrival  in  Portu- 
gal, the  information  we  obtained  of  the  unsettled 
state  of  that  unhappy  land,  induced  me  to  give 
up  the  project.  Alfred  therefore  hired  a  guide, 
and  paid  the  melancholy  visit  which  his  affection 
for  Edmund  required  of  him,  whilst  I  awaited 
his  return  in  close  seclusion  at  Belem.     And 
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nobly  has  my  glorious  brother  since  his  return 
devoted  himself  to  the  self-imposed  task,  of  cheer- 
ing my  broken  spirits.  Thou  will  notthen  wonder 
that  the  mysterious  absence  of  one  so  deservedly 
dear  was  insupportable  to  me  ;  that  my  native 
timidity  should  give  way  to  my  desire  to  be 
satisfied  by  oceular  proof  of  the  exact  situation  of 
Alfred,  and  that  I  now  earnestly  endeavour  to 
repair  in  some  sort  his  fond  affection,  by  watch- 
ing beside  his  couch  of  pain.^"" 

Azayda^s  tears  had  accompanied  the  recital  of 
her  friend ;  but  though  extremely  pale,  Edith 
wept  no  more,  and  when  Azayda  observed,  that 
to  herself  she  still  was  an  object  of  envy,  since  a 
brother^s  love  at  least  remained  to  her,  she 
calmly  replied :  "  Though  deservedly  and  be- 
yond measure  dear,  think  not  that  I  can  count 
on  Alfred  in  my  future  views; — no,  my  gentle 
friend,  he  will  one  day  select  some  happy  maid, 
and  love  as  my  Edmund  loved,  nor  would  I  wish 
it  otherwise.  For  me,  the  world  henceforth 
hath  no  charm, — ^my  sole  desire  is  to  regain  my 
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health,  and  in  some  house  of  peace  devote  my 
remaining  days  to  works  of  devotion  and  charity. 
Perchance  I  may  ere  long  (as  many  a  happy 
anchorite  hath  done,)  bless  the  chastising  hand, 
that  by  a  blow,  once  thought  severe,  weaned  me 
from  a  vain  and  delusive  world  !^ 

The  inquiries  induced  by  this  allusion  to  the 
religious  orders,  drew  Edith  from  the  painful 
subject  of  her  shun  lover;  with  ready  zeal  she  met 
the  eager  curiosity  of  Azayda,  and  described  with 
faithful  exactness  the  homes  of  humble  piety  and 
never-ceasing  charity.  She  had  been  educated 
in  a  community  of  nuns,  and  entertained  for  the 
pure  sisterhood  the  warmest  affection  and  deepest 
reverence.  The  recollection  of  the  happy  day^ 
she  spent  under  their  care  restored  her  cheerful-* 
0^ ;  for  ever  some  bright  reminiscence,  or  merry 
^eedote  decked  her  face  with  smiles.  Azayda's 
ideas  therefore  of  a  convent,  pictured  a  home  of 
tranquil  happiness,— fSar  pnlike  those,  who  colour- 
ing their  fancies  with  the  hues  of  a  dark  and  sus* 
picious  fanaticism,  paint  those  peaceful  dwellings 

^the  abodes  of  misery  and  gloom. 

d5 
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Thus,  in  the  occupation  so  delightful  to  a  young 
and  inquiring  mind — the  acquisition  of  various 
kinds  of  knowledge— did  Azayda's  happy  days 
glide  rapidly  away,  and  at  each  brief  visit  paid  by 
Abu  Amir  to  his  daughter  (which  from  a  motive 
of  delicacy  was  always  during  Edith^s  attendance 
on  her  brother),  he  noted  that  her  countenance 
was  rapidly  acquiring  an  expression  of  intelli- 
gence and  vivacity ;  and  as  the  facfulties  of  her 
mind  were  daily  more  awakened,  the  watchfid 
father  marked  with  a  suppressed  sigh  her  grow- 
ing resemblance  to  her  mother. 

And  now  the  regained  strength  of  De  Lacy 
admonished  him  of  duties  long  neglected  ; — ^the 
impatient  weariness  which  had  rendered  his  for- 
mer detention  so  irksome,  assailed  him  not ;  but 
he  yearned  to  prostrate  himself  before  the  altar 
to  which  he  had  so  long  been  a  stranger.  The 
day  of  his  departure  was  fixed,  and  his  people 
summoned  from  Belem  to  attend  him  and  his 
sister  thither. 

It  was  Azayda's  first  grief,  the  parting  with  her 
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Moved  companion.     To  Edith  was  deputed  the 
task  of  conveying  to  her  the  adieus  of  De  Jja^y, 
(who  mi^t  not  reqi^est  a  parting  interview) ; 
a&d  if  Azayda  sighed  as  she  contrasted  the  cold 
"cufitom  of  her  race  with  the  more  fearless  inter* 
coarse  of  Christiana,  the  trepidation  with  which 
she  received  his  parting  words,  even  from  the 
hps  of  his  sister,  reconciled  her  to  the  arrange* 
ment ;  fpr  she  felt  that  she  was  incapable  of  the 
firm  equanimity  that  a  more    liberal  training 
might  have  given  her  mind.     With  a  prolonged 
embrace  the  fair  friends  parted,  and  in  the  ves- 
tibule of   the  mansion    Edith  found  with  her 
brother,  their  courteous  host  surrounded  by  all 
his  slaves. 

The  formal  but  heartfelt  adieus  had  been  said, 
when  De  Lacy  remembered  that  he  had  left  his 
office-book  in  his  chamber.  Opposing  the  inten- 
tions of  Abu  Amir,  who  would  have  dismissed  a 
slave  for  the  manuscript,  the  knight  with  the 
vivacity  of  youth  and  returned  health  bounded 
through  the  lengthened   passages   and  up  the 
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narrow  stair.  What  was  his  surprise  on  re-en- 
tering the  apartment  he  had  so  long  occupied,  to 
find  the  missing  volume  in  the  hand  of  Azayda .' 
The  young  girl  stood  contemplating  the  closed 
book  which  she  held  in  one  small  hand,  the  other 
resting  the  while  gn  the  silver  table  whereon 
stood  her  mirror. 

On  its  polished  surface  De  Lacy  saw  reflected 
her  beautiful  countenance,  with  its  clearly  traced 
brows,  and  long  dark  lashes  drooping  over  the 
pure  pale  cheek;  for  one  dangerous  moment 
he  silently  marked  its  exquisite  symmetry  and 
mild  intelligence.  As  he  yet  stood  irresolute,  a 
deep  sigh  escaped  Azayda,  and  depositing  the 
book  on  the  table  she  turned  from  it,  murmuring, 
"  I  shall  never  see  him  more  !"'  That  altered 
position  revealed  to  her  the  English  knight,  and 
confused  and  agitated  she  hastily  veiled  her 
face. 

"Forgive  me,  fairest  lady,""  exclaimed  De 
Lacy,  approaching  her  more  nearly,  though  as 
fearless  of  alarming  the  timid  beauty  as  he  would 
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have  been  of  scaring  the  wild  gazelle, — "  forgive 
this  seeming  introfiion, — my  forgotten  book  must 
be  mj  apology.  Yet  believe  me,  I  cannot  but 
bless  the  happy  chance  that  enables  me  personally 
to  breathe  my  adieus.  Farewell,  sweet  maiden ! 
may  I  hope  that  sometimes,  in  the  innocent  se- 
clusion of  thy  bower,  thou  wil(  remember  De 
LacyT 

^^  Ah,  sir  knight,^^  she  murmured,  in  low  and 
tremulous  tones,  '^  could  I  forget  the  preserver 
of  my  life,  I  were  indeed  ungrateful!^'* 

The  youth  did  not  dare  to  make  his  adieu  after 
the  manner  of  his  country  by  touching  her  hand, 
but  with  a  low  obeisance  was  departing,  when 
Azayda  extended  to  him  the  office-book,  observ- 
ing :  '^  Behold  the  treasure  thou  didst  return  to 
seekr 

"It  is  a  hallowed  thing  in  my  eyes,  since 
touched  by  that  fair  haud,'^ — ^replied  De  Lacy, 
"yet  might  I  venture  to  request  the  gentle 
Azayda's  acceptance  of  such  a  trifle,  it  would  be 
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happiness  to  me  to  know  that  she  possesses  a 
memorial  of  him  to  whom  she  will  ever  be  as  a 
dream  of  heaven/^ 

^'  Thanks,  courteous  knight !  a  thousand 
thanks  P'  cried  Azayda,  joyfully ;  "  it  is  indeed 
a  treasure,  and  never  will  I  open  it  without 
breathing  a  prayer  for  the  giver/' 

De  Lacy,  little  suspecting  the  cause  of  Azayda's 
joy  at  possessing  the  officesof  theChristian  church, 
once  more  made  a  profound  obeisance,  and  with 
a  look  of  lingering  regret  at  the  young  and  grace- 
ful creature,  whom  he  might  never  again  behold, 
departed. 

'•  Thou  art  pale,  my  brother,''  observed  Edith, 
as  he  assisted  her  to  her  palfrey.  He  made 
no  reply,  but  repeating  his  acknowledgments 
and  adieus  to  Abu  Amir,  sprung  on  his  be- 
loved steed,  and  departed  from  the  dwelling  of 
the  Moor. 

Often  as  they  slowly  rode  through  the  valley 
did  Sir  Alfred  cast  a  wistful  glance  towards  the 
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few  small  windows  which  appeared  in  the  dull 
white  walls  of  the  Moorish  quinta ;  but  he  found 
not  what  he  sought,  and  at  a  gentle  pace  the 
party  returned  to  Belem. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


"  The  middle  ages  were  the  ages  of  crime,  and  in  that 
respect  form  no  singular  epoch  in  the  world's  history ;— but 
mark,  it  was  crime  along  with  infinite  piety,  infinite  horror 
of  sin,  and  infinite  desire  of  justice  ;  and  on  this  side  what 
parallel  to  them  can  we  find  in  human  annals  ?  Amidst  social 
disorders,  what  multitudes  were  obeying  the  call  to  perfec- 
tion, and  at  the  voice  of  the  preacher  to  follow  Christ !" 

Digby. 

In  the  circumscribed  and  wretched  lugar 
wherein  we  shared  the  secret  councils  of  the 
Gitani,  there  was,  on  the  evening  of  that  day 
whihc  witnessed  De  Lacy^s  return  to  Belem, 
unusual  bustle  and  excitement. 

The  wide  doors  of  the  small  church  were  as 
usual  open,  but  within  (contrary  to  its  wont) 
was  now  assembled  an  uncouth  and  motley  mul- 
titude. There,  now  were  seen,  as  if  urged 
unwillingly  by    some  powerful  spell,  many  by 
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whom  the  calm  and  holy  atmosphere  of  the 
sacred  place  had  been  long  unbreathed.  .  There 
might  be  seen  stem  and  unbending  features, — 
callous,  harsh,  or  cruel, — ^hardened  by  crime, 
or  rendered  coarse  and  gross  by  a  life  of  un- 
checked sensuality.  Many  stood  patiently 
expectant,  half  hoping,  half  fearing, — as  holy 
confid^ce,  or  consciousness  of  guilt  influenced 
their  souls.  But  a  greater  number  came  with 
no  better  motive  than  curiosity, — compliance 
with  the  urgent  entreaty  of  some  friend,  or  per- 
haps to  spend  in  a  novel  way  an  idle  hour.  Here 
and  there  might  perchance  be  detected  on  some 
few  faces,  the  ghastly  sneer  of  a  mocking 
spirit, — but  these  were  few,  for  he  was  indeed 
lost,  who,  in  an  age  when  every  mind  was 
sedulously  taught  in  early  life  to  serve  its 
Maker,  could  entirely  throw  off  the  memory 
of  those  blessed  influences  of  his  happiest  days, 
or  entirely  forget  the  habitual  reverence  inspired 
l>y  the  consecrated  temple  of  the  Eternal. 
It  was  moreover  remarkable  in  that  gathering 
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of  discordant  and  unhappy  spirits,  that,  contrary 
to  the  usual  custom,  when  each  person  on 
entering  a  church  immediately  knelt  in  such 
particular  spot  as  best  suited  his  mood,  and 
became  absorbed  in  meditation  or  prayer, — 
all  now  stood  in  a  dense  crowd  around  the 
small  reading-desk,  which  had  been  raised 
considerably  above  the  people,  on  one  side  of 
the  nave.  It  was  an  approach  towards  that 
somewhat  modem  acconunodation — ^the  pulpit ; 
the  rood-loft  having  formed  in  the  early 
ages  of  Christianity,  the  spot  whence  the  lec- 
ture, gospels,  and  lessons  of  the  day  were 
usually  read.  Whilst  the  primitive  fervour 
remained,  the  cpnstant  exhortations  of  the  con- 
fessional, capable  of  being  made  so  truly  appli- 
cable to  the  wants  and  infirmities  of  each 
individual,  rendered  public  lectures  on  morality 
less  essential  It  was  ever  a  mark  of  the  de- 
cline of  piety,  when  angelic  teachers  found  it 
necessary  to  reprove,  exhort,  and  arouse  multi- 
tudes, by  public  teaching. 
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For  such  a  purpose  was  now  assembled  the 
lawless  populace  of  that  depraved  lugar,  at 
which  had  arrived  within  the  last  few  days  two 
venerable  brothers  of  the  order  of  Friar-preach- 
ers ;  aad  it  was  their  urgent  inyitation  carried 
by  themselves  from,  house  to  house,  that  now 
filled  the  neglected  church. 

Among  the  multitude  there  assembled,  stood 
one  whose  face  and  form  were  entirely  enveloped 
ina  dark  capote,  and  who  in  a  shaded  comer  of 
the  sacred  building  appeared  to  shun  observa- 
tion. Near  the  bottom  of  the  nave,  where  the 
crowd  grew  thinner,  appeared  among  the  up- 
turned faces,  a  countenance  which  was  cast  in 
the  mould  of  honest  simplicity,  though  scathed 
by  crime  and  misery ;  and  in  his  marked  features 
And  sturdy  figure  it  is  easy  to  recognise  the 
^itani^s  accomplice,  Stephano.  Beside  him  stood 
^  patient,  faithful,  and  now  hoping  wife ;  her 
^768  at  times  glancing  with  a  timid,  stealthy  look 
Awards  her  husband,  whilst  her  pale  lips  moved 
wiUiout  ceasing,  as  if  she  feared  to  lose  a  mo^ 
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ment  in  imploring  Heaven's  grace  for  his  con- 
version. 

At  length  the  good  friar,  having  knelt  for  a 
few  minutes  before  the  altar,  ascended  the  small 
pulpit ;  and  attracted  by  his  meek  and  holy  looks, 
the  auditors  drew  yet  closer  around  it. 

Oh  what  a  contrast  did  every  upturned  face  of 
those  wretched  slaves  of  sin — ^whether  haggard, 
bloated,  or  sternly  proud — present  to  the  meek 
and  holy  peace  which  illumined  every  lineament 
in  the  mortified  countenance  of  the  happy  sei^ 
vant  of  Gtod  ! 

He  was  clad  in  the  dark  coarse  flowing  robes  of 
his  order,  which  were  girt  around  his  waist  by  a 
cord;  his  uncovered  head  was  shaven  on  the 
crown,  and  his  feet  were  bare.  Pale  were  his 
cheeks,  homely  were  his  features,  and  his  deep- 
set  eyes  were  calmly  mild,  Peace-Hsuch  peace 
as  the  world  dreams  not  of,-^-shone  in  every  look 
and  gesture,  and  was  imparted  by  his  persuasive 
words.  He  opened  the  sacred  manuscript,  bound  in 
rude  boards,  and  secured  by  iron  clasps,  and  read  a 
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sentence  uttered  long  before  by  the  Giver  of  Life, 
through  the  lips  of  his  prophet,  denouncing  the 
doom  of  the  impenitent:  ^^  Because  I  called  and 
ye  would  not  hear,  I  stretched  out  my  hand  and 
ye  would  not  come  to  me,  therefore  will  I  mock 
at  your  destruction,  and  laugh  when  that  which 
you  fear  shall  come  upon  you !" 

As  the  good  friar  dwelt  on  the  text  he  had 
chosen,  his  expressions  were  simple  and  adapted 
to  the  capacities  of  those  who  listened ;  and  when 
he  pourtrayed  the  present  wretchedness,  the 
future  misery,  that  must  be  the  consequence  of 
their  unprofitable  lives,  he  meekly  identified 
himself  with  those  he  addressed.  An  earnest 
love  that  strove  to  win^  hallowed  and  enforced 
his  exhortations,  and  melted  many  a  stubborn 
heart  that  would  have  been  callous  to  harsher 
reasonings.  His  eloquence  was  simple  and  un- 
pretending, but  all  unearthly ;  every  loving  word 
came  as  a  soothing  melody,  hushing  the  troubled 
^ul,  and  appearing  to  emanate  from  that  to 
which  it  invited  all, — celestial  and  never-dying 
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And  haying  thus  subdued  and  softened  those 
harsh  spirits,  calmed  their  warring  passions,  and, 
as  if  by  syren-like  sounds  charmed  away  the 
ruggedness  of  their  natures ;  having  won  by  his 
gentle  and  persuasive  words  a  mastery  over 
their  souls,  he  used  his  influence  with  a  ma- 
gician^s  power,  swaying  at  his  will  their  excited 
feelings,  and  only  anxious  to  render  permanent 
a  change,  which  might  be  distinctly  read  in  the 
upturned  faces  around  him. 

Then  came  the  full  tide  of  his  overpowering 
eloquence,  breaking  down  every  barrier  of  pride 
and  self-will,  humbling  to  the  dust  each  sin- 
defiled  soul ;  bruising, — ^but  to  heal !  What 
wonder,  that  when  tears  flowed  unrestrained 
down  his  own  pale  cheeks,  many  a  head  among 
the  crowd  was  bowed,  and  sobs  of  anguish  burst 
from  many  a  bosom,  that  had  long  been  steeled 
by  crime? 

The  magnitude — ^the  wilfulness — ^the  misery 
of  sin — appeared  for  the  first  time  brought 
home  to  those  softened  hearts,  and  the  preacher 
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seized  the  moment  wlien  compmiction  bowed 
mh  spirit  prostrate  before  the  offended 
Deity,  to  whisper  the  sweet  consolation  held  out 
to  penitents.  Thus  hope  came  to  raise  the  con- 
trite heart,  and  faith  pointed  to  the  mystery  of 
love  which  was  represented  in  rude  but  expressive 
sculpture  over  the  rood-loft,— ^and  divine  charity 
seemed  to  speak  from  the  agonised  countenance 
that  invited  all  to  the  redemption  purchased  on 
Mount  Calvary. 

And  thus  directing  them  to  meditate  on  that 
exhaustless  subject, — that  evei^preaching  ser- 
mon,*-.the  Passion  of  the  Redeemer;  the  friar^s 
exhortation  closed :  and  the  multitude  kneeling, 
received  his  parting  benediction. 

Many  shortly  afterwards  left  the  spot,  but 
numbers  remained  to  meditate  and  to  pray;  and 
not  a  few  collected  around  the  confessionals  where 
the  brethren  had  now  taken  their  seats,  for  the 
further  service  of  such  souls  as  had  been  aroused 
to  a  consciousness  of  the  danger  of  their  sinful 
state. 
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He  of  the  dark  cloak  lingered  among  the  rest, 
rather,  however,  as  a  spectator  than  a  sharer  in 
the  scene;  for  aloof  from  the  penitents,  he  leaned 
against  a  pillar  as  if  desirous  of  beholding  with- 
out being  observed. 

And  some  distance  from  him,  but  yet  farther 
from  his  fellows,  a  fi^re  knelt,  half  prostrate  on 
the  ground,  his  forehead  resting  on  the  marble 
floor.  So  silent,  so  motionless  did  he  appear, 
that  he  might  have  been  lifeless,  or  at  least 
slumbering,  save  that  at  intervals  his  frame  was 
shaken  by  a  heavy  but  suppressed  sigh.  Long 
did  he  thus  remain, — till  when  the  last  penitent 
quitted  the  confessional  nighest  to  him,  he  arose, 
leaving  the  stones  where  his  brow  had  rested  wet 
with  compunctive  tears.  He  entered  the  tribu- 
nal,— and  as  he  passed  beneath  the  lamp  that 
burned  near  it,  revealed  the  features  of  Stephano. 

Meanwhile  his  wife,  who  by  his  desire  had 
left  him  there,  had  regained  their  close  and 
wretched  dwelling ;  and  having  arranged  on  their 
board  such  frugal  fare  as  their  means  afforded, 
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sat  down  with  a  hoping  and  grateful  heart  to 
await  her  husband's  return. 

Long  she  remained  alone;  expectant,  but 
calm ;  no  gnawing  fears  now  haunted  her  mind ; 
her  heart  was  busy  devising  schemes  for  the 
&tare,  built  on  the  blessed  hope  that  she  should 
at  length  succeed  in  drawing  her  husband  from 
the  influence  of  his  vile  associates  ;  and  for  once 
she  did  not  grieve  that  the  light  was  fast  de- 
parting, and  yet  he  came  not.  On  a  sudden  a 
slight  tap  on  the  door  startled  her  from  her  hope- 
ful reveries,  and  on  obeying  the  summons,  she 
beheld  to  her  great  discomfort,  the  dreaded 
tJitano,  Gheran. 

'^  Is  thy  husband  at  home  V^  he  asked  with  his 
^ual  grin. 

"Ncseiior.'^' 

"  Well,  since  'tis  some  time  past  sunset,  he 
^1  doubtless  be  here  anon, — I  will  await  his 
return." 

"  Alas  f  I  know  not  when  he  will  be  here  ;"" 
J^plied  the  woman,   almost    weeping,   for   she 
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dreaded  lest  the  influence  of  his  wild  associates 
should  break  those  resolves  that  she  knew  were 
forming  in  the  mind  of  Stephano. 

Gheran  heeded  not  her  words,  but  stalking 
into  the  little  hovel,  deliberately  helped  himself 
to  what  pleased  him  on  the  spread  board ;  and 
the  housewife  with  dismay  beheld  one-half  of 
their  slight  repast  disappear  down  the  capacious 
throat  of  the  Gitano. 

'^  'Tis  homely  fare,  good  Isora,"  he  exclaimed, 
when  his  hunger  was  appeased;  "but  for  one 
wearied  and  fainting  it  may  suffice  till  better  can 
be  found.  Ah !  shouldst  thou  ever  chance  to 
claim  our  hospitality  in  the  wilderness,  thoii 
shalt  find  some  luscious  Val-de-pena  to  wash 
away  the  flavour  of  viands  that  would  be  wel- 
come on  a  prince'*s  board.*" 

"  Good  angels  defend  me  from  such  wages  of 
iniquity  !''  thought  Isora,  but  without  venturing 
to  utter  her  thoughts  ;  and  her  heart  bounded 
with  joy  when  a  well-known  step  approached 
the  thresholii.     She  sprung  to  the  dopr,  and  had 
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just  time  to  press  his  hand,  and  warn  Stephano 
with  an  imploring  and  tearful  glance,  when 
Gheran  pushed  rudely  by  her.  The  husband 
returned  the  pressure,  but  avoiding  her  as  she 
attempted  to  address  him,  accosted  Gheran  with 
his  customary  abrupt  inquiry, — "  Well  T 

"Thou  must  with  me  instantly, — ^they  wait 
for  us." 

"  Ha ! — is  it  even  so  ? — lead  on  then.*" 

Crheran  started  into  the  street,  and  Stephano 
<li8engaging  himself  from  his  weeping  wife,  who, 
^luablo  to  speak,  clung  to  his  arm ;  whispered, — 
"  Detain  me  not,  Isora,  and  fear  nothing/''  The 
ii^it  instant  he  had  followed  the  rapid  strides  of 
Ae  Gitano,  and  the  unhappy  wife  once  more 
wept  alone  in  her  desolate  dwelling. 

The  steps  of  the  two  men  were  directed  to- 
wards the  squalid  estaglem  to  both  well  known ; 
aud  in  the  same  low  dingy  room  wherein  they 
held  their  former  confe)rence,  they  found,  appa* 
rently  awaiting  them,  Hamet,  and  the  hideous 
Cloton.  The  latter, — not  now  in  moody  thoughts 

E  2 


76  THE   queen's    lieges. 

absorbed, — restless  and  excited;  his  fierce  eyes 
flashing  with  impatience,  and  his  ghastly  noseless 
countenance  revealed  in  all  its  deformity. 

Stephano  with  difficulty  suppressed  an  excla- 
mation of  surprise  and  horror,  when,  on  entering 
the  room,  he  was  confronted  by  that  swart  and 
distorted  visage,  whose  smile  of  welcome  dis- 
played the  whole  range  of  his  discoloured  and 
fang-like  teeth.  A  draught  of  the  Val-de-pena, 
however,  not  less  delicious  because  contraband, 
assisted  him  to  conceal  his  feelings,  and  Hamet 
was  not  long  in  giving  another  direction  to  his 
thoughts. 

"It  is  as  we  expected,  Stephano, — the  Islander 
is  returned  to  Belem ; — I  knew  there  would  have 
been  something  heard  of  it  if  he  had  died  of  his 
wounds.  Behold,  this  very  morning  Gheran 
saw  him  alight  from  his  horse  at  the  portal  of  his 
dwelling,  with  all  his  attendants  about  him,  and 
apparently  in  perfect  health  !  Since  then,  our 
good  brother  hath  lost  no  time  in  warning  us  all 
that  our  reward  is  in  jeopardy ;  and  we  have  met 
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here  to  consult  how  we  may  prevent  his  thwart- 
ing the  plans  of  him  we  serve.  They  are  now 
well  nigh  ripe — aye,  Cloton  T 

"  Well,  well,'''  replied  the  savage,  sternly, — 
^'otthem  we  are  not  here  to  speak.'' 

"  What  scheme  is  well-nigh  ripe  T'  asked 
Stephano,  eagerly. 

"  Oh,  certain  matters  not  for  thine  ear,'"  re- 
plied Hamet ;  ^^  our  need  oi  thee  relates  only  to 
the  securing  of  this  brawling  Englishman; — 
that  business  to  which  I  alluded,  is  not  in  thy 
Ime." 

"Then  tell  me  at  once  for  what  thou  hast 
summoned  me  hither ; — my  evening  meal  awaits 
me." 

"  'Tis  simple  enough,  an'  thou  wilt  listen  with 
patience.  Do  we  not  tell  thee  the  Northman 
hath  returned  to  vex  again  the  noble  who  so 
handsomely  requites  our  services;  and  that  his 
'"idesired  presence  deprives  us  of  our  full  award  ? 
^e  must  devise  means  to  conceal  this  popinjay 
till  the  time  be  past,  during  which  we  contracted 
for  his  absence." 
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"  Aye,  aye,  I  know  well  where  thou  wouldst 
hide ;  — but  I  have  told  thee  before  I  will  have 
uo  hand  in  the  shedding  of  blood.*" 

"  Why,  who  but  thyself  spoke  of  shedding 
blood  ?  Is  it  not  sufficient  for  our  purpose  that 
he  be  conveniently  absent  for  awhile  ?" 

"  So  thou  saidst  before, — at  the  utmost  he 
was  only  to  be  slightly  wounded;  yet  when 
felled  to  the  earth,  this  laughing  devil  must  fain 
smite  him  with  his  crooked  blade.'*'  As  Stephano 
spoke  there  was  a  mantling  of  blood  on  his  brow 
and  cheeks,  and  a  fiery  gleam  in  his  deep-set 
eyes  that  betokened  no  disposition  to  be  trifled 
with.       V 

"  Well,'"  replied  Gheran,  bearing  as  usual  his 
perpetual  grin,  "  thou  knowest  the  approach  of 
footsteps  hindered  our  making  sure  of  our  prize, 
and  that  appeared  the  only  way  of  preventing 
his  speedy  return  where  he  was  not  wanted.*^ 
Stephano  made  no  reply,  for  Hamet  returned. 
'^  Thou  seest  the  wound  was,  after  all,  no  great 
matter,  since  he  is  now  sound  again ;  but  we,un- 
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to  forfeit  our  well-earned  reward,  are 
determined  to  keep  him  away  as  we  promised. 
Therefore,  anHhou  wilt  undertake  to  avert  from  us 
the  distrust  of  our  patron,  by  cajoling  this  youth 
into  our  cave  on  the  coast,  or  surprising  him  on 
the  mountain,  or  in  any  other  way  thy  wit  may 
devise,  keeping  him  a  prisoner  for  a  week  or  two, 
antil  we  give  thee  notice  to  liberate  him ; — we 
will  leave  this  affair  to  thine  own  guidance. 
We  shall  have  enough, — by  the  blessed  day !  to 
occupy  us  fully.*" 

"  Such  be  the  terms,  then/'  replied  Stephano ; 
'  ^but  how  long  am  I  to  detain  the  knight  V* 
"  We  will  tell  thee,  fear  not !'' 
^^  Until  the  lady  is  safely  wedded  to  this  un- 
blown lord,  perchance,''  replied  Stephano, — 
"%t  is,  I  guess,  your  next  service. — Well,  1 
^  glad  you  ask  me  not  to  aid  in  it, — ^for  though 
he  be,  as  you  tell  me,  a  grand  noble,  and  possess- 
^S  ^^ast  wealth, — yet  I  can  well  imagine  him  an 
unacceptable  mate  for  gentle  dame.  But  'tis 
nought  to  me.     Well  do  I  know  that  it  is  boot- 
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less  for  us  to  reason  with  those  whose  bidding  we 
are  fain  to  obey.  Leave  this  business  to  mine 
own  guidance,  and  I  doubt  not  ere  to-morrow's 
sun  to  have  this  knight  in  safe  durance.— ^But  by 
doing  so,  shall  I  obtain  my  hundred  moidores 
which  are  yet  unpaid !'' 

"Yes,  yes,  of  them  thou  may'st  be  sure; — 
only  secure  the  Englisher  and  thy  hire  is  certain, 
— 'tis  his  liberty  perils  all.'' 

"  And  does  Gloton  take  part  in  thy  further 
plans  r 

"Do  I  ?"  replied  the  deformed,  fiercely, — then 
turning  on  Hamet  a  look  of  deep  meaning,  he 
growled,  "He  has  thwarted  my  long-nursed  and 
cherished  scheme,— now  let  him  beware  lest  I 
cross  him." 

"  Well,  well,  Cloton,  no  more  now,"  repliied 
Hamet,  with  a  cautious  look,  which  warned 
Stephano  that  they  had  business  on  hand  in 
which  he  was  to  be  no  sharer.  Rising,  therefore, 
he  left  the  place,  and  the  Gitani  drawing  closely 
together,  discussed  secret  schemes,  and  cunning 
designs  of  which  more  anon. 
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Whilst  they  thus  held  dark  consultation, 
Stephano  with  hasty  strides  held  on  his  way ; 
not  however  towards  his  dwelling.  Threading 
several  narrow  alleys,  rank  with  unwholesome 
odoniB,  he  at  length  reached  the  now  deserted 
church.  He  tried  the  door ;  it  was  fast ;  and 
turning  his  steps  towards  the  small  hospice  that 
stood  near,  a  few  words  whispered  to  the  porter 
obtained  him  instant  admission.  Shortly  after- 
guards he  issued  forth  accompanied  by  a  figure 
totally^  enveloped  in  a  wide  robe.  Together  they 
trod  the  winding  street,  and  were  soon  lost  in 
the  shadows  of  the  angular  buildings,  which  were 
^ow  deepened  by  the  shades  of  evening. 

It  was  at  the  same  hour,  that  De  Lacy  and  his 
sister  sat  in  their  temporary  home,  but  in  far 
Cerent  moods ;  she  all  joy  at  finding  her  be- 
loved brother  now  entirely  restored  to  her,  he 
thoughtful  and  dispirited. 

Perceiving  his  disinclination  to  talk,  which 
however  did  not  prevent  his  being  an  admirable 
"*tener,  Edith  indulged  in  unwonted  hilarity, 
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and  in  sprightly  accents  discoursed  on  all  that 
had  passed  of  late,  and  much  that  she  anticipa- 
ted for  the  future.     Of  the   latter  topics,  the 
chief  was   their  approaching    return    to    their 
native  land ;  the  former  consisted  of  the  sojourn 
she  had  made  at  the  quinta  of  the  Moor,  and  in 
particular   of   the    sweetness,,    innocence,    and 
beauty   of  the  young  Azayda.     She  narrated 
many  scenes  that  had  occurred  during  their  brief 
intercourse,    all*  tending  to   display  some  fair 
quality  of  her  young  friend's  ingenuous^mind , 
or  her  most  tender  and  affectionate  heart ;  and 
concluded  with  asking, — "Is  she  not  beautiful ! 
Thou  didst  behold  her,  I  know,  when  thy  gal- 
lantry so  nobly  rescued  her.  With  what  a  pretty 
confusion  did  she  describe  the  interview !     An-^ 
swer  me  ! — is  she  not  lovely  P. 
"Yesr 

"  Well !  Can  it  be  possible  that  so  professed 
an  admirer  of  female  beauty  as  my  brother,  can 
find  no  further  reply  to  such  a  question  than  a 
simple  affirmative.!     But  I  suppose,''  she  added, 
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archly,  **  the  stately  charms  of  Donna  Inez  have 
rendered  thee  insensible  to  aught  less  than  the 
dignity  of  a  queen,  or  fabled  goddess  !*" 

De  Lacy  made  no  reply  to  this  lively  sally, 
unless  a  slight  sigh  be  deemed  such ;  and  ap- 
proaching the  window,  appeared  most  earnest  in 
scrutinizing  the  depths  of  the  clear  blue  sky, 
whence  a  few  stars  were  essaying  to  peep  forth 
on  things  terrene. 

Edith  followed  him,  and  standing  silent  for  a 
few  moments,  at  length  whispered,  "  Heed  not 
my  raillery,  dearest  brother;  surely  thou  knowest 
I  would  not  pain  thee.'^ 

"  Sweet  Edith!"  he  answered,  '^methinks  it  is 
I  owe  thee  apology,  for  suffering  this  abstracted 
mood  to  obtain  such  mastery  over  me.  Forgive 
me,  dearest,  and  assign  my  penance.'* 

"  Well,  it  shall  be  light, — thou  mayest  e'en 
'ead  to  me  one  of  those  Italian  sonnets  that  thy 
friend  Geoffrey  gave  thee  ere  we  left  England." 
The  lady  handed  her  brother  a  manuscript, — it 
^^  a  volume  of  Petrarch's  poems,  then  novel- 
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ties  in  literature,  and  De  Lacy  listlessly  turned 
over  the  leaves  as  if  selecting  some  favourite 
page. 

Edith  meanwhile  regarded  him  with  earnest- 
ness ;  and  remarking  how  much  of  dignity  his 
thoughtful  mood  imparted  to  his  fine  features, 
forbore  to  disturb  a  reverie,  into  which,  forgetful 
of  his  penance,  he  had  again  fallen. 

Long  they  sat  silent,  wrapped  in  far  different 
thoughts ;  when  the  meditations  of  both  were 
interrupted  by  the  entrance  of  a  ps^e,  who  an- 
nounced that  a  venerable  friar  wished  to  speak 
with  Sir  Alfred.  In  obedience  to  the  knight's 
order,  the  religious  in  a  few  moments  entered 
the  room,  closely  followed  by  Stephano.  De 
Lacy  met  the  father  at  the  door,  and  with  re- 
spectful attention  conducted  him  to  a  seat, 
behind  which  Stephano  took  his  stand.  But 
the  friar  gently  drew  him  from  thence,  at  the 
same  time  .signifying  to  De  Lacy  that  he  had 
merely  accompanied  one  who  had  something 
important  to  communicate.     With  some  diffi- 
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culty  Stephano  commenced  his  tale  by  disclosing 
the  first  weakness  that  had  made  him  a  confi- 
dant of  the  Giatni  in  one  of  their  most  import- 
^t  contraband    transactions ;     which     being 
detected,  had  compelled  him  to  fly  his  native 
village.    He  did  not  conceal  that  the  miserable 
destitution  which  was  the  consequence  of  that 
unhappy  step,  had  made  him  frequently  a  par- 
taker in  their  lawless  acts,  and  acknowledged 
himself  one  of  those  who  had  lately  attacked 
De  Lacy,     He  reminded    the    knight   of   his 
efforts  to  disarm  him ;  declaring  that  nothing 
could  be  further  from  his  intention  than  to  do 
him  any  serious  injury,     To  the  inhuman  blow 
which  had  been  inflicted  after  Sir  Alfred's  fall,  he 
attributed  that  his  eyes  were  at  last  opened  to  the 
^ny  of  his  associates  ;  and  when  in  compli- 
ance with  the  entreaties  of  his  wife,  he  listened 
^  the  lecture  of  the  holy  friar,  he  firmly  resolved 
to  sin  no  more.     "  Struck  with  horror,'^  he  con- 
tmued,  "on  perceiving  for  the  first  time  the  great- 
ness of  my  crimes,  I  ventured  to  approach  the 
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confessional,  where  my  spiritual  director  exhorted 
me  to  endeavour  to  ascertain  what  was  the  crime 
to  which  the  securing  of  the  English  knight  was 
evidently  but  a  step ;  and  prevent  it  if  possible. 
To  this  end  he  advised  my  not  shunning  the 
Gitani,  which  would  deprive  me  of  all  chance  of 
learning  their  movements.  .  Ere  proceeding  fur- 
ther, however,   I  must  obtain  from  all  here  pre- 
sent, a  promise  of  secrecy;  for  though  I  am  will- 
ing to  prevent  if  possible  the  intended  crime,  I 
cannot  consent,  nor  doth  the  good  father  require 
me,  to  betray  those  who  trust  me.*"  The  required 
promises  were  readily  given,   and  De  Lacy  and 
his  sister  now  learned  the  design  to  re-capture 
the  former,  with  which  Stephano  had  been  en- 
trusted.    To  the  knight^s  earnest  inquiries  as  to 
who   was  the  powerful  enemy  that  threatened 
his  freedom,  Stephano  could  give  no  reply;  and 
was  equally  at  a  loss  respecting  the  lady  whose 
fate  was  so  deeply  implicated  in  his. 

The  friar  now  addressed  De  Lacy,  proposing 
that  he  should  secrete  himself  in  the  hospice,  and 
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be  given  out    as    missing    from    his    dwelling, 
in  order    that  the   conspirators    might  believe 
him  safe    in    the    custody  of  Stephano,     He 
also   aclvised    that     the    latter  should    mean- 
time keep  diligent  watch  on  the  movements  of 
his  associates ;  and  though  he,  for  motives  which 
the  good  friar  chose  not  to  overrule,  refused  to 
place  them  in  the  power  of  the  law,  he  would 
perhaps  enable  the  knight  to  achieve  the  rescue 
of  the  unknown  lady.  The  plan  was  reconsidered, 
and  no  better  means  appearing  of  preventing 
some  cruel  wrong,  De  Lacy  cheerfully  undertook 
his  part,  and  Edith  was  fain  to  lose  once  more 
her  beloved  companion.  It  was  finally  decided, 
^7  the  suggestion  of   Stephano,   that    on    the 
Diorrow  notice  should  be  sent  to  the  desembarra- 
g^orof  Belem,  requesting  aid  to  discover  the 
Diissing  knight ;  in  order  that  the  rumour  of 
his  absence  might  reach  the  ears  of  the  Gitani, 
^hom  Stephano  suggested  would  be  on  the  listen 
for  such  a  consequence  of  his  disappearance. 
So  well  was  was  the  negociation  managed,  that 
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an  hour  after  Stephano  and  the  friar  emerged 
from  the  hospice,  they  re-entered  it  accompanied 
by  another,  who  like  them  was  concealed  effec- 
tually in  a  wide  capote. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


"  I'll  tell  thee  truth,  He  was  a  man 
Hard,  selfish,  loving  only  gold. 
Yet  full  of  pride :  his  pale  eyes  ran 
With  tears,  which  each  some  &lflehood  told ; 
And  oft  his  smooth  and  bridled  tongue 
Would  give  the  lie  to  his  flushing  cheek. 
He  was  a  coward  to  the  strong  ; 
He  was  a  tyrant  to  the  weak." 

Shelley. 

TuE  court  had  long  since  returned  to  the  palace 
within  the  precincts  of  which  Don  Sebastian  died. 
The  formal  gardens,  that  extending  for  many  a 
broad  acre  bloomed  around  the  irregular  yet 
stately  edifice,  were  iiow  no  longer  deserted,  as 
in  the  winter  months ;  and  Donna  Inez,  when 
traversing  their  pleached  walks, — ^whether  accom- 
panying her  favourite  companions,  or  in  more 
formal  guise  attending   her  royal  mistress, — 
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often  recalled  the  sad  hours  which  she  had  spent 
therein  during  the  last  days  of  her  unforgotten 
sire. 

Sometimes  those  flowery  arbours  and  breezy 
groves  resounded  to  the  songs  of  minstrels,  when 
on  occasion  of  some  regal  festival  the  gay 
and  noble  flocked  to  the  courtly  revel ;  but 
more  frequently  a  few  selected  friends  alone 
shared  the  loved  society  of  the  queen,  whose 
quiet  though  cheerful  spirit  joyed  not  in  noise 
and  revelry. 

On  one  of  the  calm  evenings,  the  refreshing 
coolness  of  which  amply  repay  the  native  of  the 
south  for  the  oppressive  heat  of  noon  ;  the 
queen  and  the  fair  image  of  herself,  who  was  ever 
beside  her,  walked  slowly  beneath  the  towering 
chesnuts  which  shaded  a  verdant  terrace,  while 
at  some  two  hundred  paces  behind  them  appeared 
their  noble  attendants. 

The  royal  ladies  were  deeply  engaged  in  con- 
versation, and  once  or  twice  the  eyes  of  Donna 
Maria,  as  she  raised  them  towards  her  mother. 
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swam  in  tears.  It  was  at  such  a  moment  that  the 
queen  said,  With  a  tone  in  which  an  attempt  at 
reproach  strove  to  conceal  deeper  feelings  : 
"Forget  not  at  least  thy  station^my  child,  nor 
shame  me  by  expending  in  weak  repinings  the 
energies  that  may  be  needed  to  strengthen  just 


"  Sweet  mother !''  replied  the  princess,  "  thy 
guidance  hath  ever  been  my  rule, — ^wilt  thou  not 
grant  it  now  T  ^ 

"Tis  impossible,  unless  I  could  read  thy 
heart;  and  that  task,  hitherto. so  easy,  hath  be- 
come one  of  doubt  and  difficulty." 

"  Ah,  why  should  it  be  so  ?  I  am  conscious 
of  no  disguise.*" 

"  I  believe  thee,  my  beloved  child  !  but  as  a 
Mistake  now  were  irremediable,  let  us  not  be 
hasty  to  decide.  I  will  prefer  to  the  king  thy 
prayer,  that  the  proposed  negociations  be  de- 
ferred, and  we  will  meantime  commend  our  fears 
and  wishes  to  heaven.  Thou  art  indeed  full 
young  to  quit  my  side,  sweet  one  ! — ^but  I  dread 
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lest  in  giving  way  to  thy  entreaty^  some  selfish*- 
ness  i^hould  sway  my  judgment ;  for  alas!  it  will 
indeed  be  a  sad  hour  iliat  tears  thee  from  me — 
perhaps  for  ever  !^' 

As  the  queen  ceased  to  speak,  she  led  the 
way  from  the  gardens,  and  intimating  her  wish 
by  a  sign,  one  favourite  attendant  alone  followed 
the  royal  ladies  to  the  palace. 

Among  those  who  remf^ined  behind  were  Inez, 
Clara,  and  Isabel.  The  former  had  regained 
the  rounded  symmetry  of  her  slender  figure, 
and  her  cheeks  wore  again  the  delicate  tinge  of 
health  ;  but  in  her  dark  eyes  a  shade  of  melan- 
choly thought  rested, — a  soffc  and  holy  trace  of 
sorrows  past,  or  disappointment  wrestled  with^ 
though  not  forgotten.  It  was  as  though  her 
gentle  and  generous  heart  yet  dwelt  on  the  re- 
membrance of  a  dream  from  which  it  had  been 
roughly  roused ;  and  languishing  still  after  a 
shadow  that  had  lost  its  illusive  and  imaginary 
brightness,  had  not  yet  ceased  its  aching. 

Busied  in  the  calm  fulfilment  of  her  daily 
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Inez  knew  nothing  of  the  sickly  sensi- 
bility that  turns  from  sunshine  because  one 
sweet  hope  is  shaded ;  though  at  times,  even 
now,  she  started  and  trembled,  when  some  low 
tones  murmured  among  the  throngs  around  her, 
recalled  the  memory  of  that  sweet  voice  to  which 
she  had  attached  a  soul,  thoughtful,  tender,  im- 
passioned. And  when,  as  she  wandered  amidst 
the  flowery  arbours  of  the  royal  gardens,  the 
breeze  rushing  through  the  closely  woven  foliage, 
mimicked  a  bursting  sigh,  she  remembered  the 
complaint  which  had  represented  one  hovering 
ever  unseen  beside  her. 

True  it  is,  however,  that  she  never  identified 
De  Lacy  with  these  dreams  ; — ^for  though  ever 
bearing  willing  testimony  to  his  bravery,  wit, 
and  manly  beauty,  she  rather  chose  to  destroy 
her  imaginary  idol  than  clothe  it  in  the  linea- 
nients  of  the  gay  Briton. 

By  gradual  degrees  the  three  friends  separated 
themselves  from  their  companions,  and  holding 
gentle  converse,  glided  through  the  embowered 
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walks ;  but  whether  the  matter  of  their  discourse 

concerned  the  fashion  of  a  wimple,  the  merit  of  a 

falcon,  or  the  rival  feats  of  adventurous  knights, 

we  have  not  time  to  learn ;  for  the  lithe  and 

agile  figure  of  a  page  was  seen  gliding,  darting, 

running  amidst  the  overhanging    bowers,   and 

across  the  devious  walks,  asking  all  he  met  for 

the  lady  Inez.     Haste  was  written  on  his  flushed 

brow,  and  in  his  hand  he  grasped  a  small  scroll 

bound  round  with  a  skein  of  silk. 

"  Who,  or  what  wantest  thou,  stripling  f" 
suddenly  exclaimed  a  harsh,  stem  voice.  The 
youth  paused,  and  beheld  the  dreaded  favourite, 
the  Cemeiro  M6r. 

"  I  *seek  my  mistress,  seiior,  the  lady  Inez'; 
— of  thy  charity  say  which  of  these  labarynthine 
walks  she  has  taken."' 

'*  Willingly,"  replied  the  count;  "  an"  thou 
art  bound  on  her  service  hie  thee  quickly ;  she 
hath  just  entered  with  two  other  ladies,  yon 
terrace  belted  by  flowering  myrtles.""  The 
page  making  a  low  obeisance,  bounded  in  the 
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direction  indicated,  and  Gaelho  shortly  afterwards 


Eight  glad  was  the  merry  page  to  cease  his 
tedious  quest,  and  place  the  troublesome  missive 
eutrasted  to  him  in  the  {&\i  hands  of  Donna 
Inez. .  The  lady  perused  it  with  a  troubled  coun- 
tenance, and  as  she  slowly  closed  it,  murmured, 
"Heaven's  will  be  done  !'' 

Donna  Isabel  drew  close  beside  her,  and  softly 
said,— "Ah,  dearest  friend!  what  does  that 
8ame  sad  scroll  betide  ?  I  pray  heaven  no  dis- 
aster!'' 

''  Not  to  me,  fair  Isabel, — mine  is  not  a  selfish 
^ess.  The  kind  matron  who  was  my  sole 
frieiid  when  I  first  abode  in  yon  crowded'  city, 
Donna  Maria  de  la  Zibriera,  is,  alas!  at  the 
point  of  death !"  The  gentle  girl  turned  aside 
to  hide  her  tears ;  nor  was  the  sympathy  of  her 
friends  withheld ;  to  whom  the  good  lady  and 
ter  8on  were,  by  the  friendship  of  Donna  Inez, 
well  known.  Brief  was  the  pause  that  ensued 
fere  Inez  addressed  the  page.     "  Speed  instantly 
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to  my  room,  Hernandez, — ^bid  Sanchiza  order 
my  litter,  and  hold  thyself  in  readiness  to  attend 
me  to  the  city/' 

The  page  departed,  and  Inez  as  she  followed 
his  steps  again  addressed  her  friends.  ^^  The 
note  I  have  just  received  is  from  the  hand  of  a 
friend  of  Donna  Maria's,  who  assures  me  that 
the  good  matron,  who  cannot  survive  the  night, 
earnestly  implores  to  see  me  before  she  dies. 
Nothing  therefore  remains  for  me  but  to  hasten 
as  quickly  as  possible  to  Lisbon,  for  I  need  not 
tell  you  that  I  would  not  for  a  king's  ransom, 
disappoint  the  dying  wish  of  that  generous  and 
kindly  soul." 

As  they  hurried  along,  they  passed  a  clepsydra 
or  water-clock,  of  which  there  were  several  in 
such  parts  of  the  garden  as,  in  consequence  of 
being  almost  always  shaded,  could  not  be  fur- 
nished with  a  dial.  Inez  paused  to  regard  it. 
''  It  is  but  four  hours  since  noon,"  she  observed ; 
''  I  shall  have  ample  time  to  return  ere  the  an- 
gelus."     The  ladies  made  no  reply,  but  troubled 
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and  anxious,  though  soarcely  knowing  wherefore, 
continued  to  foUoW  the  quickly  gliding  footsteps 
of  their  fair  friend. 

At  the  base  of  the  winding  stairs  that  led 
from  the  gardens  to  the  apartments  of  Donna 
Inez,  which  were  the  same  that  she  had  occu- 
pied with  her  father,  though  far  from  those  of 
the  other  attendants  on  the  queen, — Inez  having 
preferred  them  for  the  sake  of  the  memories  they 
awakened, — ^they  found  the  young  page,  and  two 
inen  with  a  litter.  Sanchiza  also,  enveloped  in 
her  capote,  stood  ready,  with  one  for  her  lady  on 
her  arm.  "  I  shall  not  require  thy  service,  my 
good  Sanchiza;  since  the  time  at  my  command 
is  80  short,  Hernandez  will  best  attend  me.'' 
And  as  she  delivered  her  mild  command,  Inez 
folded  the  ample  cloak  around  her. 

Sonchiza,  with  the  freedom  of.'  a  favourite 
domestic,  ventured  to  demur  at  the  decision ;  re- 
presenting herself  as  the  more  fitting,  attendant, 
and  looking    on  the  childlike  features  of   the 

VOL.^  HI.  ,  F 


98  THE   aC££N''a   LIEGES. 

youthful  page,  even  ventured  to  exclaim,  "What 
can  that  boy  avail  thee,  sweet  lady  T^ 

*'  He  will  sufBcer  replied  Inez*  "  We  are^not 
in  a  wilderness.  There  is  nothing  here  to 
fear  !" 

But  the  stripling  haughtily  observed :  *'  There 
will  be  little  chance  of  my  ever  winning  golden 
spurs,  senora,  if  the  services  of  a  tiring  woman 
are  to  be  measured  with  those  of  an  aspirant  for 
the  honours)(;of  chivalry." 

"  Well,  my  gallant  boy, '^  replied  Inez,  smiling 
at  his  assumption  of  the  airs  of  manhood, — 
"  thou  shalt  begin  betimes  to  earn  thy  desired 
guerdon  ;  I  willingly  accept  thy  escort.'*'' 

'•'  And  though  light  the  task,''  added  Isabel, 
''  deem  it  not  trifling,  fair  youth, — ^for  many  a 
belted  knight,  of  long  fame  in  arms,  would  hold 
it  a  high  piivilege  to  watch  but  for  one  hour  over 
the  safety  of  thy  noble  mistress."' 

The  dark  eyes  of  Hernandez  de  la  Soaia  flash- 
ed with  proud  triumph  as  he  conducted  Donna 
Inez  to  the  litter,  who  remarking  with  a  fcmile 
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Us  exultation,  whispered,  as  she  took  her  seat 
therein, — ^^  I  wish  thee  more  arduous  and  honour- 
able task,  good  youth,  than  the  safe  conduct  of 
peaeeM  maiden,  on  peaceful  mission,  and  in 
peacefal  hour,'' 

'^  More  arduous  I  might  obtain,  senora,^  re- 
plied the  page,  lowly  bowing  ere  he  closed  the 
door,  **  but  more  honourable  never  !'" 

The  lady  once  more  smiled:—"  Thou  wilt 
niake  ere  long  a  most  apt  courtier,  Hernandez.'*'' 

"Say,  a  gallant  knight,  senora;  methinks 
^uch  words  from  thy  lips  would  be  an  earnest  of 
suecesB."' 

"  Nay,  close  the  door,  and  let'*s  begone,  thou 
tercel ;  it  boots  not  now  to  parley  longer  here. — 
Adieu, dear  Isabel;  adieu,  sweet Glara;  Sanchiza, 
I  tetum  ere  the  angelus  bell.^'*— -And  with  these 
words  the  fair  Donna  Inez  was  borne  away. 

As  the  bearers  briskly  departed  with  their 
precious  burthen^  Donna  Clara  was  struck  with 
their  stem  and  uncouth  feattu*es ;  so  unlike, 
i  clad  to  resemble)  the  stout  and  merry 

f2 
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Grallego6  .who  usually  performed,  such  officecu 
She  watch()d  them  as  they  passed  through  the 
low  portal  leading  from  the  court-yard  of  the 
palace,  and  turning  to  Sanchiza,  exclaimed: 
"  Thy  lady's  bearers  look  like  unblest  spirits ;  I 
wonder  for  what  good  quality  she  selected 
them !''         .  ,  '  .  .^ 

'^Oh,  these  are  not  Jacopo  and  Oeraldin, 
seiiora.  When  Hernandez  sought  them  in  such 
haste  this  evening,  the  one  was  iU,  the  othe;*  no|t 
to  be  found ;  and  we  were  &in  to  secure  these 
strangers,  since  my  lady's  need  was  pressing.  I 
wonder  she  marked  them  not, — ^but  that  gay 
galliard  pressed  so  closely  with  his  wit,  there 
was  no  time  for  her  to  notice  the  change.*" 

''  'Tis  perhaps  as  well  as  it  is,''  replied  Clara, 
"  for  Inez  might  have  felt  every  unequal  step, 
had  she  known  they  were  not  her  own  attendants 
who  bore  her  litter;  as  it  is,  she  may  less  remark 
it,  even  if  they  be  unskilful." 

"  Doubtless  'twill  all  be  well,"  muttered  San- 
chiza;  "  but 'tis  odd  to  me  if  one  wise  head  be 
not  better  than  fifty  brawling  blades." 
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The  ladies  heard  tiot  her  peevish  remark,  for 
they  were  now  slowly  retracing  their  steps  to* 
wards  the  garden. 

'  Dear  to  both  was  the  sweet  calm  of  that  holy 
hour;  and  they  prolonged  their  solitary  walk  till 
they  had  nearly  reached  the  spot  whence  Her- 
iiandez''  mission  had  harried  them,  when  their 
"Converse  suddenly  ceased;  for  the  sound  of  voices 
1^  approaching  them,  mingled  with  frequent 
lai^hter.  On  turning  an  abrupt  angle,  they  were 
suddenly  confronted  by  the  three  angelic  associ- 
ates, Caelho,  Gron9alez,  and  Pacheco.  "  Well 
met,  noble  dames,"^  exclaimed  the  first-named  of 
the  trio,  bowing  low  with  courtly  reverence, 
•which  was  imitated  by  his  friends, — ^Pacheco, 
'making  a  graceful  obeisance,  and  Gon9alez  dis- 
playing his  usual  awkward  courtesy.  "  But  we 
thought,*"  continued  the  count,  "to  have  met 
three  fair  ladies  in  these  shades, — ^what  luckless 
chance  hath  deprived  us  of  an  interview  with  the 
fairCastilianT 

"  Donna  Inez  has  been  just  summoned  to  visit 
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a  dying  friend,^'  replied  Gara,  for  Isabel  vouch- 
safed not  a  word. 

"Indeed!^'  exclaimed  Gaelho,  elevating  his 
eyebrows;  while  his  companions  echoed  the  word, 
Pacheco  toying  the  while  with  his  plumed  cap, 
(for  each  noble  stood  uncovered  whilst  convers- 
ing with  the  ladies,)  and  Gon9alez  gazed  stead- 
fastly on  the  deep  blue  sky.  D'Ercilia  continued 
his  inquiries :  "  Will  the  death  of  her  friend 
once  more  deprive  the  court  of  the  presence  of 
Donna  Inez  i — that  is,''"  he  added,  with  a  pe- 
culiar intonation  of  his  harsh  voice,  **  supposing 
death  do  indeed  take  place.'*' 

"  I  presume  not,  senor.'*' 

"  That  will  be  a  mercy ;  for  the  loveliness  of 
the  noble  Gastilian  renders  her  the  cynosure  of 
many  hearts.  I  trust  her  attendance  on  the 
invalid  will  not  be  very  prolonged, — ^the  atmo- 
phere  of  a  sick-room  hath  heretofore  proved  pre- 
judicial to  the  health  and  bloom  of  the  fair 
raaiden.'** 

"No,  certainly,  she  will  return  within  an 
hour.'' 


THB  QCEEN'e    LIEGBS*  103 

"So  soonP  and  taming  to  the  nobles,  he 
contipaed :  *'*'  why,  my  friends,  we  might  ahnost 
wait  so  long,  for  the  more  satisfactory  decision  of 
oar  dispute !  ""Tis  one,  fair  ladies,""  he  said,  ad- 
dressing Donna  Clara  once  more, — "  'tis  one 
that  only  such  lips  as  yours  may  decide ;  but 
since  the  taste  of  Donna  Inez  is  always  appealed 
to  in  doubtful  cases,  we  will  e'en  defer  proposing 
it  for  the  present.  What  say  ye,  friends  F  As 
he  turned  to  his  associates,  the  ladies  marked  the 
countenance  of  6on9alez  darken,  whilst  that  of 
Pacheco  was  evidently  struggling  with  some  sup- 
pressed, but  scarce  controllable  emotion.  It 
might  have  been  laughter,  save  that  there  ap- 
peared nothing  in  the  words  of  Caelho  to  provoke 
it.  That  cunning  courtier  wore  an  expression  as 
i^early  approaching  to  openness  and  candour  as 
Us  nature  could  assume ; — pomp,  state,  reserve, 
^n^med  laid  aside,  and  in  their  place  a  strange 
exhilaration,  which  in  a  later  age,,  and  another 
'^d,  might  have  been  supposed  the  effects  of 
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Whatever  it  might  be,  however,  the  ladies  felt 
relieved  wheii  having  scanned  with  a  momentary 
glance  the  faces  of  his  companions,  he  suddenly 
took  his  leave,  bowing  low  as  he  said,—"  Accept 
my  best  wishes,  senoras,  for  your  fair  companion's- 
safe  and  speedy  return, — and  my  earnest  hopes 
that  her  friend  may  live  yet  a  little  longer  V 

'  The  three  nobles  turned  into  a  diverging  path, 
and  Isabel,  for  the  first  time  speaking,  exclaimed,: 
— "  Thank  Heaven  they  are  gone  !" 

"  Methinks,"  said  Clara,  "  the  countenance  of 
ths  Count  d^Ercilia  is  repulsive,  even  when  he 
would  wish  to  be  most  agreeable.  Amidst  his 
condescending  pleasantry  I  fancied  I  saw  a  bitter 
sneer  occasionally  lurking,  like  a  serpent  among 
flowers." 

"  Likest  is  he  to  the  arch  serpent,  whose 
cunning  despoiled  the  primal  pair  of  their 
Paradise !"'  observed  Isabel  with  a  sigh. 

"  Hark  !-— I  hear  again  that  exultant  laugh-! 
Alas  !  Clara,  some  creeping  fear  chills  my  very 
soul ;— oh!  be  sure  it  betides  evil,  when  Caelho 
laughs.''* 
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''Thoa  art  sad,  Isabel,— ^let  us  leave  these 
bowenl.  When  the  heart  is  at  peace  their  silence 
is  soothing,  but  thine  appears  heavy  now  ;<— the 
eonverse  of  our  companions  will  best  dispel  its 
gloom." 

"  As  thou  wilt,  dear  Clara ; — a  cloud  is  indeed 
upon  my  spirit,  inflicted,  doubtless,  by  the  hated 
presence  of  that  bold,  bad  man.  Let  us  to  the 
chapel,  the  angelus  bell  will  shortly  toll,  and  till 
then  we  can  oflFer  up  our  prayers  for  Inez  and 
har  sick  friend. 

Whilst  the  ladies  hastened  on  their  mission 
<)f  charity,  the  three  nobles  threaded  the  devious 
^ks  for  many  a  rood ;  and  having  reached  the 
boundary  wall,  they  opened  a  small  door,  and 
espied  without^  a  man  holding  two  horses  by  the 
hridle.    "  How  speed  ye  T  asked  Oaelho. 

"  Well,  seiior ;"  whispered  the  man.-*-"  They 
areanhour'^s  march  before  us  on  their  way  to 
the  serra.^  As  he  spoke  he  pointed  towards  the 
distant  range  of  hills  that  bounded  the  horizon ; 
^i  the  count  vaulting  on  the  back  of  one   of 

F  5 
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the  steeds,  waived  a  brief  adieu  to  his  friends, 
who  watched  the  twain  as  they  prieked  their 
steeds  at  a  brisk^  but  not  flying  pace  across  the 
flat  plain  extending  between  them  and  the  rocky 
ground  at  the  foot  of  the  rugged  serra. 

Long  time  stood  the  knights  conversing  there, 
after  d^Ercilia  and  his  attendant  had  disap- 
peared in  the  distance ;  but  at  length  returning 
through  the  narrow  postern,  they  carefully  closed 
it,  and  re-entered  theplaisaunce. 

And  now  the  booming  sound  of  the  angelos 
bell  awakened  the  hushed  echoes,  calling  all  hearts 
to  prayer.  The  knights  heard  it  and  quickened 
their  steps,  for  the  lateness  of  the  hour  surprised 
them ;— numbers  heard  it,  to  whom  its  sole 
meaning  was  the  blest  summons  to  reverence  the 
mystery  of  the  Incarnation: — but  there 
was  one  who  as  she  listened  to  its  heavy 
toll  remembered  only  that  promise  of  Ines, 
to  return  ere  its  sound  was  heard.  Poor 
Sanchiza  started  ^when  it  reached  her  ear, 
and  striving  to  sooth  her  perturbed  mind  with 
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various  possible  causes  of  delay  on  the  part  of 
her  mistress,  paced  her  chamber  in  anxious  sus- 
pense, listening  to  every  sound,  and  often  fancy- 
ing she  heard  the  rustle  of  her  lady's  robe. 
After  an  hour  spent  in  an  agony  of  doubt  and 
apprehension,  she  decided  on  attempting  to  find 
Donna  Isabel  or  her  friend  Donna  Clara,  both 
of  whom  had  (in  consequence  of  the  office  each 
held  about  the  person  of  the  queen)  apartments 
w  the  palace.  Relieved  somewhat  of  her  uneasi- 
*i«ss,  by  the  exertion  consequent  on  her  resolve, 
Sauehiza  quited  the  range  of  rooms  to  which 
I^^r  acquaintance  with  the  purlieus  of  the  palace 
^*is  chiefly  confined,  and  soon  became  bewildered 
^  a  maze  of  stairs,  galleries,  lobbies,  and  endless 


She  inquired  of  several  attendants  whom  she 
^et,  the  way  to.  the  apartments  of  the  queen''s 
ladies;  but  few  knew  them  by  name,  and  many  a 
^tling  page,  little  heeding  the  anxiety  depicted 
^  the  face  of  the  good  damsel,  sent  her  on 
^^tic   and  bootless  journey.       Had  she  felt 


108  THE  queen'^s  lieges; 

inclined  to  give  up  her  intention,  she  soon  had 
little  inducement  to  do  so,  being  quite  as  inca- 
pable of  retracing  her  steps,  and  probably  equally 
distant  from  her  own  apartment  as  from  those' 
she  sought. 

It  chanced  that  she  met  none  but  domestics, 
who,  intent  on  their  own  busy  duties,  knew  little 
beyond  them,  and  were  acquainted  only  with 
those  parts  of  the  palace  in  which  she  found  them 
occupied  ;  sometimes  she  had  to  grope  her  way 
through  dim  passages,  lighted  only  by  narrow 
windows  through  which  the  last  glimmer  of  the 
departing  day  ci^me  scant  and  gloomy;  at 
others  her  eyes  were  iauddenly  dazzled  by  a 
blaze  of  light  as  she  entered  a  corridor  illumi- 
nated by  flaming  cressets.  At  length,  weary  of 
wandering  through  interminable  apartments, 
and  trembling  with  fatigue  and  solicitude,  she 
jesolved  to  open  the  first  door  from  which  the 
sound  of  voices  came. 

And  now  Sanchiza  proved,  what  hath  oft 
been  shrewdly  remarked,  that  bold  act  will  oft 
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secure  what  timid  caution  may  miss  the  winning 
of;  for  as  she  opened  a  door  whence  female 
voices  came  in  low  murmurings,  she  beheld,  to 
her  infinite  surprise  and  joy,  the  attendants  of 
Donna  Isabel,  discussing  the  merits  of  some 
robes  which  they  were  busily  arranging. 

When  they  beheld  the  pale  and  tearful  coun- 
tenance, of  Sanchiza,  each  was  unsparing  in  her 
inquiries,  to  which  her  only  reply  was, — "  I  am 
in  quest  of  Donna  Isabel,  pray  lead,  me  to  her 


"  She  has  some  time  left  her  bower  with  Donna 
Clara;,  they  spoke  of  seeing  thy  lady,  the  noble 
Donna  Inez.'' 

"  Ah  me,  ah  me  l^"*  exclaimed  Sanchiza,  "  I 
We  been  a  full  hour  bewildered  in  this  cheerless 
palace;  for  I  found  none  who  could  direct  me 
hither,  save  one  or  two  mischievous  boys,  who  I 
fear  led  me  yet  more  astray.'' 

**  Nay,  an'  thou  art  not  wise  enough  to  seek 
othr  pilot  than  laughter-loving  page,  thou  deser- 
^"^  tired  limbs,  Sanchiza,"    said    one   of    the 
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"  Yet  by  such  a  thoughtless  elf  is  my  noble 
lady  guarded  !^  exclaimed  Sanchiza  passion- 
ately. 

"  And  well  guarded  too,  I  doubt  not,  for  these 
youths  are  all  of  gentle  blood,  and  each  aspires 
to  be  one  day  a  belted  knight. .  In  oflBce  of  trust 
the  wildest  of  them  would  be  found  true  as  steel, 
as  far  as  their  young  strength  may  serve  ;  though 
fond  of  a  gamesome  frolic  in  an  idle  hour,  as 
well  enough  becomes  their  years."'' . 

'•  r  faith  I  think  it  ill  becometh  the  young 
wittola  to  lead  astray  a  bewildered  creature, 
when  life  and  death  perchance  may  hang  upon 
her  speed. 

''  How !  what  mean  ye,  Sanchiza,"'  said  the 
bower-maiden,  now  in  her  turn  alarmed ;  "  doth 
aught  evil  threaten  thy  noble  lady  t  But  in  good 
time  behold  my  mistress  comes!""* 

Donna  Isabel  indeed  it  was,  who  entered  the 
room  accompanied  by  Donna  Clara,  and  behold- 
ing Sanchiza,  hastened  towards  her,  demanding 
news  of  Inez.    '^  I  have  been  detained  in  attend- 
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anee  on  the  queen,  or  should  ere  this  have 
sought  my  friend ; — she  is  of  course  returned  ?'" 

Tears  gushed  from  the  eyes  of  Sanchiza,  as  in 
a  voice  broken  by  sobs  she  detailed  her  watchings 
and  her  fears,  with  the  difficulty  that  had  attended 
her  endeavours  to  find  Donna  Isabel.  ''  But  now 
that  I  have  at  length  met  with  you,  I  beseech 
you  lose  not  a  moment,  for  sure  some  dreadful 
evil  threatens  my  sweet  lady.**** 

"Thy  fears  outrun  probability, good  Sanchiza,"' 
replied  Isabel ;  "  it  may  be,  that  Donna  Inez, 
whose  tenderness  would  scarcely  permit  her  to 
refuse  the  prayer  of  a  dying  friend,  is  by  her 
detained.     What  think'st  thou,  Clara  ?" 

"  It  appears  to  me  too  probable  to  allow  us  to 
doubt  that  such  is  indeed  the  case  ; — but  I  would 
recommend  that  a  messenger  be  immediately 
sent  to  the  widow's  dwelling,  informing  Donna 
Inez  of  our  anxiety.  He  may  suffice  too  for 
additional  escort  on  her  return, — a  necessary 
precaution  now  that  night  is  well-nigh  at 
hand." 
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The  faces  of  the  two  ladies  were  pale  and 
anxious, — for  each  had  fears  which  she  chose  not 
to  reveal.  A  trusty  serving  man  was  quickly 
summoned,  the  exact  direction  to  the  house  of 
Donna  Maria  given  him  by  Sanchiza,  aided  by 
the  two  ladies,  (each  being  too  fearful  of  mis^ 
take  to  refrain  from  some  additional  particulars,) 
and  with  strict  and  reiterated  injunctions  to 
make  good  speed,  the  man  departed. 

The  consciousness  that  a  step  had  been  taken 
to  remove  their  anxieties,  already  lightened 
them,  and  with  some  appearance  of  cheerfulness 
the  friends  endeavoured  to  converse.  But  ever 
and  anon  the  subject  (so  languidly  sustained) 
was  forgotten  as  they  suggested  some  new 
'and  probable  reason  for  the  delay  of  Inez; 
or  heedfiilly  listened  to  some  sound  that  ap- 
peared to  refer  to  that  which  was  uppermost  in 
their  minds.  Yet  such  as  reached  their,  ears 
served  only  to  remind  them  of  the  lateness  of 
the  hour,  and  thus  add  poignancy  to  their 
suspense, — the  changing  of  the  guard,  and 
the  quick   sound   of    passing  footsteps,  as   the 
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inmates  of.  the  palace  took  their  places  for  the 
flight.  At  length  the  messenger  returned.-^"  I 
had  some  difficulty  in  obtaining  admission  !^^  he 
obserVed^as  he  entered  the  room,  "  for  the  senti- 
nbls  were  already  placed." 

"  Tell  us  quickly, — ^what  answer  to  our  mes- 
sage T 

His  tale  was  soon  told  : — Donna  Maria  de  la 
Zibriera  sent  respectful  and  loving  greetings,  and 
save  for  the  infirmities  of  her  years,  was  quite 
veil,  but  she  was  sony  to  say  that  it  was  now 
some  weeks  since  so  high  an  honour  as  a  visit 
^m  Donna  Inez  had  gladdened  her  dwelling. 

Isabel  clasped  her  hands  in  an  agony  of 
^eechless  horror, — Sanchiza  with  a  loud  scream 
fell  insensible  on  the  floor,  and  Clara  all  pale  and 
trembling,  after  dismissing  the  luckless  messen- 
ger with  a  fitting  reward,  exclaimed  :"  Courage ! 
Isabel, — *tis  no  time  for  mere  plaint  when  some 
^le  and  dastardly  cunning  endangers  the  life  or 
hononr  of  a  noble  lady.  Weak  indeed  are  we  to 
work  her  rescue,  but  our  mere  voices^  if  they  but 
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utter  her  oame,  will  raise  numbers,  in  a  court  so 
well  supplied  with  valiant  swords,  to  save  or 
avenge  her.     Let  us  up  and  be  doing/'* 

'*  Yes,  yes,'^  replied  Isabel,  hastening  to  the 
door, — "  we  will  hence, — to  stay  here  is  mad- 
ness."''— But  pausing  on  the  threshold,  she  ex* 
claimed, — '^  Yet  whither  shall  we  go ! — who  can 
trace  her  route ! — night  hath  fallen  on  the  hills, 
— His  nigh  two  hours  since  the  angelus, — four 
since  she  departed  V 

"  And,"  continued  Clara,—"  there  are  few  in 
the  palace  now  that  do  not  sIeep,^^probably 
none,  save  the  queen,  defer  their  repose  beyond 
this  hour.'''' 

"  The  queen  !  the  queen  !**'  cried  Isabel  vehe- 
mently— '*  Yes,  we  will  fly  to  the  queen  f  and 
hastening  with  the  best  speed  their  trembling 
limbs  could  command,  through  the  narrow  galle- 
ries, the  ladies  soon  reached  the  royal  apartment. 

There  stood  the  captain  of  the  guard,  a  stem 
and  aged  knight,  who  long  resisted  their  frantic 
prayers;  believing  that  no  greater  cause  for  their 
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evident  terror  than  some  startling  dream^  could 
menace  aught  within  that  guarded  palace.  ^^  We 
will  not  retire  until  our  names  have  been  given 
to  the  queen,^  said  Isabel. 

^'  The  hour  is  so  unseasonable,  aenoras, — the 
queen  long  ere  this  has  retired  to  rest.*"^ 

"She  slumbers  not, — I  tell  thee  she  never 
leaves  her  oratory  till  after  this  hour, — nay,  an' 
she  be  not  there  we  will  ask  no  further/'* 

The  knight,  yielding  at  length  to  iraportu- 
J^ity  80  urgent,  called  softly  within  the  anteroom 
whose  entrance  he  guarded,  but  on  receiving  no 
f^ply,  disappeared,  and  returned  leading  a 
drowsy  page. 

"  Thou  wert  swaggering  but  now,  yomigster,"*" 
said  the  warrior  good-humouredly, — "  that 
Aon  couldst  endure  the  fatigue  of  a  squire'^s 
dwty,  nor  ever  faint  or  fail ; — and  lo !  in  five 
Miinutes  thou  art  fast  asleep  !'' 

"  Ah,  valiant  Don  Diego,''*'  replied  the  merry 
P^  with  a  roguish  look,  '*  had  we  been  even 
now  companions  in  arms,  keeping  guard  beside 
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beleagueted  post,  my  watch  had  been  as  little 
endangered  by  the  temptation  of  silken  couches, 
as  thine  by  the  soothing  converse  of  errant 
damosels.'** 

"Let  not  thy  saucy  wit  reflect  on  noble 
dames,  thou  malapert  boy! — these  ladies  of  the 
queen  seek  an  immediate  audience  of  her  grace. 
Go  thou  and  ascertain  if  she  yet  linger  in  her 
oratory,— for  if  not,  your  business,  senoras  how- 
ever pressing,  must  wait  till  morning." 

"  Tell  the  queen  that  Donna  Isabel,  and 
Donna  Clara,  implore  permission  to  speak  with 
her,"  said  the  latter.  The  ^age  withdrew,  and 
soon  afterwards  returning,  requested  the  ladies 
to  follow  him. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


"  Delay  in  doee  awaite 
Oaoghi  hold  on  me,  and  thought  my  steps  to  stay. 

Feigning  fall  many  a  fond  excuse  to  prate, 
-A.nd  time  to  steal,  the  treasure  of  man's  day ; 

Whose  smallest  minute  lost,  no  riches  render  may." 

Spenew. 

"  Up  to  the  mountain ! 
he  that  strikes 


^he  venison  first  shall  be  the  lord  o'  the  feast." 

Cymbeline. 

*"*  Ko  splendid  palace  fronts  the  flowery  path, 
Sat  clifib  of  horrid  height,  and  shades  of  death; 
«^nd  hovering,  dread,  and  everlasting  night" 

Dante. 

*  *  And  eveiy  sword,  as  o'er  the  billows  dim 
^he  needle  tracks  the  loadstar,  following  him." 

Moore. 


I 


*^^c>ir  did  De  Lacy  weary  of  the  restraint  tha(b 

^^^^essarily  accompanied,  his  secret  abiding  in 

^^    small   hospicCy  and  often  wondered  what 
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eccentric  planet  ruled  his  destiny,  that  he  could 
not  sojourn  for  a  few  months  in  a  strange  coun- 
try, without  being  enwebbed  in  toils  which  must 
have  been  spread  for  others,  since  he  was  scarcely 
conscious  of  possessing  there  a  friend  or  foe  ! 

With  an  impatient  spirit  he  counted  the  lag- 
ging hours,  and  each  time  St^phano  with  cautious 
secrecy  approached  him,  hoped  the  moment 
was  come  for  him  to  strike  the  long  suspended 
blow;  resolving  meanwhile  that  the  marauders 
sliould  find  his  energies  hoarded,  not  wasted, 
by  the  delay.  Several  times  during  the  three 
tedious  weeks  which  he  spent  in  captivity,  his 
sister  secretly  visited  him  ; — ^the  good  friars  also 
devoted  every  leisure  moment  to  entertain  him 
with  anecdotes  of  their  travels,  and  brought  him 
all  their  little  store  of  manuscripts  to  relieve 
his  loneliness. 

In  such  attempts  at  solace  the  time  slowly 
stole  t^way,  the  good  knight  summoning  all  his 
magnanimity  to  aid  in  reconciling  him  to  his 
durance,    and  cherishing    the   proud    hope  of 
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resouiog  Bome  noble  lady  from  the  machinations 
ofherenemiea. 

At  length,  on  that  bright  and  balmy  evening 
mentipned  in  the  last  chapter,  Stephano  rushed 
without  preoaution  into  the  presence  of  De  Lacy, 
^cWmiog  :  **Now,  use  thy  best  speed,  sir 
knight — the  tmare  is  well  laid,  and  the  quarry 
fcnly  caught ; — ^but  let  us  only  be  brisk  and 
ddUiil,  and  the  vulture  shall  be  despoiled  of  his 
pwy!  No  need  of  secrecy  now,  for  they  are  all 
off  to  the  serras!"' 

Together  they  sped  to  the  dwelling  of  Sir 
Alfred,  where  the  knight  donned  his  armour, 
^d  provided  Stephano  with  an  iron  morion  and 
c^nss,  a  heavy  sword  and  stout  spear.  And 
when  mounted  on  a  powerful  steed,  it  must  have 
1)^  a  nice  observer  that  had  distinguished  him 
from  the  two  trained  troopers  who  were  also  pre- 
P^  to  attend  De  Lacy. 

One  other  individial  was  of  the  party,  a  smart 
and  dapper  page,  whose  brown  curling  hair  and 
^^ny  blue  eyes   betrayed  hia     Sason   origin^ 
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He  alone  rode  b^ide  the  knight,  his  office  being 
to  beguile  by  cherful  converse theprolonged way, 
or  gallop  on  hurried  message  of  important  nature ; 
and  by  yarious  services,  which  became  more  ar* 
duous  and  responsible  as  his  years  increased,  to 
fit  himself  for  receiving  the  golden  spurs.  Such 
was  the  training  of  the  page  in  days  of  chivalry^ 
and  it  was  a  noble  species  of  education,  although 
sometimes  marred  by  the  frailties  of  our  fallen 
nature,  which  are,  alas,  ever  defrauding  poor  hu- 
manity of  the  fair  fruits  planted  by  a  sublime 
philosophy. 

De  Lacy  and  his  attendants  started  at  a  brisk 
pace  on  their  mission ;  but  scarcely  had  the  last 
of  their  small,  though  well-appointed  party, 
left  the  shade  of  the  building,  when  one,  whose 
snowy  locks  might  have  betokened  the  feebleness 
of  g^e,  save  that  his  quick  and  energetic  gestures 
denoted  no  loss  of  vigour,  hastily  approached  Sir 
Alfred,  and  beckoned  him  aside.  He  was  moun- 
ted on  a- small  but  spirited  mule,  and  the  knight 
obeying  his  gesture,  listened  with  deep  attention 
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to  words  which  fell  with  rapidity  from  the  old 
man's  lips.  They  were  inaudible  to  the  atten- 
dants, who  sat  in  silence  on  their  champing  steeds; 
and  Stephano  inwardly  chafing  at  the  delay,  be- 
gan to  calculate  how  much  mountain  ground 
each  moment  lost  was  placing  between  them  and 
the  fiigitives.  Still  the  old  man  conversed  with 
erenand  fluent  accents,  while  the  whole  soulof  De 
Lacy  appeared  absorbed  in  the  narrative ;  till  at 
length  breaking  from  the  speaker,  he  exclaimed, 
"  Lead  on,  good  father ;  we  will  not  lose  another 
moment ! — as  thou  sayest,  the  remainder  of  thy 
stoiy  I  can  hear  whilst  we  journey  on." 

"Aye,  aye,^  said  Stephano,  abruptly, — "  the 
delays  we  have  abeady  suffered  will  increase  by 
some  leagues,  our  journey  into  the  fastnesses  of 
the  serra.*" 

De  Lacy  started — *'Ha!  I  forgot!'''  he  exclaim- 
ed.—"Thy  words,  father,  have  well-nigh  bewil- 
dered me ! — I  am  this  moment  starting,  as  thou 
west,  on  a  quest  of  importance  and  honour. — 

VOL.  m.  G 
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How  can  I    make    it   shape  with  thy  instant 
needr 

^^  Knowest  thou  no  gallant  knight  who  would 
undert4ike  either  adventure! — Lisbon  is  plenti- 
ful of  bold  hearts  and  willing  hands/^ 

''  Thou  sayest  well,  but  I  were  loath  to  de- 
pute to  another  the  duty  on  which  thou  wouldst 
lead  me.^"      Sir  Alfred  pondered  for  a  moment,'*— 
then  drawing  a  ring  from  his  finger,  he  drew  his 
page  aside,  and  delivered  to  him  the  signet,  with 
some   charge  inaudible  to  those  around.     Then 
addressing  Stephano,  he  said,  ^^  Gt),  thou,  good 
friend,  with  my  true  page,   Hubert  Eltringer ; 
he  will  bring  thee  to  one  who  will  far  better  serve 
the  cause  of  this  unknown  lady  than  could  my 
few  lances.  Good  speed  will  soon  recover  the  £bw 
more  moments  thou  must  lose,  and  whoever  the 
lady  may  be  whose  succour  now  devolves  on  another 
<;hampion,  rest  assured  as  urgent  a  need,  and  as 
fair  a  cause  demands  elsewhere  the  lance  of  De 
Lacy."'    Commanding  his  men-at-arms  to  attend 
him,  he  now  followed  the  flying  feet  of  the  old 
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man's  mule,  (who  had  not  tarried  during  the 
delivery  of  his  parting  words) — and  in  a  few 
minates  they  all  disappeared  behind  an  angle  in 
the  road.  Stephano  gazed  after  them  with  a  half 
stupified  stare,  but  the  page,  who  alone  remained, 
aroused  him  from  his  trance  of  astonishment  by 
bidding  him  push  on  towards  Lisbon. 

"Lisbon  !"  ejaculated  Stephano, — "  why  I 
thought  we  were  about  to  pursue  certain  ruffians 
that  have  ere  this  reached  yon  serra  with  a 
hapless  lady,  to  whose  rescue  thy  lord  was 
pledged !" 

"  Seest  thou  not  that  some  claim,  yet  more 
wgent,  demands  the  knight's  prowess!— follow 
me,  good  Stephano;  we  shall  soon,  with  far  more 
efficient  force,  start  again  to  the  rescue.  The 
i«lay  may  indeed  render  the  enterprise  some- 
what more  difficult,  but  what  of  that  ?— 'twill  but 
aid  to  the  honour.'' 

'^  We  Lusians  are  apt  to  think  that  there  is 
sufficient  honour  in  aiding  the  oppressed,  without 
heightening  the  boon  by  deferring  succour  till 
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it  is  a  chance  if  it  avail  to  save.  To  be 
on  those  bare  hills  by  night  with  such  un- 
gentle associates  as  those  I  wot  of,  were  enough 
to  crush  a  stouter  heart  than  is  wont  to  throb 
in  the  bosom  of  a  court-bred  lady.*" 

"  We  will  not  anticipate  evils  that  may  not 
happen,"  replied  Hubert,  as  they  rapidly  ap- 
proached the  city  ;  "  full  two  hours  of  daylight 
are  yet  at  our  service/' 

"Daylight  and  night-light,'''  grumbled  Ste- 
phano, — "  we  shall  scarce  see  where  one  ends 
and  t'other  begins  bye-and-bye." 

"  Well,  thy  note  will  be  more  cheerful  when 
we  start  again,  with  a  good  knight  to  lead  us, 
and  half  a  score  troopers  for  company; — and 
as  thou  hast  some  apparent  cause  for  bkming 
De  Lacy,  I  give  thee  leave  to  grumble  until 
then." 

Of  this  permission  Stephano  failed  not  to 
avail  hinself , — ^but  when  he  learned  (though  the 
page  declined  giving  him  further  information) 
that  the  expected  aid  was  a  native  of  Portugal, 
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the  disappointed  guide  contented  himself  with  a 
quiet  self-gratulation  that  the  success  of  the  ad- 
venture would  no  longer  depend  on  those  Island- 
ers, whose  minds  must  naturally  partake  some- 
wiiat  of  the  unstable  nature  of  their  favourite 


On  arriving  at  the  entrance  of  the  capital, 
Herbert  requested  Stephano  to  await  at  the 
Iwurier,  whilst  he  rode  for  the  expected  succours, 
^d  without  staying  to  hear  his  reply,  dashed 
l>6neath  the  low  archway.  Stephano  sat  on  his 
horse  the  very  personification  of  stupid  amaze- 
inent;  and  sorely  was  his  patience  tried,  and 
many  were  the  wistful  glances  he  cast  towards 
the  white  summits  of  the  distant  mountains,  as 
he  bmented  that  he  had  entrusted  to  any  of  the 
^Id  northern  race  the  fate  of  hapless  damsel. 

At  length  Hubert  galloped  alone  across  the 
draw-bridge,  and  whispered  to  him  in  hurried 
tones, — "  Never  was  fate  so  adverse  to  mortal 
^bes ! — the  knight  whose  aid  my  master  re- 
commended me  to  seek,  has  been  some  two  days 
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absent  from  Lisbon : — Peace  man !  and  hear  me 
patiently  ! — the  best  that  could  be  devised,  I 
have  done. — By  means  of  De  Lacy's  signet  I 
have  procured  a  guard  of  six  troopers.**^ 

"  And  what  wilt  thou  do  with  them  T  asked 
Stephano,  impatiently,  disregarding  Hobert^s 
command  to  listen  without  reply. 

"  Rescue  the  lady,  to  be  sure  !  if  Gh)d  so  wills. 
Do  not  thou  mar  my  scheme,  by  divulging  the 
little  right  I  have  to  these  Portuguese  soldiers ; 
but  act  as  a  right  trusty  and  faithful  guide, 
assuring  thyself  that  my  master,  and  he  to 
whom  I  was  sent,  will  reward  thee  beyond  thy 
utmost  hopes."' 

"  Nay,  for  that  matter,  young  senor,  I  am 
already  amply  paid ;  but  what  am  J  to  believe  ? 
canst  thou,  without  a  leader,  tempt  the  dangers 
of  yon  rugged  and  frightful  wilderness  V 

"  Speak  not  to  me  of  danger !  my  thoughtg 
know  no  more  of  fear  than  do  the  bold  yeomen 
among  whom  I  was  nurtured.  Here  come  the 
men, — now  Stephano,  remember  not  my  youth. 
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but  guide  me  faithfully  ;  and  though  better  aid 
hath  failed  the  unknown  lady,  she  hath  leal 
and  fearless  champions  who  can  do  their  devoir, 
as  men  engaged  in  holy  cause/^ 

"  Now  God  bless  thee,  thou  gallant  boy,**'  cried 
Stephano, — "and  fear  not  for  me, — I  pledge 
thee  my  troth  to  stand  by  thee  to  the  last !" — 
and  he  grasped  the  slender  fingers  of  the  English 
youth  in  his  brown  palm. 

Just  as  the  small  party  of  troopers  passed 
the  city  gate,  the  guard  was  changed,  and 
the  watch  set  for  the  night, — and  as  they  all 
fode  away,  the  heavy  sound  reached  their  ears, 
of  draw-bridge  and  portcullis  being  raised  and 
secured. 

"  What  is  become  of  daylight  now  ?"  asked 
Stephano,  as  he  pointed  out  to  Hubert  the  first 
portion  of  their  route,  but  dimly  descried  through 
the  deepening  gloom. 

''There  is  One  in  Heaven  who  can  make 
'^ghtas  clear  as  day,  if  he  will  it  to  be  so!" 
Hubert,  solemnly;  then  added: — "Is 


128  THE  queen's  lieges. 

not  ours  the  cause  of  innocence  ? — therefore  most 
holy,  and  under  Heaven's  benediction  ! — Lead 
onr 

Stephano,  awed  by  his  impressive  words,  made 
no  reply,  for  he  felt  that  of  such  youths  as  him 
who  spoke,  England  formed  her  heroes.  In 
perfect  silence,  therefore,  and  at  the  utmost 
speed  he  could  command,  he  proceeded  to  track 
the  path  taken  by  the  Gitani. 

They  were  not  long  in  galloping  over  the  open 
ground ;  and  now  Stephano,  alighting  from  his 
steed,  which  one  of  the  troopers  undertook  to  lead, 
with  admirable  skill  and  patience,  but  lessened 
speed,  traced  the  foot-prints  of  his  late  associates 
over  the  mountainous  regions  which  succeeded 
the  level  plain. 

Soon  he  detected  marks  of  hoofs,  and  rightly 
conjectured  that  the  lady  had  been  transferred 
to  a  litiera,  or  litter  borne  by  mules.  Their  track 
was  more  distinguishable  than  that  of  the  men, 
and  he  continued  to  trace  it,  even  where  no  vestige 
of  a  passing  step  was  visible  to  an  ordinary  eye. 
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Notwithstanding  his  address  however,  and  his 
great  experience  in  mountain  ways,  the  gather- 
ing shades  soon  put  an  end  to  his  usefuhiess,  and 
the  little  party  had  only  to  choose  between  wan- 
dering on  at  hazard  in  the  dark,   or  waiting  till 


Stephano,  as  having  most  experience,  was 
requested  by  Hubert  to  counsel  him  in  his  diffi- 
culty, and  he  thus  weighed  the  two  alternatives. 
"  ^7)  yoii  see,  senor,  we  may  go  on,  it  is  true; 
but  what  shall  we  gain  by  doing  so,  if  when  day- 
light comes  we  have  lost  all  trace  of  our  route  I 
but  if  we  rest  here  for  about  three  hours,  the  way 
^6  then  make  will  be  clear  gain,  and  meantime 
our  horses  will  be  rested,  and  ready  for  the  toils 
of  to-morrow." 

This  proposal    Hubert    reluctantly  adopted, 

*ud  having  arranged  the  order  of  their  watch, 

took  the  first  half  hour's  vigil  to  his  own  portion. 

It  was  greyest  morning   when    they  rose  to 

^^sume  their  journey,  but  ere  they  left  their  rest- 

'lig-place  the  condessa  (which  Stephano  exchanged 
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not  with  his  master)  was  opened;  and  the 
party,  after  partaking  of  a  hasty  meal,  gladly  ex- 
changed the  brown  hilFs  breast  for  the  bounding 
pace  of  the  courser.  The  cold  dim  light  but 
faintly  aided  the  guide,  but  each  moment  lessened 
his  difficulties,  and  at  length  a  flood  of  golden 
radiance  began  to  tip  witli  glowing  hues  the  lofti- 
est summits  of  the  mountains. 

Morning  welcomed  them  with  smiles  of  bright- 
est promise, — an  enterprise  esteemed  in  those 
days  of  highest  honour  was  before  them,  and  there 
was  not  one  of  that  blithe  group  whose  heart  beat 
not  lightly  and  confidently  in  his  bosom,  as  follow- 
ing the  footsteps  of  their  guide, — ^which  became 
each  moment  more  rapid, — ^the  hoofs  of  their 
chargers  glittered  in  the  dawn,  and  crushed  the 
fragrant  heaths  that  carpeted  the  mountain. 

Onward  they  pressed,  still  assured  by  Stephano 
that  they  were  in  the  right  track.  He  continued 
on  foot ;  and,  inured  to  mountain  journeys,  kept 
at  a  sort  of  trot  in  front  of  the  cavalcade,  and  to 
Hubert^s  frequent  inquiries,  confidently  replied, 
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that  they  must  be  gaining  ground  on  the  fugi- 
tiyes.  since  a  litiera  could  not  proceed  at  more 
than  a  walk. 

Through  rugged  and  precipitous  ways  Stephano 
led  them,  sometimes  in  the  dry  bed  of  a  winter  tor- 
rent, at  others  on  the  side  of  a  rocky  precipice, — 
i^ow  they  cooled  the  hot  hoofs  of  their  coursers  in 
somelimpid  stream,  whose  broken  margin  betrayed 
Ae  flying  feet  of  those  they  pursued, — now  briskly 
<^toeered  over  a  small  patch  of  verdure ; — but  more 
frequently  found  their  path  arid,  stem,  and  bare. 
Thus  toiled  they  on,  their  pace  regulated  by  the 
state  of  their  uncertain  road,  until  the  intense 
^^t&  of  noon,  which,  notwithstanding  the  eleva- 
tion  they  had  reached,  were  oppressive,  forbade 
their  farther  progress.  At  a  moment  when  it  was 
®08t  desirable,  they  arrived  beside  a  mountain 
stream ;  a  few  stunted  pines  slightly  shaded  it, 
^i  preserved  the  small  patch  of  verdure  that 
extended  along  its  banks,  from  being  embrowned 
^  the  summer  sun. 

There   the  weary    adventurers    halted,    and 
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haying  loosened  the  bridles  of  their  jaded  beasts, 
who  eagerly  cropped  the  scanty  herbage,  the 
m  en  sat  down  to  their  noontide  meal. 

The  meal  was  ended,  and  the  troopers 
yet  rested  awhile  beside  the  stream,  when 
they  remarked  the  low  sound  of  voices, 
which  though  evidently  not  far  off,  betrayed 
not  the  speakers.  Some  curiosity  was  excited, 
but  none  were  inclined  to  waste  their  brief 
hour  of  rest  in  an  idle  quest,  until  at  length 
Stephano,  being  somewhat  recovered  from  his  fa- 
tigue, suddenly  started  up,  exclaiming,—"  I  will 
have  a  peep  at  those  neighbours, — they  cannot 
be  far  off!," 

Following  the  direction  of  the  sound,  he  with 
considerable  difficulty  turned  an  abruptly  jutting 
angle  in  the  overhanging  cliff,  and  immediately 
beheld  two  men,  armed  cap-a-pie,  reclining  near  a 
bend  of  the  same  stream  of  which  himself  and 
comrades  had  been  quaffing ;  but  possessing 
the  enviable  advantage  of  being  more  verdant 
and    sheltered.     Near  them   lay  two    powerful 
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destriers,  who  appeared  to  have  enjoyed  a  plen- 
teous meal;  fragments  of  herbsige,  evidently 
brought  to  them  from  some  distant  and  more 
fertile  spot,  being  strewed  around.  Both  might 
have  been  selected  from  a  herd  of  Andalusian 
steeds,  for  size,  symmetry,  and  breed  ;  one  was 
*  dark  grey,  the  other  black  as  Erebus. 

Scant  time  had  Stephano  for  his  survey,  for 
ooe  of  the  twain  perceived  him,  and  raising  his 
l^ce,  bade  him  advance.  Stephano  knew  well 
^t  if  he  attempeda  retreat,  the  ponderous  jave- 
^  would  transfix  him  ere  he  had  taken 
one  backward  step ;  remembering  therefore  that 
he  Was  within  call  of  his  companions,  he  boldly 
approached'  the  warriors. 

The  vizars  of  both  were  closed,  and  Stephano 
detecting  by  their  armour,  that  though  one  was 
certjttnly  a  knight,  the  other  was  only  a  squire ; 
congratulated  himself  that  the  odds  were  less 
agswnst  him  than  he  had  at  first  supposed.  Before 
approaching  too  nigh,  he  commenced  his  apology. 
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— ^'  No  offence,  I  hope,  gallant  senora, — I  am 
only  one  of  a  party  of  troopers,  who  are  refresh- 
ing at  a  lower  bend  of  this  same  brook ;  and  hear^ 
ing  voices,  came  to  satisfy  myself  that  no  hapless 
Christians  needed  succour.^^ 

"  Very  good,  merry  sir ;  and  pray  to  whose 
free  companions  dost  thou  belong  T' 

"  Why,''  replied  Stephano,  (vdlling,  as  many 
a  man  hath  been,  and  is,  to  make  the  most  of 
his  friends,  in  the  hope  that  he  might  perhaps 
obtain  an  additional  degree  of  respect  for  their 
sake,) — ^^  we  have  not  all  the  same  lord,  senors, 
— I  am,  in  fact,  a  retainer  of  a  young  English- 
man, hlght  Sir  Alfred  De  Lacy, — some  of  our 
party''  (alluding  to  some  remarks  of  Hubert 
Eltringer)  acknowledge  no  less  noble  a  master 
than  a  king,  or  at  least  Edward  the  Black  Prince, 
— but  the  remainder  and  far  greater  body  of  our 
detachment  have  been  lent  to  serve  in  our  expe- 
dition by  one  who  must  be  nameless." 

"  Thou  hast  a  pretty  strong  muster  behind  yon 


THE   QUBEN^S    LIEQES.  135 

boulder,  if  I  may  judge  by  thy  words,'''  replied  the 
knight,  (evincing,  however,  none  of  that  emotion 
which  Stephano  expected  to  produce  by  such  a 
swaggering  description  of  their  small  company)  ; 
"  and  pray,''  he  continued,  "  what  may  be  the 
expedition  which  has  gathered  so  strong  a  force 
together  T 

"  No  other  than  the  rescue  of  a  noble  lady 
who  hath  been  trepanned  into  this  wilderness ;  an' 
if  thou  be  a  brave  knight  and  true, — which  I  no- 
thing doubt, — we  will  welcome  thy  aid  in  the 
chase." 

Ere  Stephano  had  ceased  speaking,  the  war- 
riors had  started  on  their  feet — "  Rescue  of  a 
noble  lady  ! — this  is  no  jest !"  said  the  knight 
with  earnestness  ; — "  lead  us  to  thy  companions, 
friend ;  and  if  it  be  as  thou  sayest,  our  poor 
skill  shall  be  added  to  thy  present  strength." 

With  lightened  heart  did  Stephano  bound  to 
the  spot  where  his  companions  still  rested.  There 
he  was  shortly  afterwards  joined  by  the  strangers, 
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who  were  obliged  to  lead  their  steeds  by  a  more 
circuitous  route. 

Bapid  and  eager  were  the  inquiries  with 
which  the  knight  plied  Hubert  and  Stephano, 
but  the  one  was  too  intent  on  blaming,  and 
the  other  on  exonerating  De  Lacy,  to  fur- 
nish him  with  the  information  he  sought. 
For  particulars  respecting  the  abducted  fair 
one,  he  asked  in  vain ;  but  his  impatience 
to  proceed  on  the  chase,  overcame  the  reluc- 
tance of  the  men  to  defy  the  yet  unabated 
heats  of  noon.  Encouraged  both  by  word  and 
example,  they  remounted ;  and  the  energies  and 
tact  of  their  new  leader,  whose  manner  and  bear- 
ing indicated  a  habit  of  command,  soon  caused 
them  to  double  the  speed  they  had  made  in  the 
morning. 

Not  long  after  leaving  the  spot  of  their  noon- 
tide rest,  they  found  the  first  habitation  (if  such 
it  may  be  called)  which  they  had  seen  during 
the  journey.  It  was  a  wretched  hovel,  which  the 
withered  bush  nailed  beside  the  door  might  be 
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supposed  to  distinguish  as  a  place  of  refresh- 
ment. 

No  inhabitant  was  visible,  and  the  wayfarers 
were  passing  it  at  a  rapid  pace,  when  the 
quick  eye  of  the  young  Hubert  was  attracted  to 
a  small  slit  in  the  wall,  close  to  the  face  of  the 
clifl  on  which  it  was  erected. 

With  the  restless  curiosity  of  youth,  he  drew 
near,  and  perceived  a  small  piece  of  wrinkled 
parchment,  through  which  appeared  thrust  the 
point  of  a  stick ;  it  was  agitated  with  a  tremulous 
but  ceaseless  motion,  and  when  the  page  called 
to  his  companions,  he  found  his  voice  echoed  by  a 
^nt  wail  from  within  the  building.  The  whole 
cavalcade  was  soon  on  the  spot, — the  dwelling 
^^tered  and  ransacked, — but  it  was  some  time 
Wore  they  discovered  a  low  door  which  commu- 
^cated  with  a  vault  extending  beneath  the 
floor. 

Into  that  dark  den  several  of  the  party  de- 
®^^Hded,  and  quickly  drew  to  upper  day  the 
^^oping  form  of  a  youth,  whose  garments   of 
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rich  satin  were  soiled  and  torn,  the  plume  iu 
his  cap  severed  as  if  by  a  sword,  and  his  face 
disfigured  by  the  blood  which  had  flowed  from  a 
wound  on  his  head.  He  was  faint  and  exahusted, 
but  after  he  had  swallowed  a  little  wine,  and 
breathed  for  a  few  moments  the  pure  air,  he 
gazed  anxiously  around  him,  and  strove  to  speak. 
His  words,  however,  were  not  suited  to  the 
questions  asked,  but  clasping  his  hands,  he 
murmured, — "  Oh,  lose  not  a  moment,  if  ye  be 
Christian  men,  but  fly  to  the  rescue  of  my  lady  i 
Loiter  not  here  with  me — oh  speed  on  ' — speed 
onr 

"Holy  Virgin  !'"  exclaimed  the  knight, — "thy 
voice  removes  my  doubt, — do  I  not  behold 
Hernandez  de  la  Sosia,  the  favourite  page  of 
Donna  Inez  V 

"  Oh  yes,  good  knight,  unworthy  that  I  am  ! 
but  what  could  any  arm  avail  against  four 
powerful  men  ? — O  delay  not  for  my  tendance, — 
what  if  I  perish  here,  so  ye  rescue  Donna  Inez 
from  those  cruel  robbers  l^ 


THE   QUEEN^B   UBGES.  '139 

The  knight  made  no  reply,  but  ordering  the 
men  to  resume  their  march,  and  push  on  at  their 
utmost  speed, — ^he  gently  lifted  the  wounded  boy 
to  his  own  saddle,  and  sprung  behind  him.  '^  Now 
stripling,  thou  wilt  have  the  full  benefit  of  the 
mountain  breezes,  and  when  thou  art  equal  to 
the  task,  canst  narrate  to  me  as  we  proceed 
the  fearful  mischance  which  hath  befallen  thy  fair 
mistress/' ' 

Hernandez  was  not  slow  in  satisfying  the  wish 
of  his  protector,  and  having  informed  him  re- 
specting the  summons  which  had  caused  Donna 
Inez  to  quit  the  palace,  he  continued, — "  We 
proceeded  on  the  usual  route  to  the  city  for 
some  time,  when  on  a  sudden  the  bearers  of  the 
litter  informed  me  they  must  diverge  a  little  on 
account  of  an  .obstruction  occasioned  by  some 
wpairs  in  the  city  wall.  I  proposed  the  devia- 
tion to  my  lady,  who  acquiesced,  merely 
stipulating  that  they  should  lose  as  little  time 
^  possible.  They  pursued  their  new  direction 
awhile,  then  turning  an  abrupt  angle,   suddenly 
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took  a  narrow  and  unfrequented  path,  and  started 
off  at  a  quick  pace.  I  called  to  them,  and  would 
have  followed  the  villams,  but  was  instantly 
surrounded  by  four  bandoleros,  against  any  one 
of  whom  my  slight  Toledo  blade  was  but  as  a 
willow  wand.  A  blow  on  my  temple  deprived 
me  of  consciousness,  and  when  I  revived  I  was  in 
yon  dark  and  loathsome  hole,  into  which  one  only 
ray  of  Ught,  or  breath  of  air,  struggled  through 
the  narrow  fissure  by  means  of  which  I  attracted 
the  notice  of  your  people.  A  small  piece  of 
parchment  which  chanced  to  be  in  my  pouch, 
and  a  long  stick  that  I  found  by  groping  on  the 
floor,  formed  my  simple  contrivance ;  had  it 
failed,  I  must  have  been  ere  now  incapable  of 
even  that  slight  exertion. — But  my  beloved 
lady  ! — even  now  do  I  hear  her  sweet  voice, 
imploring  them  to  spare  her  page  ! — ah,  sir 
knight,  shall  we  save  Donna  Inez  ?" 

"  Yes,  boy ;  yes  ! — doubt  it  not ; — ^who  could 
harm  a  creature  so  fair  and  innocent? — some 
intimidation  may  be  intended  perhaps,  but  the 
fields  do  not  rule  this  world  !^' 
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The  words  of  the  knight  fell  on  the  young 
boy's  ear  as  if  pronounced  with  effort,  and  half 
choked  in  the  utterance ;  and  they  rode  for 
many  a  mile  in  silence.  At  length,  as  they 
crossed  a  lofty  and  arid  precipice,  on  which  their 
steeds,  though  chosen  for  a  mountain  journey, 
found  their  footing  insecure,  the  piercing  gaze  of 
the  warrior  descried  on  a  distant  mule-track,  an 
mero  with  his  train;  and  he  instantly  dismissed 
three  of  his  followers  with  Hubert  Eltringer 
to  procure  from  him  a  horse  or  mule  with  saddle 
^d  appointments. 

Such  flattering  inducements  did  Hubert  offer 
for  the  favour,  that  the  mule-driver  was 
but  too  happy  to  comply  with  the  request,  and 
thus  was  Hernandez  mounted  on  a  useful  steed, 
though  possessing  but  homely  equipments. 

Thesuhryheatgradually  subsided,  and  with  less 
difficulty  they  hurried  on,  theiijonly  guide  through 
the  pathless  wilderness  being  the  track, — some- 
timesmuch  trampled,  and  well  defined,  at  others 
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scarcely  distinguishable  on  the  bare  summits 
of  the  hills — ^by  which  the  patient  sagacity  of 
Stephano  led  them  affcer  the  flying  feet  of  his 
late  comrades. 

As  evening  approached,  the  desolate    region 
assumed  a  more  habitable  appearance ;  the  pines 
that  had  taken  precarious  root  in  the  clefts  of 
the  rocks    became  less  stunted,  and  here  and 
there  a  group  of  stately  cork  trees  crowned  some 
lofty  hill  with  majestic  verdure.      Sometimes 
they  perceived  a   distant  monastery  with   thd 
small  lugar  that   had   collected  around  its  pro- 
tecting walls ;   and  the  cultivation  that  appeared 
to  have   conquered  the   native   sterility  of  the 
ground, — ^the    windmill,   now  motionless, — ^the 
small  vineyard, — the  bridge  erected   over  the 
mountain's  torrent, — bore  witness  to  the  useful* 
ness  of  the   peaceful   brotherhood.     Here  and 
there  the  scattered  huts   of  the  herdsmen  who 
tended  the  mountain  sheep  nestled  beside  some 
sheltering  crag, — and  sometimes  a  solitary  pea* 
sant  was  observed  returning  to  his  humble  home; 
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—but  they  obtained  not,  in  their  most  extensive 
views,  a  glimpse  of  the  party  they  were  pursuing. 
As  the  sweet  evening  hour  found  them  still 
pressing  on  the  steps  ol  their  guide,  and  eyeing 
the  lengthening  shadows  with  dim  fears  and 
bodmg  hearts,  they  passed  within  hail  of  a  sim* 
]de  monastery;  of  small  size,  but  rendered  vener- 
^e  by  time.  Other  travellers  might  have  gladly 
sought  its  charities,  and  asked  the  shelter  of  its 
P^eful  roof  till  day  dawned ;  but  they  rode  by, 
only  noting,  as  they  passed,  the  admonition  of 
that  warning  bell; — 'twas  the  summons  of  the 
brothers  to  their  repose. 

Stepbano's  progress  became  slower  as  the 
Acuity  of  tracing  the  road  increased,  and  he 
now  and  then  glanced  at  the  knight,  as  if 
anjdous  to  guess  how  he  would  receive  the 
announcement — which  he  felt  must  soon  be 
niade— that  they  could  proceed  no  further.  But 
there  was  a  powerful  influence  in  that  warrior's 
resistless  energies,  which,  leaving  no  opportunity 
for  a  dissenting  thought,   subjected  those  among 
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whom  he  moved,  ahnost  without  an  effort,  to  his 
will;  and  Stephano  continued,  slowly  indeed,  and 
more  slowly  still,  to  point  out  the  course  of  the 
robbers,  but,  at  least,  advancing. 

At  length  the  knight  exclaimed, — ^'  I  can  en- 
dure this  pace  no  longer  ;  far  better  to  dash  on 
under  Heaven's  guidance  !  For  my  part,  I  shall 
endeavour  to  reach  yon  glimmering  light — follow 
who  will!'' 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  every  horseman  fol- 
lowed him. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


"lAghi  dowlj  sank,  and  left  the  gfimmering  west, 
And  Night's  dim  robe  the  weary  world  o'ercast; 
I  only  woke  to  labour  and  to  woe." 

DafU4. 
"His  starry  helm  mibuckled,  showed  him  prime 
In  manhood  where  youth  ended.'' 

Par<idi»€  Lost, 

Whilst   so  many  were  straining  every  nerve 

^succoar  the  hapless  Inez,  her  distresses  were 

^ot  few.       On    beholding  her  stripling  page 

struck  to  the  ground,  in  his  gallant,  but  hopeless, 

effort  in  her  defence,  she  had  sunk  senseless  in 

the  litter;  and,  when  consciousness  returned, 

found  herself  moving  rapidly  across  the  uneven 

P&ths  of  the  mountain.     She  attempted  to  ad- 

^ss  her  bearers,  but  they  were  deaf  to  her 

^^eseeching  words ;  and  having,  at  a  spot  where 

comiades  awaited  them,  transferred  the  lady  to 
Vol.  III.  H 
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a  litiero,*  the  two  men  who  had  been 
by  Sanchiza  departed.  Those  who  now 
ducted  her  were  as  taciturn  and  insensib 
their  predecessors.  They  paid  not  the  slig 
regard,  by  word  or  look,  to  her  prayers  ;  ai 
length,  giving  up  the  hope  of  awakening  in 
rugged  bosoms  some  latent  spark  of  benevo! 
or  by  a  heavy  bribe  procuring  her  release 
strove  to  gather  consolation  from  the  th 
that  she  must  soon  be  missed  from  the  p 
and  pursued. 

If  Inez  entertained  any  doubt  respectii 
contriver  of  her  captivity,  it  was  soon  dissip 
for,  as  pale  and  tearful  she  pressed  her  thro 
temples  against  the  side  of  the  litiero,  th 
light  from  one  of  its  windows  was  sudden 
tercepted,  and  on  raising  her  eyes  to  dii 
the  cause,  she  beheld  the  exultant  counte 
of  her  enemy.  She  uttered  no  cry,  but  j 
at  him  for  a  moment  with  dilated  and  fls 
eyes,  whose  dark  orbs  contrasted  wildly 
•  A  litter  borne  by  mules. 
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her  hueless  lips  and  cheeks,     she  closed  them 

with  an  expression  of  intense  pain,  and  turning 

away  her  head,  covered  her  face  with  her  hands. 

The  count  continued  for  some  moments  riding 

silently  beside  her,  numbering  perchance  with 

his  stony  eyes  the  tears  that  stole  between  her 

slender  fingers.     "Fair  Donna  Inez,"  at  length 

he  said,  with  a  low  sneering  voice,  "wherefore 

^his  extreme  distress  ?  surely  thou  art  terrifying 

thyself  with  causeless  fears  !    Have  my  servants 

inducted  thee  without  due  care  and  deference  ? 

^if  so,  by  heaven  !  the  varlets  shall  dearly  rue 

^eir  negligence  !-;-^What,  no  reply  ?    Perhaps, 

l*dy,  if  thy  mood  incline  thee  to  silence,  I  can- 

iiot  choose  a  more  fitting  time  to  impart  the 

purpose 'of  this  journey, — undertaken,  I  swear, 

^th  infinite    forethought  and  solicitude,  and 

having  for  its  sole  object  thy  advancement  and 

honour.'' 

Thus,  in  tones    of  bitter  irony,  did   Caelho 

address  his  prisoner,  but  Inez  vouchsafed  him 

h2 
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no  reply ;  and,  quitting  her,  he  for  some  time 
held  close  and  whispered  conference  with  his 
followers. 

We  approached  her  no  more,  and  towards 
midnight  a  sudden  halt  aroused  the  captive 
from  the  train  of  painful  thought  into  which  her 
mind  had  wandered.  Scarcely  had  she  at- 
tempted to  penetrate  the  gloom  that  surrounded 
her,  when  the  door  of  the  litiero  was  opened,  and 
she  was  requested  to  alight.  It  was  a  female 
voice  that  addressed  her,  and  hopeful  that  at 
least  in  one  of  her  own  sex  she  should  find  a 
friend,  Inez  obeyed,  and  clinging  to  the  woman, 
was  conducted  by  her  into  a  low  house. 

They  crossed  a  small  apartment  and  entered 
an  inner  chamber.  The  lady  looked  timidly 
around,  but  no  creature  was  there,  and  she  ven^ 
tured  to  scan  the  face  of  her  conductress,  now 
fully  revealed  by  the  light  of  a  small  lamp,  which 
stood  on  a  table  whereon  the  woman  was  busily 
arranging  a  slight  repast.  Inez  turned  hope- 
lessly away  from  that  harsh  and  sinister  visage. 
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and  her  first  impulse  when  the  woman  invited 

her  to  partake   of  the  refresco,   (composed  of 

viands  far  more  choice  and  delicate  than  could 

have  been  expected  in  such  a  dwelling,)  was  to 

decline  the  proffered  courtesy.      Remembering, 

however,  that  a  weakened  frame  is  but  an  ill 

supporter  of  a  resolved  mind,  she  constrained 

to  swallow   a  few  morsels ;   but  every 

to  banish  the  drooping  languor  that  op- 

Pi*es8ed  her  was  unavailing,  and  she  sat  in  her 

miserable  resting-place,  spiritless  and  unnerved 

"^still  crushed  beneath  the  first   shock  of  her 

^thought-of  durance. 

The  woman,  who  was  munching  some  frag- 
ments of  a  dark  loaf,  eyed  the  lady  earnestly, 
^j  with  eyes  rivetted  on  the  ground,  and  lips 
^d  cheeks  pale  as  marble,  Inez  sat  motionless 
^Jid  silent.  At  length,  drawing  close  beside  her 
guest,  she  whispered  :  "  They  think  they  have 
done  cleverly  in  shutting  us  up  here,  but  two 
^omen  can  easily  overmatch  such  blunderers.'^ 
These  few  words  had  the  effect  of  an  electric 
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shock  on  the  lady's  nerveless  frame,  and  caused 
an  instantaneous  transformation :  her  drooping 
eyes  were  raised  to  the  face  of  the  speaker,  their 
spiritless  languor  changed  to  a  glance  of  bright 
intelligence  ;  her  countenance  beamed  with  hope 
and  ready  confidence,  and  her  frame  arose  from 
its  drooping  posture.  The  Promethean  spark 
had  done  its  work — the  beautiful  statue  was 
vivified  !  "  Speak  !'"  she  softly  whispered  ;  "  oh 
I  conjure  thee,  by  our  common  nature  !  say,  is 
there  any  way  to  save  me  f 

"  Alack,  I  don't  know, — ^but  many  a  wild 
dove  netted  by  the  fowler,  hath  taken  wing  ere 
his  hand  could  grasp  it ! — Suppose  thou  wert  to 
put  on  my  holiday  dress,  and  thus  clad,  steal  out 
the  back  way.  They  are  mostly  sleeping  round 
about  the  door,  but  even  if  they  should  catch 
sight  of  thee,  they'd  perhaps  think  it  was  me. — 
No  harm  at  least  in  trying." 

^'  But  what  would  become  of  me  among  these 
frightful  rocks?" 

"  Why  e'en  hide  thyself  for  an  hour  or  two ; 
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when  day-light  comes,  they  will  hurry  off  to  seek 
thee,  and  we  will  meanwhile  contrive  thy  return 
to  Lisbon.'' 

Inez  started  up. — ^^  Quick,  quick  I''  she  cried; 
^^  inhere  is  at  least  a  faint  hope  in  thy  suggestion, 

anything  is  preferable  to  the  horrible  despair 

of  the  last  few  hours.     Where  are  thy  festive 
gannentsT 

The  woman  speedily  produced  the  trim  moun- 
^^  costume,  and  as  Inez  commenced  throwing 
®ff  her  costly  robes,  she  asked, — "  What  wilt 
*W  do  with  these  r 

There  was  a  singular  expression  of  cunning  on 
^e  woman's  face  as  she  replied :  ^'  I  shall  hide 
^^m  carefully  till  thy  return  in  the  morning, 
^hen  thou  wilt  gladly  restore  to  me  my  humble 
^©eds."  As  she  spoke  she  busied  herself  with 
^<*xtuiging  the  holiday  garments  on  the  fair  form 
^f  the  stately  Inez,  who  remarked  that  they  were 
^^"w,  or  nearly  so; — and  in  a  few  moments  the 
^ch  robes  of  the  courtly  lady  were  exchanged  for 
^liQ  simple  but  picturesque  attire  of  a  peasant 
girl 
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Gratbering  around  her  the  folds  of  her  c 
Inez  whispered :  **•  It  but  remams  to  thee  to 
me  the  way  from  thy  dwelling, — yet  ere  ] 
accept  this  ring.  Let  what  may  betide,  1 1 
not  that  thou  shouldst  think  me  ungratefi 
now  lead  me  hence." 

The  woman  accepted  the  ring  with 
delight,  and  softly  led  the  way  towards  a  loi 
narrow  door,  opposite  to  that  they  had  em 
As  she  crossed  the  small  and  crowded  apart 
however,  she  struck  her  foot,  either  by  a(M 
or  design,  against  a  small  stool  that  stood  h 
way.  A  harsh  voice  in  the  outer  room  ineri 
shouted, — **  Who  goes  there  V  A  confused 
around  the  building  succeeded,  and  above  a 
heard  the  haughty  tones  of  d'Ercilia  giving 
orders. 

Inez  stood  on  the  spot  where  her  stej 
been  arrested,  listening  with  breathless  atte 
whilst  the  woman  went  out  to  appease,  if  po 
the  commotion.  Low  whispering  voices,  an 
pressed  laughter  reached  the  lady^s  ear,  an( 
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a  few  moments  of  intense  suspense,  the  woman 
returned,  saying  that  the  litiero  was  at  the  door, 
and  all  the  attendants  awaiting  to  resmne  the 
journey.  At  the  same  moment  Caelho  entered  the 
apartment,  and  perceiving  in  Inez  a  disposition 
to  declme  quitting  the  cottage,  he  without  a  word 
of  expostulation  carried  her  in  his  brawney  arms 
and  placed  her  in  the  vehicle.   Thus,  ere  she  had 
decided  whether  the  woman  who  had  suggested 
the  escape  had  really  meant  to  aid  her,  or  was 
an  instrument  to  further  the  designs  of  her  foe,  the 
winging  motion  of  the  uneasy  carriage  admon- 
ished Inez  that  she  was  again  on  her  journey. 
To  offer  resistance  was  utterly  beyond  her  power, 
and  she  sat  where  the  count  had  placed  her,  help- 
less,  and  well  nigh  desparing. 

Her  unconscious  eyes,  weary  with  incessant 
Weeping,  now  rested  on  the  distant  hills,  which 
were  brightening  with  the  soffc  reflected  light 
that  harbingers  the  dawn;  but  she  noted  not 
how  rapidly  it  travelled  over  the  wide  undulating 
line  of  the  eastern  horizon.     Gradually,  as  the 

h5 
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gleam  spread,  it  deepened; — ^now  the  silver 
shimmer  became  a  belt  of  flame, — now  glowing 
crimson, — till  at  length  the  whole  eastern 
portion  of  heaven  and  earth  was  radiant  with 
the  transcendent  glories  of  the  approaching  sun. 

So  splendid  was  the  scene  that  i(  impercepti- 
bly drew  the  fair  captive  from  the  contemplation 
of  threatened  evils  ;  and  as  she  gazed,  the  fresh 
morning  breeze  wafted  over  the  arid  precipices, 
the  faint  call  of  some  distant  convent  to  the  hour 
of  prime.  Gladly  did  the  lonely  maiden  listen  to 
the  sound;  and  was  reminded  by  the  solemn 
chimes,  that  the  protection  of  saintly  prayers  was 
around  her.  Her  sad  heart  was  cheered, — and 
her  thoughts  arose  with  humble  confidence,  in 
unison  with  those  worshippers  who  had  erected 
their  peaceful  dwelling  in  the  wilderness.  A  soft 
calm  stole  over  her  broken  spirit,  healing  its  hope- 
lessness, and  bringing  to  her  mind  its  strength, 
its  fortitude,  and  that  habit  of  reliance  which 
seemed  to  have  forsaken  her  in  the  darkness  and 
desolation  of  the  first  hours  of  captivity.     The 
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morning  orison  o£fered  bjr  her  pure  and  suffering 
soul  Was  animated  by  loye  and  hope,  and  bound- 
less trust ; — and  as  it  arose  from  her  pallid  lips, 
the  first  glance  of  the  rising  sun  saluted  her  with 
his  cheering  beams.  The  timid  captive  was  in- 
vigorated, refreshed,  strengthened, — and  though 
sadness  still  sat  on  her  fair  brow,  it  was  no  longer 
the  heavy  pallor  of  despair. 

Q^reat  was  the  surprise  of  Gaelho, — ^when,  the 

SQH  having  fairly  risen,  he  approached   Donna 

Inez,>i— to   behold  the   trembling,  weeping  girl, 

vho  on  the  previous  evening  had  shrunk  like  a 

^^%lited  bird  from  his  fierce  glance,  now  confront 

^10  with  a  look  of  indignant  firmness.     Her 

^eek  was  yet  pale  as .  sculptured  marble,  but 

^  Mras  unwet  by  tears  ;  and  awed  by  the  dignity 

^  her  reproachful  glance,    the   villain's   heart 

^lUailed,  and  his  voice  faltered. 

He.  attempted  a  few  words  of  courteous  greet- 
^ixg,— but  Inez  interrupted  him  by  asking  in  as 
^rn  a  tone  as  was  possible  to  one  so  gentle,  for 
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tidings  of  the  youthfpd  page,  whose  fate ' 
heavy  load  upon  her  heart. 

"  Where  is  Hernandez  de  la  Sosiaf 

"  Fear  not  for  him,  fair  Inez ; — but  fc 
rashness,  I  find,  no  danger  had  threatened 
as  it  is,  a  slight  wound  is  all  the  injury  h( 
received.*" 

"  Where  is  he  f 

'^  In  safe  and  tender  charge,  sefiora;  but  ti 
not  thy  sweet  thoughts  by  such  solicitude! 
come  to  announce  cares  more  suitable  for  o 
young  and  lovely."'  The  villain  paused,- 
Inez,  admonished  of  her  weakness  by  her 
ing  heart,  in  her  secret  soul  called  on  the 
name  of  the  Mother  of  the  Bedeemer. 
length  the  count  resumed,  speaking  with  uu 
rapidity.  "  Yes,  far  other  destiny  shall  be  i 
noble  lady,  than  such  as  has  of  late  beei 
portion ! — Fairest  Inez,  thou  ^halt  be  rais 
the  brilliant  rank  thou  wilt  become  so  well 
when    (envied  of  all,  and  peerless  amouj 
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noblest  as  well  as  the  fairest  of  the  land)  thou 
art  the  theme  of  minstrers  song,  and  the  brightest 
star  of  a  glorious  court,  thou  shalt  bless  Gaelho, 
that  he  constrained  thee  to  be  happy  !  Thou 
canst  not  have  forgotten  my  constancy,  and  per- 
severing love."*" 

"  Hold,  seiior, — I  have  long  since  said  that 
if  I  endure  thy  voice,  it  must  be  to  the  exclu- 
sion of  a  theme  already  too  often  answered.**^ 

"  So  thou  hast  Indeed  decided,  lady,**'  replied 
Caelho,  scornfully, — "  but  thou  wilt  do  well  to 
remember,  that  at  the  present  moment,  the  dic- 
tation of  conditions  rests  with  w»e.^  He  paused, 
*nd  Inez,  feeling  that  his  observation  was  too 
^^e,  remained  silent. 

"  That  I  have  loved  her  long  and  truly, — that 
*^ceher  father  approved  my  suit,  is  well  known 
to  Donna  Inez, — ^but  she  is  yet  to  learn  that 
since  Don  Sebastian's  decease,  I  have  obtained 
*ke  permission  of  King  Alphonso  to  win.  her 
'^d : — in  fine,  lady,  I  am  here  to  woo  V 

It  is  impossible  for  language  to  describe  the 
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sardonic  smile  with  which  Gaelho  regarded  his 
"ladye  love,"'  as  he  bowed,  when  uttering  the  last 
words,  till  his  plumed  helm  touched  his  saddle- 
bow ; — then  thus  continued : — "  Since,  however, 
thou  art  indifferent  to  the  arguments  with 
which  I  was  prepared  to  conquer  the  insane  and 
unaccountable  objections  with  which  thou  hast 
hitherto  received  my  proffer  of  affection,  perhaps 
thou  wilt  permit  me  at  least  to  express  my  deter- 
mination ; — ^"tis  simply  this, — to  wed  thee.  I  am 
generous,  seiiora,  and  willing  to  forget  thy 
haughty  scorn, — and  if  thine  own  perverseness 
mar  not  thy  briUiant  prospect,  thou  shall  return 
to  court  Countess  d'Ercilia, — ^the  first  as  well  as 
loveliest  of  the  noble  matrons  of  Portugal.'' 

Again  he  paused,  but  no  word  was  breathed 
by  her  white  and  quivering  lips ;  and  he  re- 
sumed: "  Should  some  lingering  caprice  ren- 
der thee  still  blind  to  the  vast  advantages  of 
an  alliance  so  brilliant, — at  least  remember, 
seiiora,  that  it  simply  rests  with  my  will  to 
immure  thee  for  life  in  some  inaccessible  fastness 
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ofthis  wildeniess,  where  thy  existence  could  be 

bown  to  myself  alone,  and  thyself  dependent 

on  any  lingering  spark  of  affection   which  may 

outlive  thy  faded  charms,  for  a   casual  relief 

from  the  monotony  of  thy  lonely  days.     Choose 

therefore — ^and  quickly — ^between  such  a  life,  and 

iliQ    dazzling  and    happy  destiny    of    Gaelho's 

kride." 

By  a  strong  effort  Inez  now  murmured: — 
"  ^nd  pray  what  time  remains  for  me  wherein  to 
decide  T 

*'  Deliberation  methinks  should  be  needless, — 
tile  superior  advantages  of  one  of  the  two  alterna- 
tives being  so  evident.'' 

"  What  time,**'  again  she  asked,  "ere  my  doom 

w^  fixed  r 

"  Ev«i  till  we  reach  the  spot  where  the  priest 
2^^aits  us,  which  perhaps  may  not  be  ere  the 
hour  of  noon."" 

'*  To-day  f  exclaimed  Inez,  starting  from  her 
*'^^>oping  posture, — "  art  thou  so  hasty  in  inflict- 
^g  the  cruelty  which  will  render  my  days  few, 
^nd  full  of  sorrow  r 
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"  To-day  shalt  thou  be  my  bride,  lady ;  no 
danger  of  mischance  now,  to  despoil  me  of  my 
long-cherished  hopes !'' 

'^  How  would  T  welcome  such  chance,  though 
it  were  my  instant  death  l^  faltered  Inez, — "  But 
thou  saidst  the  priest  awaits  us  V^ 

"  I  did, — ^and  I  perceive  thine  eyes  (which 
my  patient  love  hath  taught  me  to  read)  brighten 
at  the  tidings,  as  if  hoping  that  the  good  man 
may  interpose  betwixt  thee  and  me ;  but  I  warn 
thee  to  beware,  nor  attempt  to  overturn  plans 
which  are  far  too  surely  laid  for  thy  feeble 
efforts  but  to  ruffle  i  No  otherwise  canst  thou 
change  my  purpose  save  to  procure  those  rites 
denied  which  thou  mayest  hereafter  ask  in  vain/^ 
As  the  shuddering  girl  shrunk  back  in  the  litiero, 
Caelho — ^perceiving  that  she  displayed  no  incli- 
nation to  reply — ^with  a  profound  obeisance  left 
her  to  her  meditations. 

Sore  was  the  trial  that  assailed  that  defenceless 
lady,  and  stem  her  temptation  to  distrust  the 
Heavenly  Providence  that  had  hitherto  sustained 
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her!    But   she  wrestled  with   the  fiend,  and 
spent  the  weary  hours  m  prayer  for  strength  and 
succour.    The  appeal  of  the  helpless  and  suf- 
fering, ever  all  powerful  at  the  Throne  of  Mercy, 
^^  not  now  unheard, --a  trustful  confidence  in  an 
erer-watchful  Providence  gradually  fortified  the 
^ul  of  Inez  ;  and  when  at  noontide  the  cavalcade 
^^  compelled  to  pause,  and  she  partook  of  the 
^ands    that  were   placed  before  her,    Gaelho 
"©Ueved   (although  she  still  averted  her  eyes 
from  his    dreaded  visage)  that   she  acquiesced 
"^   a  fate  which  she  found  unavoidable.     Not- 
^thstanding  that  conviction,  however,  his  tem- 
per was  soured.     The   place   where  they  had 
"^tended  to   rest,  and  where  some  fresh  mules 
^Waited  the  litiero,  was  still  far  distant ;  the 
hour  of  repose,  therefore,  which  they  were  forced 
^  grant  the  wearied  beasts,  was  wasted  by  the 
^unt  in  fretfulness  and  discontent. 

^Vhilst  the  men  lay  stretched  beneath  the 
shade  of  an  overhanging  cliff,  and  their  leader, 
finable  to  compose  his  chafed  spirit,   paced  to 
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and  fro  across  a  small  patch  of  turf,  which  owed 
its  verdure  to  the  narrow  rill  that  had  been 
a  blessing  to  the  trayellers  and  their  steeds  ;  the 
attention  of  Inez  was  attracted  by  a  dark  oliject 
now  and  then  appearing  above,  the  edge  of  a 
boulder  opposite  to  her.  At  first  she  supposed 
it  the  wing  of  a  mountain  bird,  but  ere  long  dis- 
tinguished a  wide  sombrero,  beneath  which  a  brow 
and  two  dark  eyes  appeared  for  an  instant,  then 
sunk  again  behind  the  fragment  of  rock.  The 
eyes,  during  the  moment  they  were  visible, 
were  fixed  on  Inez,  and  a  gesture  of  satisfaction 
as  they  disappeared,  convinced  her  that  the 
stranger  had  gained  his  object  in  attracting  her 
notice.  Presently  she  beheld  him  emerge  from 
behind  the  boulders,  and  steal  cautiously  away, 
— keeping  under  the  shadow  of  an  abrupt  preci- 
pice, which  projected  so  suddenly  across  the  path 
he  took,  that  only  in  a  creeping  posture  could  a 
human  being  pass  beneath  it.  That  circumstance 
probably  prevented  his  being  observed  as  he  stole 
away ;  save  by  her,  who  was  ever  on  the  watch 
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for  some  chanee  of  escape  from  her  enemy.  Just 
ere  the  unknown  disappeared,  he  once  more  turned 
luflhead,  and  gazing  fixedly  on  Donna  Inez, 
pointed  upwards,  as  if  commending  her  to  Hea- 
ven's care ;  the  next  instant  he  was  gone. 

The  circumstance,  though  trifling,  was  full  of 
Iiope ;  for,  that  some  attempt  was  about  to  be 
niade  for  her  res(5tie,  Inez  could  not  doubt. 

The  journey  was  resumed; — eager  to  make  up 
foi*  lost  time,  Caelho  spared  neither  man  nor 
I>^su9t ;  and  it  was  a  mercy  to  Inez,  as  well  as  to 
the  exhausted  animals,  when  a  change  of  mules 
rolieved  them  of  a  burthen  beneath  which  they 
had  long  tottered. 

Shortly  afterwards,  however,  by  some  singular 
chance,  the  fresh  mules  fell  lame,  and  with  the 
titmost  difficulty  made  slow  and  painful  progress. 
PHymg  their  misery,  Inez  implored  to  be  allowed 
^  walk ;  but  Oaelho  disregarded  her  entreaties, 
and  had  the  mules  urged  on  by  goads.  His  cruelty, 
however,  defeated  his  aim ;  causing  the  strength  of 
Ae  poor  animalis  to  fail  them  the  more  speedily, 
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and  their  advance  to  be  proportionately  che< 
D^Ercilia  cursed  and  swore,  and  stormed 
rage  ;  whilst  Inez,  though  she  trembled  a 
violence,  blessed  Heaven  for  the  delay,  and 
it  as  an  assurance  that  she  should  ye 
saved. 

Still  however  they  progressed,  though  do 
— evening  was  now  approaching,  but  no  \ 
of  succour.  Again  fear  began  to  harass 
captive  lady,  and  her  weary  spirit  foun< 
trust  once  more  beginning  to  waver, — ^whi 
solemn  chant  arose  on  the  evening  air,  an( 
gazed  around,  hoping,  as  they  hope  n 
situation  is  so  desperate  that  any  change 
bring  relief.  She  discovered  that  they 
passing  within  hailing  distance  of  a  lowly 
nastery,  but  her  anxious  eye  could  peroeiv 
creature  near  save  her  sullen  guards.  T 
with  their  leader,  pressed  closely  around 
litiero,  as  if  fearing  she  should  endeavon 
procure  aid  from  the  good  brethren.  But 
precaution  was  unnecessary,  for  it  was  the 
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of  complin,  and  the  whole  commi^nity  was  at 
.oioe. 

But  the  atem  horsemen,  who  scarcely  per- 
mitted her  tearful  gaze  to  behold  the  venerable 
walls  of  the  religious  house,  could  not  exclude 
the  soothing  sounds,  so  plaintive,  sweet,  and 
heayenly,  that  reached  the  ear  of  the  poor  captive, 
sod  cheered  her  drooping  heart.  As  she  listened, 
she  accompanied  the  well-known  strain  with  the 
words  of  the  "Qui  habitat,"  her  favourite 
psalm, — "  He  who  dwelleth  in  the  aid  of  the 
Most  High,  abideth  under  the  protection  of  the 
^  of  Heaven  ;^ — and  it  seemed  to  her  as  if 
^gelic  choirs  breathed  to  her,  in  heavenly 
"idodies,  those  blessed  words, — "  Quoniam  in 
^0  speravit,  liberabo  eum:  protegam  eum, 
quoniam  cognovit  nomen  meum.'''* 

The  count  marked,  but  comprehended  not, 
W  brightening  eye,   and  kindling  cheek;    as 


"Because  he  hath  hoped  in  me,  I  wHl  rescue  him ;  I  wiH 
Protect  him  because  he  hath  known  my  name/' 
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clasping  her.  hands,  whilst  her  lips  mum 
thanks  for  the  blest  assurance,  she  ma^i 
farther  effort  to  look  around,  but  folding  h 
in  her  capote,  resigned  herself  to  the  prote 
of  Him  who  slumbers  never. 

Another  hour^s  slow  and  painful  traye: 
lowed,  and  when  in  the  dim  twilighi 
cavalcade  halted,  Gaelho  himself  assisted 
lady  from  the  litiero.  She  found  herself  I 
a  low  portal,  into  which,  ere  she  could  re 
the  nature  of  the  building,  she  was  insti 
hurried ;  and  the  dazzling  glare  of  torches 
by  several  swarthy  looking  men  around,  bli 
her  bewildered  eyes. 

A  short  time,  however,  sufficed  to  convinc 
that  she  was  in  a  small  mountain  chapel, 
as  was  erected  in  those  wild  regions  foi 
accommodation  of  the  herdsmen.  Before 
simple  altar  stood  a  stoled  priest  with  two  3 
boys,  also  surpliced;  and  Inez  knew  tha 
was  the  victim  whom  they  awaited  to  sao; 

Bather  cheered,  however,  than   dauntc 
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what  she  beheld,  the  lady  advanced  to  the  altar ; 
and  addressiiig  the  priest,  claimed  his  protection 
from  the  threatened  oppression  of  those  who  had 
brought  her  thither. 

The  good  man — ^whom  extreme  age  had  bent, 
whitened  his  few  remaining  locks,  and  covered 
his  embrowned  foce  with  wrinkles — gazed  on 
her  as  she  spoke,  with  unaiiswering  eyes,  and 
taming  to  a  man  of  dark  feature,  attired  as  a 
mountain  peasant,  who  stood  beside  Donna 
Inez,  said  in  querulous  tones  :  "  Is  this  thy  un- 
fortunate child  r  The  man  nodded,  and  the 
priest,  opening  a  book,  commenced  reading  the 
niarriage  service.  But  Caelho  approaching 
^  take  the  hand  of  Inez,  she  indignantly 
'Bftised  his  proffered  clasp,  and  throwing  herself 
^n  her  knees  before  the  aged  pastor,  besought 
^^  to  listen  to  her. 

**  Aye,  do  Hsten  !''  muttered  Caelho,  with  his 
peculiar  sneer, — "  pray  listen  !'' 

"  Alas !"  said  the  feeble  old  man,  ^'why,  hap- 
less child,  wilt  thou  perversely  oppose  the  wishes 
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of  those  whose  sole  desire  is  to  see  thee  safe 
and  happy ! — Too  well  do  I  know  thy  sad  case ; 
— oh  be  not  insensible  to  good  advice,  but  make 
amends  to  thy  poor  father  for  the  anguish  thou 
hast  cost  him  !^^ 

"  They  have  imposed  on  thee,  venerable 
father, — alas,  I  have  no  parent  now  but  God ! 
Ah,  do  not  aid  these  bad  men  in  an  act  of  most 
cruel  oppression  P' 

"  Yes,  yes, — I  know  all  about  it ; — but  the 
best  thing  thou  canst  now  do,  is,  to  accept  the 
gallant  husband  thy  father  has  provided  for  thee ; 
— it  is  not  often  a  peasant  girl  obtains  so  gene- 
rous a  suitor.**^ 

"  A  peasant  girl ! — ^have  they  dared  to  so 
impose  on  Heaven^s  minister  ?  Ah  I  now  I 
comprehend  the  artful  cunning  of  that  wretched 
accomplice !  Disgrace  to  woman'^s  form !  that 
could  thus  aid  in  the  destruction  of  a  helpless 
creature  !  0  father,  I  implore  thee  hear  me  ! — 
Yet  alas  !  what  can  I  say ! — these  vile  garments 
witness  against  me  !^^ 
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An  exultant  laugh  was  Caelho's  reply  to  her 
frantic  words,  and  the  priest  exclaimed, — "Come, 
^J  daughter, — let  this  be  the  last  petulance  of 
thy  froward  youth;  embrace  the  honourable  state 
that  is  offered  thee,  and  a  husband's  protection 
shall  enable  thee  to  escape  the  snares  with  which 
thy  dangerous  beauty  hath  waylaid  thy  soul."' 

'^  And  is  it  possible  that  a  minister  of  the 
Deity  can  counsel  me  to  take  a  false  vow  ? — 
^  swear  to  love  and  honour  one  whom  I  abhor  V 

The  old  priest,  without  heeding  her  words, 
proceeded  in  monotonous  tones  to  read  the  mar- 
ri^e  service,  but  Gaelho  hoarsely  whispered : 
**I8  this  th^  acquiescence  in  thy  unavoidable 
destiny ! — do  not  heaven  and  earth  refuse  to 
snatch  thee  from  me  ?  The  priest  hears  noi  a 
^'^d  thou  sayesty — succumb  to  thy  fate,  or 
provoke  a  worse  !"  Dark  was  the  frown  with 
which  the  count  uttered  those  ominous  words, — 
^d  Inez  shrieked  aloud,  and  clasped  her  hands 
^^  wild  despair,  as  she  at  length  comprehended 
**ie  double  toils  with  which  she  was  surrounded. 

^OL.  m.  I 


170  THE  queen's  lieoes. 

At  that  piercing  cry,  the  priest  started, — ^the 
book  dropped  from  his  feeble  fingers,  and  Inez 
perceiving  that  bis  dulled  sense  was  not  entirely 
destroyed,  sprung  toward  him,  and  screamed  in 
his  ear  :  *'  They  have  deceived  thee, — I  am  no 
peasant, — and  I  charge  thee  in  the  name  of  the 
queen,  ray  mistress,—"  Further  words  were  de- 
nied her,  she  was  dragged  from  his  side  ; — but 
the  old  man  was  startled,  and  appeared  to  waver. 

The  swarthy  peasant  who  represented  her 
father,  and  who  was  no  other  than  the  Gitano 
Hamet,  now  advanced;  and  pointing  to  the  dress 
Inez  wore,  with  a  dolorous  expression  of  feature, 
as  if  pained  to  the  heart  by  the  frailty  of  his 
child,  clasped  his  hands  in  an  attitude  of  entreaty, 
and  pointed  to  the  book,  as  if  praying  the  priest 
to  persevere.  The  old  man  looked  bewildered, 
gazed  around  him,  paused  for  an  irresolute  mo« 
ment,  then  once  more  began  to  read, 

^^  Merciful  heaven !"  exclaimed  Inez,  '^is  thero 
no  voice  that  will  confirm  my  feeble  words  P 
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She  had  scarcely  spoken,  when  a  tremendous 
sound  echoed  through  the  building; — part  of 
thestonemullion  of  one  of  the  narrow  windows 
fell  with  a  tremendous  crash,  and,  as  a  voice  ex- 
claimed— **Yes,  I  proclaim  this  lady  of  no 
peasant  blood  V^ — a  man  leaped  into  the  midst 
of  the  group,  and  stood  before  the  altar. 

Inez  instantly  recognised  the  dark  figure  she 
tad  beheld  at  noon,  and  as  he  flung  aside  his 
sombrero  and  capote,  started  at  beholding  the 
slight  form  and  pale  features  of  the  young  alchy- 
niwt  Don  Henriquez  de  la  Zibriera.  "  I  assert 
Wore  God's  altar,''  he  shouted,  intones  so  loud 
^i  clear  that  they  reached  even  the  dimmed 
sense  of  the  superannuated  priest, — "  that  black- 
^  treachery  hath  beguiled  this  noble  lady  from 
the-^^ 

"  Hold !" — exclaimed  d'Ercilia,  his  face  livid 
^th  rage  and  distorted  by  maddening  passions : 
"thou  dost  but  darken  her  doom  by  this  inter- 
ference.'' 

"lam  here  to  defeat  thy  wicked  wiles  !"  re- 
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plied  Henriquez,  drawing  his  slender  rapier,  and 
placing  himself  betwixt  Inez  and  her  oppressors ; 
^'  nor  shalt  thou  approach  this  noble  lady, — savie 
over  my  body  l^** 

''  What  art  thou  doing,  bold  and  impious 
man  f  exclaimed  the  priest, — "  baring  the  im- 
plements of  death,  in  the  house  of  peace  i  Is  it 
not  sufficient  that  thou  hast  already  sacrilegious- 
ly despoiled  the  sacred  edifice,  but  thou  must 
threaten  to  pollute  its  holy  precincts  by  the  ef- 
fusion of  blood  V 

"  This  is  he,'"  shouted  Hamet, — "  of  whom  I 
told  thee  ! — he  who  would  fain  destroy  my  hap- 
less child,  body  and  soul  I — Seize  him,  my  men, 
and  bear  him  hence/^ 

The  slight  form  of  Henriquez  was  easily  over- 
powered, and  the  Gitani,  (of  whom  Caelho^s 
attendants  were  altogether  composed,)  in  spiteof 
his  struggles,  protestations,  and  entreaties,  drag- 
ged him  to  the  door. 

"  Expel  him  from  the  chapel,''  cried  Caelho, 
"but  let  him  not  escape.''     Then  bending  to- 
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^^ds  Inez,  he  whispered  in  her  ear — "  And 
^ow,  lady,  since  we  have  lost  sufficient  time  by 
%  ridiculous  caprices,  decide  at  once,  whether 
^ou  wilt  permit  this  ceremony  to  proceed,  or 
*>fego  it  for  ever !'' 

The  men  who  overpowered  Henriquez,  by 
^^Us  time  reached  the  portal,  and  removed  the 
heavy  bolts  which  had  been  carefully  drawn  to 
prevent  all  chance  of  interruption.  Bat  as  they 
^oidd  have  led  him  forth,  they  were  prevented 
l>y.  a  living  tide,  that  drove  them  back, — threw 
do-vni  or  rushed  past  them, — stalked  up  the  aisle, 

^xeached    the  altar; — ^and    the    foremost    of 

^em,  a  knight  clad  in  black  armour,  seizing 
G^^elho  by  the  shoulder,  as  he  bowed  with  mock 
gallantry  before  the  trembling  Inez,  flung  him, 
^^th  ineffable  scorn,  to  the  further  side  of  the 
t^tiildixig. 

What  words  can  pourtray  the  feelings  of  that 
^scued  maiden,  when  she  found  herself  saved, 
"^and  by  whom  ? 
She  at  once  recognised  her  champion  in  the 
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warrior  of  stately  bearing  and  resistless  majesty  B^ 
Forgetful  of  all  fears,  doubts,   and  mysteries,^ 
she  sprung  towards  him,  and  clinging  to  his  arm,  ^ 
wept  tears  of  joy  and  gratitude  on  his  mailed  - 
shoulder. 

And  in  the  rapture  of  that  triumphant  mo- 
ment,   the    arm    which    had    liberated,     sur- 
rounded the  fair  form  that  seemed  to  crave 
support; — and  beholding  only  her  presence, — 
remembering  but  her  peril, — conscious  but   of^ 
her  safety,-— folded  the   trembling  girl  to   hia 
bosom  !     It  was  but  for  an  instant ; — ^with   a  ^ 
sudden  start  the  warrior  seemed  to  recover  his 
self-possession.     He  made  a  profound  obeisance 
to  the  lady,  and  conducted  her  within  the  sanc- 
tuary, where  yet  stood  the  poor  old  priest  and 
his  acolytes, — astonished  and  scared  at  the  con- 
fusion to  them  so  strange  and  inexplicable. 

But   in    that  irresolute  and  dangerous    mo« 

ment,  when  Inez  clung  to  her  deliverer,  irreme« 

diable  injury  was  inflicted  on  the  gallant  knight. 

Hamet,  quick  as  thought,  beheld  now  his  oppor- 
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*^inity, — ^he  stole  behind  the  warrior,  and  with 
the  subtle  edge  of  his  Damascus  blade  severed 
^©  lace  of  the  vizorless  helmet.  It  has  been 
*^fore  remariLed,  as  being  of  that  peculiar  make, 
"^111011,  having  a  cruciform  opening  in  front 
^  admit  light  and  air,  fieustened  only  on  one  side. 
The  moment  chosen  for  Cloton  to  complete  the 
work,  was,  when  the  black  knight  retiring  from 
the  sanctuary,  where  he  had  placed  Inez  in  safety, 
^nfronted  all  who  were  assembled  in  the  small 
chapel. 

The  plan  had  been  long  contrived,  often  prac- 
tised, and  was  perfectly  successful: — ^the  side 
^*8tenings  being  severed,  offered  no  resistance 
when  the  blow  was  struck  ; — the  helmet  rolled 
^  the  ground, — and  a  cry  of  astonishment  echoed 
through  the  building,  as  the  feat  revealed  the 
^^gh  pale  brow,  flushed  cheeks,  and  haughty 
^y©Q  of  Don  Pedro  !  Inez  sunk  on  her  knees 
"^fore  the  altar,  burying  her  face  in  her  hands  ; 

Caelho,  who  had  just  gathered  himself  from 
*^^  spot  to  which  the  royal  arm  had  hurled 
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him,  quailed  beneath  the  sternness  of  his  most 
unexpected  glance ;  Cloton  was  struck  dovm  by 
one  of  the  princess  followers; — but  ere  a  word 
could  be  uttered,  or  another  blow  measured,  or 
a  step  taken, — ^the  torches  were  simultaneously 
extinguished,  and  aU  enveloped  in  total  dark- 
ness J 

It  was  some  moments  ere  the  terrified  acolytes 
could  procure  a  taper  from  the  adjoining  sacristy 
— but  when  by  its  aid  a  torch  was  found  and  re- 
lighted, d'Ercilia  and  his  myrmidons  were  no- 
where visible  : — ^they  had,  under  cover  of  the 
darkness,  stolen  away,  and  the  ringing  echo  of 
their  horses'*  hoofs  was  heard  dying  away  upon 
the  mountain. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


''All  other  doubts,  by  time  let  them  be  cleared ; 
Fortune  brings  in  some  boats  that  are  not  steered." 

How  different  were  the  feelings  with  which  Inez 
entered  the  mountain  temple,  when,  at  break  of 
day^  the  aged  priest  prepared  to  solemnize  the 
daily  sacrifice,  from  those  with  which  she 
had  first  crossed  its  threshold  I  A  humble 
couch  had  been  prepared  for  her  in  the  hermit- 
like dwelling  of  the  infirm  pastor,  and  whilst  9he 
there  took  the  rest  she  so  greatly  needed  after 
the  ffttigue  and  agitation  of  the  two  last  days, 
a  loyal  guard  kept  wakeful  yigils  around  the 
lowly  spot. 

It  was  whilst  she  there  reposed,  that  Don 

i5 
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Pedro  learned  from  the  pale  alchymist,  the  share 
he  had  taken  in  the  lady's  preservation. 

Alarmed  by  the  inquiries  made  by  the 
messenger  whom  Donna  Isabel  had  sent  to 
his  mother's  house,  he  had  followed  him  to  the 
palace,  and  ascertained,  by  importunate  inquiries 
of  the  guards,  who  were  just  leaving  their 
posts,  that  a  lady  of  the  queen's  household, 
iattended  only  by  a  page,  left  the  palace  in  a 
litter,  and  was  not  yet  returned.  Fearing  some 
evil  threatened  the  sweet  girl  whose  image  was 
enshrined  within  his  fervent  heart,  he,  undaunted 
by  difficulties,  pursued  his  quest,  ascertained  the 
route  the  fugitives  had  taken,  and  by  a  chain 
of  accidents  traced  them  to  the  mountains. 
Scarcely  had  he  entered  their  nigged  defiles, 
when,  attracted  by  voices,  and  aided  by  the 
darkness  that  had  spread  around  him,  the  youth 
crept  sufficiently  near  a  nook  where  four  men 
were  carousing  beside  a  small  but  bright  fire,  to 
hear  their  conversation  and  mark  their  appear- 
ance.     It  was  not  difficult  for  him  to  recognise 
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the  bearers  of  the  lady^s  litter — ^a  detailed  de- 
"sription   of  whom    his  minute  inquiries  had 
elicited  from  the  sentinels.     Their  remarks  con- 
firmed his  fears  for  the  safety  of  Donna  Inez — 
enabled  him  to  guess  at  the  route  she  had  taken — 
*nd  revealed  to  him  the  exact  spot  where  some 
oanles  were  to  be  in  readiness  on  the  following  day, 
to  reKeve  those  that  were  now  cont  eying  herlitiero. 
From  such  slight  information,  Don  Henriquez 
formed  his  plans.     He  succeeded  in  passing  the 
^y  and  her  captors  whilst  they  rested  at  noon, 
^d  stole  unobserved  to  the  spot  where  the  men 
^ko  had  charge  of  the  fresh  mules  slumbered. 
'*  Was  he,  who,  by  introducing  a  small  piece  of 
S^ite  beneath  the  hoofs  of  the  animals,  occa- 
^^^^  the  lameness  which  had  deferred  their 
^'rtval  at  the  chapel,  and  was  a  principal  means 
^  eireumventing  the  designs  of  the  infamous 
OMho. 

I><m  Pedro  listened  to  the  narrative  of  Henri- 
<l^ez  with  deep  interest ;  and  in  it,  as  well  as  the 
P«ini€rreranee  of  the  English  youth,  and  his  own 
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unlooked-for  meeting  with  Stephano,  recognised 
the  interposition  of  Proyidence  in  behalf  of  op- 
pressed innocence.  Nor  was  there  one  found  with 
the  mountaineers  and  simple  herdsmen,  and  an 
arriero'^s  scanty  company,  kneeling  around  the 
lowly  altar  at  break  of  day,  that  failed  to  bless 
the  Guarding  Care,  which  ever  watcheth  over 
those  whose  blameless  life  and  undoubting  reli- 
ance give  them  a  claim  on  Its  protection. 

Least  of  all  did  she, — ^who,  from  peril  more 
dreaded  than  death,  had  been  so  opportunely 
rescued, — forget  to  raise  her  heart,  on  that  bright 
morning,  in  humble  gratitude  and  fervent  diarity. 
Nor  did  the  pang  inflicted  by  the  startling  dis- 
covery, in  her  champion,  of  the  royal  youth 
whose  noble  qualities  were  the  theme  of  every 
tongue,  long  oppress  her  grateful  heart;  for, 
although  she  quailed  at  first  beneath  the  bitter 
self-reproach,  that  she  had  been  treasuring  in  her 
unconscious  heart  the  tenderest  feelings  for  the 
husband  of  another,  yet  it  appeared  so  easy  to 
cherish  a   respectful  homage    for  her    friend, 
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^thout  a  thought  that  could,  if  revealed,  have ' 
given  pain  to  the  Infanta,  that  she  detected  no 
^1  in  the  resolution  she  quickly  formed,  to  en- 
^li^  towards  him  such  distant  reverence  as 
one  might  feel  for  an  angelic  guardian. 

True  it  is,  that,  though  the  discovery  she  had 
Daatde  excluded  her  from  all  hope  of  being  other 
to    that  gallant  spirit  than  the  creature  of  his 
bounty,  she  yet  felt  none  of  the  painful  disap- 
pointment which  had  smote  her,  when  she  fancied 
slie  beheld  him  in  De  Lacy.     On  the  contrary, 
tlie  first  shudder,  as  the  sin  appeared  which  she 
l^ad  unconsciously  stood  so  nigh, — and  the  re* 
naorse  she  felt  at  having,  in  the  surprise  and  jo^ 
of  her  deliverance,  clung  so  familiarly  to  his  arm, 
— ^having  past  away;  she  found  a  kind  of  rapture 
^  the  prospect  of  devoting  her  life  to  the  hom- 
^e  of  his   exalted   virtues,   by   disdaining  to 
^ow  on  one  less  worthy,  the  heart  he  had 
deigned  to  prize.      Relying  as  fearlessly  on  his 
nononr  and  purity  as  on  her  own,  she  saw  no 
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'  danger  in  such  dreams ;  for  she  knew  he  had  at 
an  early  age,  and  in  obedience  to  the  peremptory 
command  of  his  self-willed  sire,  consented  to  a 
marriage,  which  the  policy  of  courts  had  sug^ 
gested, — and  she  recognised  in  the  princess 
respectful  attentions  to  his  apathetic  bride,  the 
noblest  evidence  of  his  virtuous  self-control. 

These  thoughts,  during  the  hours  when  she 
was  supposed  to  sleep,  occupied  the  mind  of 
Donna  Inez,  whilst'  every  scene  in  which  the 
unkown  prince  had  so  nobly  acted,  passed  in 
rapid  review  before  her.  Once  more  she  beheld 
him  on  the  breast  of  the  mountain,  crushing 
T>eneath  his  blade  the  cunning  foe  who  had  in- 
terrupted her  flight  from  Spain  ; — again  did  she 
in  the  Gitani's  cave  bind  her  kerchief  round  his 
bleeding  arm ; — ^to  her  "mind's  eye,**'  appeared 
his  noble  form,  as  on  his  coal-black  steed,  he 
conversed  with  her  on  their  way  to  the  monastery; 
— and  she  heard  again  the  exultant  tone  with 
which  he  welcomed  the  travellers  to  his 
native    land.       Their    parting  in    the    portal 
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of  the  venerable  monastery, — the  present  of  the 
bugle, — ^the  scene  in  the  pine^forest, — recurred 
to    her  memory ; — nor  was  his  noble  indignation 
forgotten,   when  he   sared  her   beloved  father 
from  the  gripe   of  the  usurer,  and  herself  from 
tlxe  base  noble  who  would  have  extorted  her  re- 
lixctant  hand  from  the  terrors  of  her  filial  love. 
No  Icmger  was  she  at  a  loss  to  understand  her 
appointment  in  the  queen^s  household,  the  gener- 
ous protection  extended  to  her  father,  or  the 
i^uterference  of  Don  Pedro  when  Caelho  inveigled 
l^©r  from  her  seat  in  the  queen^s  barge.     More 
dangerous  far  was  her  recollection  of  that  inter- 
^«w  which  succeeded  her  enemy's  overthrow  in 
tte  garden.  Every  word  that  had  passed  between 
them  was  recalled^  and  the  impassioned  tender* 
^®8a  to  which  the  prince  (secure  in  his  disguise) 
had  given  way,  and  herself   (unconscious  of  his 
ti^)  listened  to,  well-pleased,  suflEused  her  cheek 
^th  blushes.    "*Twas  now,  that,  remembering  the 
apprehensive  and  earnest  glance   which  had  so 
startled  her  at  the  banquet,  she   readily  com- 
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prehended  the  mixed  feelings  with  which  he 
sought  to  discover,  whether,  misled  by  his 
gift  of  the  chain,  she  would  transfer  to 
De  Lacy  all  the  interest  she  felt  for  her  un* 
known  friend.  ''Ah,  little  cause  hast  thou  to 
fear,  my  bene&ctor  !^'  she  softly  murmured ; 
"the  heart  of  Inez,  though  refused  to  thee, 
may  never  be  granted  to  another !  Too  happy 
is  she  in  having  been  deemed  worthy  of  thy 
regard, — ^too  grateful  for  thy  watchful  guardian- 
ship,— ^too  utterly  incapable  of  rendering  thee 
the  slightest  requital  for  thy  devoted  courtesy, 
— to  hesitate  a  moment  in  resolving  to  spare 
thee  the  pain  of  beholding  her  thou  never  may^st 
call  thine,  another'^s  bride  !  Yes,  Pedro  ! — 
though  thine  I  can  never  be, — ^yet  as  a  vowed 
and  sacred  thing,  I  can,  and  do,  consecrate  my- 
self to  theer 

And  when  after  brief  and  broken  slumbers 
Donna  Inez  knelt  before  the  altar,  she  remem- 
bered and  ratified  her  resolve. 

It    being   impossible    (with    due   regard   to 
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the  lady's  comfort)  to  reach  Lisbon  that  day, 
it  had  been  a  matter  of  consultation  how  thay 
should  so  arrange  their  journey  as  to  arrive 
at  some  convenient  resting-place  ere  night-fall ; 
and  it  was  ascertained  that  by  taking  another 
route  from  that  which  they  had  already  trod, 
they  would  be  enabled  to  secure  the  shelter  of 
a  convent,  at  about  an  equal  distance  from 
the  mountain  chapel  and  the  city. 

A  guide  was  selected  therefore,  ere  the  small 
congregation  dispersed  ;  and  shortly  afterwards, 
friendly  adieus  were  exchanged  with  the  aged 
priest,  whose  humble  mission  was  assisted  by 
the  alms  of  the  grateful  stranger,  and  his  bless- 
^  followed  them  as  they  quitted  his  lonely 
<lwelling. 

f^Offf  Inez  found  a  thousand  charms  in  the 
^d  but  extensive  scenery,  the  arid  overhang- 
ing rocks  and  frightful  precipices,  which  on  the 
previous  day  had  filled  her  soul  with  horror, 
^ow  different  was  the  countenance  which  she 
"^held  when  she  turned  towards  the  window  of  her 
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litiero,  where  still  rode  a  knight  armed  capa-[»e. 
Joy  illumined  her  radiant  eyes  and  spread  atender 
glow  over  her  beautiful  cheeks,  and  hovered  around 
those  lipS)  whose  smiles  had  been  pronounced 
by  the  gallant  De  Lacy,  £atal  to  the  beholder. 

Every  object  in  the  sterile  wilderness  was 
decked  for  the  eyes  of  both,  with  the  hues  of 
Heaven ;  for  that  mighty  spell  was  on  them 
which  can  convert  the  bare  and  herbless  moun- 
tain  into  a  blissful  paradise !  What  music  is 
that  which  salutes  the  lady'^s  ear, — soft  and  low, 
and  of  exquisite  tenderness! — it  is  the  voice 
which  never  hath  been  so  attuned  to  other  ear 
than  hers,  save  when  she  was  its  theme,  and 
hence,  amid  the  gay  scenes  of  the  court  had  been 
unrecognised. 

Simple  were  the  subjects  on  which  he  spoke, 
— ^matters  of  trifling  import ;  but  it  was  in 
the  tone  and  manner  of  his  words  that  their  in- 
terest lay ;  and  long  after  the  former  had  been 
forgotten,  the  latter  haunted  the  young  girfs 
memory,  tenacious  and  undying. 
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It  might  be,  that  occasionally  nome  vague  sense 

^^f  danger  would  warn  the  prince, — but  if  so,  his 

-^utughtj  reliance  on  his  own    strength  stifled 

^the  friendly  whisper;  or  the  jEascination  of  the 

delightful  intercourse   rendered  him   powerless 

^io  resist  it. 

AJ19  little  did  Alphonso  dream,  when  wilfully 
"uniting  his  reluctant  son  to  the  uncongenial  mate 
^whom  policy  had  assigned  him,  of  half  the  in- 
jury he  inflicted  on  the  hapless  prince.  Possessing 
a  heart  capable  of  extreme  tenderness  and 
delicacy,  he  was  formed  to  enjoy  in  the  highest 
degree  the  charm  of  female  society ;  but  his 
taste  was  unusually  refined, — his  lofty  intellect 
had  been  sedulously  cultivated,  and  he  required 
in  the  companion  of  his  life  a  mind  congenial  to 
his  own.  One  less  so,  could  scarcely  have  been 
seloi^ted  than  her  who  called  him  husband  ;  hence 
the  eagerness  with  which  he  sought  refuge  from 
his  domestic  disappointments  in  the  excitement 
of  knightly  adventures;  and  this  rendered  his 
name  famous  for   deeds  of  bold  and  generous 
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It  was  in  an  expedition  of  such  a  nature 
that  he  met  with  the  Gastilian  exiles  ;-'-dnd 
from  that  time  the  fate  of  Inez,  and  her  protec- 
tion from  her  artful  foe,  had  become  so  deeply 
interesting,  as  to  engross  his  enthusiastic  mind, 
engage  his  ardent  sympathies  ;  and  ere  long  her 
extreme  loyeliness,  artless  modesty,  and  sweet 
intelligence,  entangled  him  in  an  attachment 
which  exercised  a  mighty  influence  over  his 
destiny. 

But  not  to  anticipate,  or  loiter  longer  with 
the  past, — return  we  to  the  travellers. 

Too  happy  to  dream  of  approaching  evil, — ^and 
because  their  thoughts  were  innocent,  beholding 
in  their  light  converse  no  danger  to  the  rights 
of  the  absent, — ^those  youthful  hearts  noted  not 
the  rugged  road  they  traversed,— or  marked  it 
only  to  deck  the  wilderness  with  the  brightness 
that  illumined  their  own  souls.  Every  scene 
displayed  to  them  was  hallowed  to  the  memory 
of  after  years, — every  object  on  which  they  gazed 
together,  though  but  the  flight  of  a  mountain 
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bird,  the  gn^led  boughs  of  a  blasted  pine,  or 
the  ruins  of  a  Moorish  town, — ^was  dwelt  on  with 
delighted  eyes.  And  when  noon  arrived,  and 
pausing  in  a  shaded  spot  beside  a  mountain 
stream,  they  shared  with  their  attendants  the 
inid-hour  of  refreshment  and  rest,  there  was  in 
either  bosom  an  unacknowledged  conviction,  that 
^  the  pomp  and  glory  of  coutts,— the  triumphs 
^f  stately  pageants,  the  luxuries  of  sumptuous 
^quets,  were  but  stale,  unprofitable,  and 
Wearisome,  when  compared  with  the  sweet  peace 
^d  delighted  contentment  of  that  sylvan  meal. 

They  prolonged  the  delicious  rest,  idly  lis- 
*^^g  to  the  tales  of  the  merry  Hubert,  who 
^^^iTated  sportive  anecdotes  of  his  native  home, 
^^  Sang  his  country's  most  popular  lays ;  or  told 
^^  De  Lacy''s  adventures,  in  which  his  sojourn 
^^  the  Moor,  and  subsequent  concealment,  so 
deeply  connected  with  the  escape  of  Inez,  were 
^^t  forgotten. 
The  latter  subject  led  to  the  knight's  mysterious 
<^i>andonment  of  the  adventure ;   regarding  which 
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Hubert  could  give  no  explanation,  but  offered  to 
pledge  his  life  to  its  redounding  to  the  honour  €l 
his  master. 

Time,  that  steals  so  wearily  along  when  sor* 
row  loads  hie  wings,  flew  S¥dftly  o^er  the  loiter- 
ers, obliging  them  at  length  to  resume  their 
journey ;  and  when  they  once  more  traversed  the 
arid  road,  their  lengthened  shadows  fell  around 
them,  and  refreshing  breezes  met  them  as  they 
advanced. 

The  prince  continued  to  ride  (when  the  nature 
of  the  ground  permitted)  beside  his  beautiful 
charge,  dividing  his  efforts  between  averting 
every  inconvenience  threatened  by  the  rugged 
way,  or  uncouth  vehicle,  and  reUeving,  by 
amusing  converse,  the  tedious  journey.  After 
a  few  hours  travelling,  however,  Don  Pedro 
remarked,  that,  not¥rithstanding  her  efforts  to 
sustain  the  lively  discourse,  fatigue  was  impart- 
ing an  air  of  languor  to  the  fine  eyes  of  Inez,  and 
robbing  her  cheek  of  its  bloom  ;  and  mindful  of 
the  trials  she  had  undergone,  he  sent  forward 
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one  of  the  party  to  look  out  for  the  yet  distant 
convent,  in  order  that  the  lady  might  be  cheered 
by  news  of  her  place  of  rest. 

They  continued  thus  advancing  for  a  consider- 
able time,  when  suddenly  the  scout  wheeled  his 
horse,  and  hastily  fell  back  upon  his  party •— 
*'  Now  cheer  thee,  sweet  lady  !***  exclaimed  the 
knight,  '^  the  scout  hath  descried  in  the  valley, 
which  he  commanded  from  yon  eminence,  the 
convent  to  which  we  are  hastening, — Ho,  Joas, 
see'^st  thou  the  dwelling  of  the  Carmelites  V 

*'  Yes,  senor,  it  is  but  a  few  paces  from  the 
base  of  yon  steep  crag :  but  another  sight  drove 
me  back  in  such  haste ;  for  lo !  as  I  looked 
down  into  the  valley,  I  descried  a  knight  hard 
beset.  He  was  defending  himself  with  a  few 
followers,  against  thrice  the  number  of  assailants. 
Unless  he  have  instant  succour,  he  will  be  over- 
powered, though  he  doth  his  devoir  right 
manfully.'^ 

The  prince  started,  and  was  about  to  hasten 
to  the  rescue,  but  looking  at  Inez,  paused.     ^'  O  ! 
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do  not  hesitate  to  succour  thy  brother  knight,^ 
the  huiy  cried. 

"  Here,  Hernandez,'**  the  prince  hastily  said— 
"thou  hast  proved  thyself  deserving  of  the 
trust ;  once  more  thy  lady  is  committed  to  thy 
charge.  Take  this  bugle, — I  know  thy  skill  in 
woodcraft, — should  harm  approach  Donna  Inez, 
though  but  in  the  shape  of  an  ungentle  breeze, 
blow  three  mots  thereon,  and  I  am  with  thee. 
Be  watchful,  prompt,  fearless ! — Thou,  Stephano, 
with  the  guide  and  three  troopers,  remain  beside 
the  litiero. — Hubert,  with  the  remainder,  follow 


me 


!'' 


"My  place  is  here,'**  said  Henriquez  de  la 
Zibrieria,  planting  himself  beside  Donna  Inez — 
"  what  is  to  me  the  fate  of  all  the  steeUclad 
knights  in  Christendom  V 

There  was  bitterness  in  his  words,  but  the 
prince  heeded  them  not ;  and,  with  a  smile  and 
graceful  adieu  to  Inez,  he  urged  his  gal- 
lant destrier  to  the  rescue  of  the  endangered 
knight.     The  lady  watched  his  receding  form 
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untU^  shooting  ^^  St.  Jago  to  the  rescue  !^  he 
plunged  with  his  followers  down  an  abrupt  de- 
scent ;  then  sinking  back  in  her  litiero,  she  rest- 
lessly awaited  the  termination  of  the  adventure. 
Vo  fear  of  its  consequences  mingled  with  her 
thoughts ;  it  would  have  been  treason   against 
her  trae    knight,  to  doubt  for    a  moment  his 
skill  or  prowess ;  but  the  dull  vacuity  of  mind 
oppressed  her,  which  ever  follows  the  eclipse  of 
the  heart's  sun. 

And  now,  in  the  perfect  stillness  that  sur- 
rounded them,  faint  sounds  arose  from  the  valley, 
-^tant  shouts  and  the  clashing  of  armour ;  and 
the  quick  ear  of  Sosia  recognised  other  echoes, 
for  he  suddenly  exclaimed — "  Hear'st  thou  not 
^^  rapid  tread  of  horses'  hoofs,  seiiora,  in  the 
Action  whence  we  came  V 

^^  Alas !  I  hear  no  sounds  but  those  that  float 
upward  from  the  valley.'' 

''  Hark ! — ^'tis  nearer ;  permit  me  to  quit  thy 
side  for  a  moment, — ^this  abrupt  ascent  commands 
*he  road  for  many  miles." 
^OL.  m.  K 
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^^  As  thou  aeest  best,  good  youth :  but 
thinks  the  clashing  of  swords  rings  &wery  instant 
louder/' 

A  moment  of  time  sufficed  for  the  page  to 
mount  the  cliff,  and  again  he  had  returned  to  the 
side  of  the  litiero. 

'^  Mine  ear  did  not  deceive  me,  seiiora ;  yon- 
der come,  at  a  rapid  paoe,  a  troop  of  of  horse ; — 
if  their  intentions  be  hostile,  our  little  band  will 
be  easily  overpowered :  now,  therefore,  methinks 
is  the  time  to  wind  the  horn,''  He  raised  the 
bugle  to  his  lips  as  he  spoke. 

'^  Stay,  Hernandez ;  lest  perchance  thou  sun^ 
mon  the  prince  needlessly,  and  perhaps  thereby 
involve  him,  or  the  knight  he  is  aiding,  in  ex- 
treme peril.  Bather,  do  thou  first  parley  with 
the  approaching  party ;  at  the  slightest  sign  <^ 
hostility  thou  canst  give  the  signal." 

The  page  with  a  low  obeisance  obeyed,  and 
met  the  strangers  just  as  they  arrived  within 
sight  of  Inez  and  her  attendants.  Without 
pausing,  however,   to   confer  with    La    Sosia, 
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they  continaed  their  rapid  pace,  and  in  brief 
time  After  the  utterance  of  the  last  few  words 
the  litiero  was  surrounded  by  armed  troopers. 


k2 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


"Thatdgh 
We  sometimes  gire  to  things  that  pass  ns  by 
In  the  world's  crowd,  too  lorely  to  remain  ; 
Creatures  of  light  we  neyer  see  again  !" 

Moore. 

Wb  left  Azayda  in  her  mirador,  clasping  in 
her  small  hand  the  office-book,  De  Lacy^s  part- 
ing gift. 

Long  she  stood  motionless,  recalling  every 
look  and  word  of  the  interview  that  had  just 
past,  identifying  in  her  mind  the  noble  English 
youth  with  every  hero  whose  beauty,  grace, 
or  prowess  were  celebrated  in  her  coontless 
lays.  When  she  at  last  opened  the  illuminated 
manuscript,  she  discovered  with  considerable 
chagrin,  that  it  was  written  in  a  language  totally 
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unknovm  to  her ;  but  every  page  being  radiant 
'With  symbolical  or  historical  groups,  many  of 
which,  e^en  jj^r  slight  acquaintance  with  the 
Christian  mysteries  enabled  her  to  understand, 
she  found  more  pleasure  in  the  sealed  volume 
^^  the  first  glance  at  its  contents  had  permitted 
her  to  anticipate. 

^Vliilst  thus  occupied,  she  heard  steps  in  the 
^joining  saloon,  and  recognizing  them,  hastily 
^^coaled  the  newly  possessed  treasure,  and  flew 
^  ^eet  her  beloved  father. 

Abu  Amir  folded  his  lovely  child  to  his  bosom, 

^d    seated   himself  beside   her.     After  a  few 

'^^^nients  of  grave  silence,  during  which  Azayda 

^^^^^pied  herself  in  numberless  conjectures  as  to 

^'te  possibility  of  her  interview  with  De  Lacy 

^iug  known  to  her  sire,  the  Moor  addressed  her 

^^  A  marked  change  has  appeared  in  thee  of 

*^te,  my  Azayda, — ^from  a  childish,  unreflective 

gitl,  thou  hast  become  thoughtful,    sedate,   at 

times  ahnost  sad.     Hath  it  escaped  thy  father^s- 

«ye  that  the  delight  thou  didst  formerly  find  in 
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thy  birds  and  flowers  has  well-nigh  ceased ! — 
or  am  I  ignorant  that  thy  wonted  occupations 
no  longer  charm  thee !  Fear  not,  my  child,  I 
reprove  thee  not, — then  why  that  self-accusing 
blush !  I  know  thou  art  on  the  verge  of  woman- 
hood, and  the  sports  of  thy  childish  days  have 
become  insipid  to  thee,  whilst  the  loneliness 
of  my  unshared  abode  oppresses  thee  with  its 
gloom !  But,  core  of  my  heart  !  aU  this  shall 
be  amended!^'  Azayda  carried  the  hand  of 
her  father  to  her  brow,  but  presumed  not  to 
reply,  and  after  a  short  pause,  he  continued : 
"  I  remarked  the  joy  thou  didst  find  in  the 
society  of  the  young  English  maiden,  and  thence 
learned  the  want  that  is  craving  at  thy  young 
heart.  Be  happy,  my  Azayda,  thou  shalt  no 
longer  be  alone ! 

"  A  kinsman  of  thy  mother's,  Ibrahim  Aben 
Paez,  hath  an  only  son,  to  whom  it  hath  long 
been  decided  thyself  should  be  contracted  when 
arrived  at  a  fitting  age.  Reluctance  to  part 
with  my  last  earthly  treasure,  hath  caused  me 
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to  defer  the  ratification  of  the  contract,  although 
r^epeatedly  reminded  of  it ;  and  I  tremble  when 
I  "fcliink  how  nigh  thou  wert  being  sacrificed  to 
n^3r  selfish  affection. 

^^  Thou  knowest,  my  child,  how  Tain  have  been 
"^y  effort*  hitherto  to  discover  my  gaunt  foe  ;  — he 
^iU  lives,  and  is  at  large,  therefore  this  place  is 
^^^t  safe  for  thee ;  and  although  a  guard  ever 
P^ces  around  its  walls,  thy  father  suffers  agonies 
«very  hour  that  finds  thee  here. 

*^  I  have  therefore  consented  at  length  to  the 
P'^yer  of  my  friend,  and  to-morrow  the  youthful 
^^dir  arrives  to  claim  his  bride.-— But  thou 
^'^mblest,  my  child,  and  the  hue  of  life  fades 
^rn  thy  cheek  and  lip  ; — is  there  aught  in  thy 
Otter's  words  that  is  contrary  to  thy  wishes  F' 
A^^ityda  attempted  to  reply,  but  was  so  completely 
*^^nned  and  overpowered  by  the  sudden  and 
^^thought  of  communication,  that  her  pale  lips 
'^fused  utterance  to  her  words.  "  Fear  not,  my 
Gloved  child,^  the  Moor  softly  said, — "  every 
^di  of  thy  heart  is  dear  to  Abu  Amir,  and 
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shall  be  gratified  in  aught  that  does  not  compro- 
mise his  honour.  Speak  then,  without  fear, 
thy  thoughts." 

'*•  Alas,  my  father,  I  only  ask  to  remain  with 
thee,"  the  young  girl  gently  murmured ; — "  the 
dove  is  in  its  nest,  where  else  could  it  be 
happy  r 

''  But  my  child !  the  years  of  man  are  few, 
and  mine  have  been  shortened  by  sorrow ;  since 
then  it  is  the  lot  of  children  to  surviye  their 
parents,  I  would  provide  thee  a  protector,  ere 
Azrael  summon  me  to  the  tomb.  Yet  fear  not 
that  I  would  condemn  thee  to  the  arms  of  one 
repugnant  to  thee, — ah  no  !  too  well  do  I  re- 
member mine  own  lost  happiness,  to  omit  my 
best  endeavour  to  secure  thee  a  lot  like  thy 
mother^s ;  though  not,  oh  righteous  Allah  !  her 
hapless  doom  ! — Thou  shalt,  unobserved,  behold 
this  youth,  and  if  he  please  thee  not,  far  be  it 
from  Abu  Amir  to  play  the  tyrant  towards  his 
only  child.  Yet  I  pray  thee,  Azayda,  suffer  no 
wilfulness  to  rob  the  young  emir  of  his  bride ; 
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but  endeavour,  as  the  most  pleasing  act  of  obedi- 
ence thou  couldst  offer  to  thy  sire,  to  regard  him 
Csvourably. 

*'  The  youth    is  well   beloved    in  Grenada, 
suid    of  vast  wealth;   and    though  he  already 
\iath  a  harem  containing  some  daughters  of  the 
first  nobles  of  the  kingdom,   yet  even  the  tem- 
perate monarch,  Muhamed  Abu  Alahmar,  the 
immortal  builder  of  the  Alhambra,  whose  wives 
were  his  friends  and  companions,  sanctioned  the 
customs  of  our  nation  ;  and  I  doubt  if  in  all  the 
empire  of   the  Moors,  a  single  emir  could  be 
found,    who,    like  thy  sire,  would  devote  him- 
self for  life  to  one  beloved  object.  '  Yet,  alas  ! 
were  there  more  Aminas,  there  might  be  more 
Abu  Amirs ! — Allah  Akbar,  Grod  is  great  r  And 
the  Moor  gravely  stroked  his  beard  as  he  uttered 
his  usual  exclamation. 

"  Qoi  is  great,  my  father !''  replied  Azayda, 
— "  He  is  also  good,  and  will  not  deprive  me  of 
my  only  parent. — Oh  leave  the  future  to  His 
beneficent  disposal,  and  suffer  me  to  remain  be- 
side thee.'' 
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'^  Thou  wilt  have  far  different  thoughts  when 
thou  hast  beheld  thy  destined  spouse,  my  child, 
— nor  will  long  prefer  the  tenderness  of  an  aged 
father,  to  the  Jlove  of  a  youthful  noble,**  said 
Abu  Amir,  faintly  smiling. 

^'  To-morrow  Nadir  Aben  Paes  will  take  his 
evening  meal  with  me  in  the  hall  which  is  opposite 
thy  saloon,  after  which,  we  shall  walk  in  the 
eourt ;  thou  canst  unseen  observe  him,  and  future 
opportunities  shall  decide  thee.  Ah,  think  not 
that  I  wish  thee  to  cling  to  my  withered  and 
sapless  age  !  No,  my  beloved  child !  *tis  the 
hope  of  thy  sire  that  thou  wilt  accept  the  spouse 
he  has  selected  for  thee."'  As  the  gentle  Abu 
Amir  ceased  to  speak,  he  arose,  and  having 
kissed  the  fair  brow  of  his  child,  departed. 

With  an  impatience  that  consumed  her  throb- 
bing heart,  Azayda  awaited  the  evening  hour 
wherein  ^he  might  again  enjoy  the  society  of 
Manuel,  so  long  forgone ;  and  in  accordance  with 
her  wishes,  found  on  that  evening  more  than 
her  usual  opportunity.    Houadir  was  occupied  in 
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Bnpexintending  preparations  for  the  expected 
^est  and  his  attendants ;  not  foiling  the  while 
to  let  sach  dark  hints  eieape  respecting  the 
piirport  of  his  visit,  as  enabled  the  fate  of  Azayda 
to  be  more  then  guessed  at  among  her  father's 
^ndants. 

And  now  in  the  shadowed  bower  sat  the  fairy 
Si^)  whilst  Manuel  unlocked  for  her  the  precious 
^^ffioe-book,  and  gaye  her  an  insight  into  the  first 
nidiinents  of  the  Latm  tongue.    The  old  man 
round  his  pupil  apt,  and  most  eager  to  learn  ; — 
^d  when  he  informed  her  that  every  Christian 
^0  had  the  slightest  education  was  familiar 
^th  the  yenerable  language  of  the  Church,  she 
'^•^night  him  to  enable  her  to  acquire  it.     But 
d^g  the  whole   of  their   conversation,    her 
f^er'fl  news  was  floating  on  the  surface  of  the 
young  girPs  mind,  and  often  drew  her  thoughts 
^m  the  words  of  her  venerable  instructor ;  but 
^^^  extreme  respect  she  felt  for  the  humble  old 
""^  checked   every  attempt  to  introduce  the 
•object,  and  she  knelt   to   receive  his  parting 
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blessing  without  having  disburthened  herself  of 
her  perplexing  thoughts. 

As  she  knelt  before  her  preceptor,  a  sadden 
rastling  among  the  branches,  followed  by  the 
quick  sound  of  footsteps,  startled  both,  and 
Azayda  had  just  sprung  to  her  feet,  when  the 
vision  of  a  mail-clad  figure  darted  by  the  entrance 
of  the  arbour.  Ere  it  had  passed,  however, 
the  maiden  and  her  instructor  were  descried, 
and  astonishment  rendered  both  speechless,  when, 
clad  in  complete  armour,  but  wearing  his  vizor 
up,  De  Lacy  stood  before  them.  In  extreme 
agitation  he  threw  himself  at  the  feet  of  Azayda, 
and  passionately  exclaimed, — "  Forgive  this  bold 
intrusion,  fairest  lady,— only  for  one  moment 
will  I  dare  to  trespass  on  thy  privacy ; — I  came 
to  ask  one  question,  and  depart !  Oh  give  me  < 
leave  to  speak !'' 

Azayda  looked  at  Manuel,  as  if  requiring  hipgg 
counsel  in  a  situation  so  strange  and  startling  ^ 
and  he,  regarding  De   Lacy  with  grave  ear— r 
nestness,    replied :    '^  Speak,    sir   knight,    bu^ 
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briefly .   the  consequences  would  be  dreadful  if 
thy  intrusion  here  were  perceived.'*' 

^^  Alas !  and  will  not  Azayda  breathe  one 
word  r  murmured  Sir  Alfred. 

^*  "*Tis  unworthy  thy  noble  nature,  sir  knight, 
to  kneel  before  the  creature  who  owes  to  thee  her 
existence,"  sighed  the  gentle  voice  of  Azayda. — 
''Arise,  I  beseech  thee !'' 

''  Not  till  I  have  heard  from  thy  lips  an  answer 
*o  my  inquiry.    I  returned  this  evening  to  wander 
**^und  the  spot  which  contains  so  sweet  a  trea- 
sure ;  and  meeting  one  of  Abu  Amir's  slaves,  found 
^  i^lief  to  the  restlessness  of  my  mind,  in  making 
^^<)xiiries  respecting  him  and  his  beauteous  child, 
^^ith  what  horror  did  I  hear  that  thou  art  about 
^^  be  added  to  the  harem  of  one  of  the  volup- 
'^Uous  young  emirs  of  Grenada !     I  beseech  thee, 
^^y»  is  it  true  i     And  art  thou  content  with  such 
^  fate !    Can  that  fair  being,  in  every  lineament 
^  whose  speaking  countenance,  even  the  transient 
glance  that  was  vouchsafed  to  me,  read  delicacy, 
candour,    and    inexhaustible    tenderness,— can 
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she  he  satisfied  to  share  with  a  crowded  seraglio 
the  caresses  of  one  who  regards  her  but  as  a  slave ! 
Pardon  me,  sweet  lady; — with  the  customs  of 
thy  people  I  am  indeed  almost  a  stranger, — but 
it  appears  to  me  impossible  that  such  a  contract 
can  be  concluded,  save  at  the  sacrifice  of  thy 
noblest  feelings, — ^the  destruction  of  thy  mind^s 
peace !  Thou  art  silent !  By  the  blessed  saints 
she  weeps  !^^  he  exclaimed,  starting  from  the 
ground  and  rushing  towards  her. 

^^  Stand  back,  young  man  !^^— said  Manuel 
with  grave  dignity, — "  my  strength  is  not  yet  so 
entirely  sapped  by  age,  but  that  I  am  capable  of 
sustaining  this  drooping  maiden.^^ 

"  Art  thou — ^who  must  be  of  Ghristian  birth, 
though  lost  to  thy  father's  faith, — art  thou^  too, 
leagued  against  this  gentle  and  helpless  being! 
— Yet  speak,  oh  Azayda,  De  Lacy  can — ^aye  and 
will  (an'  thou  biddest  him)  save  thee  from  a  fate 
far  worse  than  that  which  menaced  thee  so 
lately/' 

'*  Thou  art  unjust  to  this  good  Christian,  noble 
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fa^igbt,"  the  young  girl  said  in  faltering  tones, — 
**  nor  wfaolj  mindful  of  the  tender  love  of  my 
uidulgent  parent,  who  leayes  his  child's  choice 
^i^hiftssed  save  by  the  gentle  influence  of  his 
wishes,'^ 

The  countenance  of  Sir  Alfred  fell,  and  his 
^yes  were  fixed  regretfully  on  the  slight  veil  that 
had  hastily  concealed  the  countenance  of  Azayda 
*8  he  entered  the  arbour.  "Am  I  then  to 
relieve  that  Azayda  consents  to  this  union  T 

**  Oh  no !  AUah  forbid  that  I  should  forsake 
^y  father  ! — Thou  hast  a  right  to  know,''  she 
*^ded,  in  a  softer  tone,  "  since  thy  generous 
*y^pathy  urges  the  inquiry.  Azayda  loves  too 
^^^U  the  home  of  her  childhood,  and  feels  too  deep 
^  Sympathy  in  the  sorrows  of  Abu  Amir,  to 
^^^flEer  his  anxiety  for  her  welfare  to  render 
*^is   dwelling  desolate.     Art  thou  satisfied  ?" 

**I  fear,  lady,  that  persuasion  will  conquer 
^^y  resolve,  and  thy  generous  sire  forbid  thy 
devoting  thyself  to   him,   to  the  exclusion  of 
nearer  ties.'' 


\ 
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'*  Fear  not,  noble  De  Lacy,  Azayda  cannot 
wed  with  the  Moor.  I  appeal  to  Manuel,^  she 
added,  turning  to  the  aged  slave, — ^'  even  thou 
wouldst  not  counsel  me,  though  my  father*s  dis- 
pleasure were  the  consequence,  to  enter  the 
harem  of  Aben  Paez  f 

If  De  Lacy  was  astonished  to  behold  the  high- 
bom  lady  refer  to  her  slave  in  a  matter  of  such 
importance,  still  more  did  he  marvel,  when  with 
a  look  that  might  have  befitted  the  tutor  of  a 
prince,  the  old  man  replied  :  "  Beware  how  thou 
pledgest  thyself  to  abide  by  thine  own  will,  gentle 
lady ; — and  thou,  sir  knight,  be  satisfied,  and 
fori^ve  me  if  I  suggest  that  ^tis  time  this 
interview  should  terminate." 

The  youth'^s  blood  mounted  to  his  brow,  at 
receiving  this  intimation  from  one  of  such  lowly 
station,  and  the  light  flashed  from  his  ardent 
eyes.  But  the  mild  dignity  of  the  old  man^s 
look  and  manner  quelled  the  rising  choler,  and 
soothed  the  perturbed  mind  of  the  young  war- 
rior. "  Promise  me,'**  he  said,  after  a  moment's 
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irresol^yQjj^  a  ^y^^i  should  any  evil  threaten  this 
sweet    giri^  Hiq^  YoLt  summon  me  to  her  aid." 

*-  gladly  promise  thee,  sir  knight, — and,  fore- 
seeiag  as  I  do,  a  path  of  some  difficulty  before 
her,  charge  thee  to  hold  thyself  in  readiness 
for  tt^  summons.''' 

*  M^ith  this  assurance  I  depart.  0,  Azayda," — 

^^^  the  youth's  voice  grew  low  and  tremulous, — 

J  know  not  whether  to  bless  or  regret  the  fatal 

°*^tiaent  when  I  first  beheld  thee  ! — But  what  do 

say  ? — Is  not  even  the  pain  of  this  moment 

Pi'eferable  to  the  joyless  existence  which  alone 

^     knew  ere  I  beheld  thee  ?     Oh  yes ! — wel- 

®^*^e  then  my  rosy  fetters, — ^whilst  I  may  cheer 

^"^y   absence  with  the  sweet  hope  that  Azayda 

^^ni  embers  me.'' 

■Er©  Manuel  could  interpose,  the  impetuous 
youth  had  carried  the  hand  of  Azayda  to  his  lips, 
*^^  darted  from  the  spot.  The  old  man  fearing 
*^^^^o  peril  from  his  recklessness,  followed  him; 
but  ^j.g  jj3  could  reach  the  portal  of  the  arbour,. 
**^e  "fcnight  had  leaped  the  wall.  "  Now  may  God 
pj^tect  thee  from  the  guard,  thou  agile  and 
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fearless  youth  !^'  the  good  man  sighed,  as  he 
stood  for  a  few  minutes  listening  with  most  intense 
anxiety. 

Azayda  watched  his  countenance  the  while 
with  a  trembling  heart.  ''  Thinkest  thou  he  is 
safe  ?^^  at  length  she  murmured. 

"  Yes,  he  must  have  evaded  the  guard,  and  is 
ere  now  past  the  valley.** 

They  continued  to  listen,  but  all  was  still 
save  the  voice   of  one  of  the  sentinels,  who 
was     murmuring    the   cadence  of  a    popular- 
roundelaye.     The  listeners  now  breathed  more 
freely,  and  Manuel  gazing  earnestly  on  the  elo- 
quent face  of  his  beauteous  companion,  said,—* 
"  "Tis  a  fair  and  generous  youth,  though  f«r  too 
bold !     I  would  not  that  he  came  to  harm, — yet 
surely  he  deserves  some  reproof  for  intruding 
so  unadvisedly  into  this  sacred  spot.** 

"  Remember,  Manuel,**  replied  Azayda,  "  he 
had  heard  of  the  hideous  contract  which  would 
give  me  to  Nadir  Aben  Paez  ; — surely  I  ought 
to  feel  grateful  for  the  interest  he  takes  in  my 
welfare.** 
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""  fint  his  words  were  over  bold;  what  right 
batti  he  to  oonoem  himself  with  the  domestic  af- 
fairs ofAbuAmirr 

^lAyda  silently  pondered  for  some  moments, 

^^u   raising  her  eloquent  eyes,  in  whose  liquid 

depths  thousands   of  unreyealed  thoughts  were 

Numbering,  she  gazed  earnestly  in  the  old  man's 

i^e  as  she  said^ — ''  Alas,  Manuel,  thou  knowest 

I  ^  ignorant  of  the  usages  of  thy  people, — O  tell 

^%  why  caioae  he  hither! — Do  the  knights  of 

(^^l^ristendom  address  in  the  language  which  thou 

^est  ^over  bold,'  the  damsels  with  whom  custom 

P^^^ts  them  to  conTMse  so  freely  i    Or  is  it 

P^'^ttiUe  that  De  Lacy  presumes  on  my  inezpe* 

^^t^ce ! — But  no  ! — the  thought  were  treason  ! 

"^Oh  no !  he  is  all  honour.'' 

^er  eyes  were  still  fixed  with   an  inquiring 

S<^«  on  the  countenance  of  her  instructor,  who 

'^plied :     "  Far  be  it  from  me  to  charge  so 

^oble  a  knight  with  aught  derogatory  to  his  fair 

^me :  and  know,  gentle  Asayda,  that  to  have 

addressed  thee  as  he  did,  without  being  in  heart 
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and  mind  devoted  to  thy  service,  were  to  earn  the 
in£ftmou8  brand  of  perfidy.  Didst  thou  think  of 
this  when  listening  to  his  words  V 

^^I  feared  to  dream  it  possible,^  murmured 
the  maiden,  averting  her  head. 

"Whatdidst  thou  fear  r 

^^  Lest  I  should  mistake  his  friendly  zeal   for 
that  homage  of  which  his  sister  sometimes  spoke, 
whereby  the  knights  of  Ohristendom  select  one 
— one  only  love,  and  devote  to  her  their  life-long 
service  and  affection.     Ah  Manuel  !^^  she  con- 
tinued, with  the  confiding  earnestness  that  was 
usual  to  her, — '^  as  I  listened  to  Edith^s  tales  oE 
pure,   single-hearted  devotion,    could  1  choose 
but  envy  the  Christian    maidens!     Yet  how 
might  I  believe   that  this  glorious    De   Lacy 
could  turn  from  the   cultured  minds   and   £Edr 
forms  that  have  surrounded  him  from  his  child- 
hood, and  prefer  for  one  moment  the  poor,  un- 
taught, and  (as  he  believes)  infidel  Azayda  f^ 

'^  Art  thou  capable,  thinkest  thou,  of  requiting 
such  a  love  with  the  constant  and  faithful  de- 
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badness  which  makes  a  Christian  dame  cling 

her  lord  through  every  reverse  of  fortune: 
'Coring  for  his  sake,  sickness  and  sorrow, 
^iBon  and  exile,  if  God  so  wills  ?^ 

^*  To  be  able  to  love  and  suffer  like  a  Christian, 

must  have  her  freedom  of  choice  !^^ 

"  I  will  ask  thee,  a  few  days  hence,  whether 
lou  couldst  engage  thus  far,  for  Nadir  Aben 
'aez: — thou  wilt  answer  me  sincerely?" 

**I  will  so  answer  thee  now !'' 

"  How ! — ^thou  hast  not  yet  beheld  thy  father^s 
loice.*" 

"  Nor  will  I ;  for  too  well  my  heart  assures 
e  that  never  for  him  can  it  throb  with  any 
iher  feeling  than  aversion.'^ 

«  Art  thou  not  hasty,  lady  V 

**  No,  nor  canst  thou,  knowing  me  to  be  a 
hristian,  wish  to  see  me  wedded  to  the  Moor." 

''How  know  I,  what  the  designs  of  God  are,  in 
ly  regard ! — it  may  be  His  will  that  thou  sacri- 
36  the  incipient  regard  which  is  awaking  in  thy 
i>img  heart  for  De  Lacy ;  and  earn  as  the  re- 
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ward  of  thy  self-coiitrol>  the  Balvation  o: 
injGldel  husband  and  his  housejiiold.^^ 

'^  Ha !  what  meanest  thou  !^^  exd 
Azayda,  clasping  her  fair  hands,  whilst  a  s 
paleness  gathered  ever  her  countenance. 

"  Simply,  to  do  my  duty,  and  aid  thee  t 
form  thine*  Have  I  not  often  told  thee  th 
things  are  at  the  disposal  of  the  Great  Sup 
and  if  we  go  not  contrary  to  His  will,  musi 
to  our  good  ?  Place  thyself  and  thy  des 
in  His  hands, — ^if  to  be  the  bride  of  the  Ei 
knight  be  for  thy  eventual  and  permanent 
fare,  rest  assured  that  He  will  join  your  hi 
— but  at  the  same  time  hold  thyself  in  reac 
to  take,  if  it  be  His  will,  one  leas  acceptal 
thy  youthful  fancies.'" 

Tears  were  in  the  downcast  eyes  of  Aa 
as  she  asked, — ^'But  how  am  I  to  know 
blessed  will  r' 

'<  By  consenting  to  no  sin  to  secure  thy 
— Such  would  be  clandestine  correspondence 
the  Christian,  or  a  petulant  refusal  to  coi 
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^th  the  expressed  wish  of  thy  indulgent  sire, 
^tthou  wonldst  endeayour  to  approve  of  the 
young  emir.  See  this  countryman  of  thine  own, 
"^how  know^st  thou  but  he  may  be  more  suitable 
for  diee  thaii  the  9tranger>  who  has  rather  dazzled 
^y imagination,  than  won  thine  esteem; — ^and 
i^ttite,  as  it  so  well  deserves,  the  generous  in- 
iujgenoe  of  Abu  Amir,  by  doing  thy  utmost  to 
^prove  the  choice  on  which  his  heart  is  anxious- 
ly fixed;' 

"Thy  counsel  may  never  be  resisted,  thou 
^e  old  man  ; — I  promise  thee  ! — And  now, 
Manuel,  let  me  not  forget  to  tell  thee  that  in  a 
few  days  I  shall  complete  my  fourteenth  year, 
when  I  am  at  liberty  to  open  this  packet  and 
examine  its  contents;^  And  Axayda  drew  from 
terboeom  the  small  silk^  bag.  "It  is  not  a 
mazoozah,  or  charmed  amulet,  as  I  once  thought; 
but  was  formed  by  my  sweet  mother,  just  ere 
her  death,  and  by  her  own  hands  placed  here. 
Behold ! — on  the  cover  I  am  directed  to  open 
it  on  the  day  I  named." 
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Manuel  traced  with  difficulty  the  faded  cli 
ters,  and  returned  it,  saying,  •*  Doubtless  it  co^^^ 
tains  such  instructions  as  a  dying  mother  mv^^^^^^^ 
wish  to  whisper  from  the  tomb,  when  he 
daughter  grew  sufficiently  matured  to  compr 
hend  and  retain  them/^ 

Azayda  kissed  the  precious  relic,  and  returnees  ^^ 
it  to   her    bosom.     "  To-morrow   eve  I  mee-^^^ 

thee   again    at  the    same  hour; — yet,   no, — I 

promised  my  father  to  spend  that  evening  in  m^  -•-I 
saloon.**^ 

"  Obey  him  in  aught  which  he  can  lawfully  — •-- 
require,  if  thou  wouldst  be  directed  by  heaves 
my  child  ! — a  single  hour  will  suffice  for  thy 
struction  in  the  language  of  Christendom  ;  let  i 
meet  for  no  other  purpose  until  the  third 
from  this,  when  I  may  perhaps  aid  thee  in  • 
ciphering    thy    mother^s    bequest.      The    sa 
hath  sometime  set,-— we    have    prolonged 
interview  beyond  our  usual  time  ;  thanks  to 
numerous    preparations    for   to-morrow,    wh  ^  ^^^ 
have  prevented  our  being  interrupted." 
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''  Oive  me  thy,  blessing  father,  and  I  depart."' 

Xhe   maiden    kneeling  received  the  wonted 

^xiediction,  and  left  the  bower.     Shortly  after- 

^^rds  Honadir  found  her  reclining  on  an  ottoman 

™.  her  mirador. 


"VOL,  m. 
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CHAPTER    IX. 


"She  made  a  sign 
To  bring  her  babe  ;  'twas  brought^  and  by  her  placed; 
She  looked  upon  its  &ce  that  neither  smiled 
Nor  wept,  nor  knew  who  gazed  upon  it ;  and  laid 
Her  hand  upon  its  little  breast, — and  sought 
For  it— (with  look  that  seemed  to  penetrate 
The  heavens) — ^unutterable  blessings,  suoh 
As  God  to  dying  parents  only  granted 
For  infants  left  behind  them  in  this  world  !** 

The  three  following  days  passed  heavily  by 
Azayda.  Faithful  to  their  agreement,  her 
interviews  with  Manuel  were  brief,  and  entirely 
spent  in  combatting  the  difficulties  of  the  Latin 
tongue,  which  the  fair  student  mastered  with 
extreme  facility. 

But  Manuel  soon  ceased  to  doubt  what  would 
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iwher  decision  respecting  her  Moorish  suitor; 

^i  in  ihe  course  of  his  aiteiKlaiiee  on  his  mas^ 

^^  £uled  not  to  perceive  that  Abu  Amir  was 

^'^elf  grieTously  disappointed  in  his  intended 

son-in-law,  whom  a  selfish  indolence  rendered 

^'^pable  of  any  noble  or  generous  effort. 

Beared  in  luxury,  and  pampered  by  the  most 

'^^ah  indulgence,  the  only  son    of  the  emir 

formed    the    greatest  possible  contrast  to  the 

^  child  of  Abu  Amir ;  who  had  been  timely 

'^cued  from  a  course  of  training  almost  as  per* 

^^ious,   by  the  healthy  teachings  of  Manuel. 

^^  ^as  scarcely  possible  that,  with  her  awakened 

^'^^Uigence,  Azayda  (being   permitted  by  be? 

^'^nlgent  parent  to  exercise  her  own  judgmmt) 

^^^  have  esteemed  the  voluptuous  Moor,  even 

^^^4  he  been  the  first  aspirant  for  her  favour ; 

*^t;   aftw:  having  formed  her  ideas   of  manly 

Perfection  by  a  model  so  perfect  as  the  gallant 

^^d  courteous  Englishman,  not  a  chance  re- 

^'^^^^uned  of  her  approving  the  indolent  Nadir. 

lUs  Manuel  soon  perceived, — nor  was  slow  in 

l2 
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discoYering  that  Aben  Paez  entertained  no 
doubts  respecting  the  object  of  his  journey, 
whilst  Abu  Amir  grew  daily  more  estranged 
from  his  countryman.  But  he  kept  his  calm 
eyes  on  all,  deeply  anxious  for  his  young 
neophyte,  and  more  than  ever  clinging  to  the 
hope  which  he  had  feared  to  indulge,  lest  he 
should  betray  his  fealty  to  his  lord,  and  his 
meek  dependence  on  the  Supreme  Will, — that 
heaven  had  destined  his  pupil  to  be  a  Christianas 
bride !  . 

The  birthday  of  Azayda  had  now  arrived, 
her  fond  father  crowned  her  with  flowers,  and_ 
fervently  blessed  his  beloved  child.  Courtesy^ 
to  his  guest,  however,  prevented  his  spending  it, 
as  had  been  his  custom,  within  her  apartments  ^ 
but  as  he  was  leaving  her  bower,  he  whispered  z 
"  Perhaps,  my  Peri !  'tis  the  last  natal  day  thou 
wilt  spend  with  thy  uncheerful  sire.'' 

Azayda  clung  to  his  arm,  and  stayed  his 
retiring  steps,  saying, — "  Not  so,  my  father  « 
oh !  say  Qot  so ; — ^Azayda  sees  no  temptation  ix^— 
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yon  heavy  and  unspiritual  youth,  to  lure  her 
from  her  father^s  love  !      Another, — and  an- 
other,— ^and  many  more  such  days  as  this  will 
the   happy   child  of  Abu   Amir  spend  in  his 
bosom.'" 

Tears  glistened  in  the  gentle  eyes  of  the  Moor, 
®«,  straining  her  to  his  hearty  he  hastened  to  join 
his  guest. 

Short  was  the  siesta  which  Azayda  took  on 
that  day, — ^for  ere  Houadir  returned  to  her,  she 
1*^  started  from  her  couch,  and  drawing  the 
silken  packet  from  her  bosom,  with  trembling 
hands  broke  the  seal.  On  opening  the  silken 
envelope,  a  piece  of  thin  parchment,  curiously 
folded,  and  closely  written  over  on  both  sides, 
'^U  from  it ;  she  guessed  its  characters  to  have 
^en  traced  by  the  hand  of  her  mother,  and 
I^i*es8ed  it  repeatedly  to  her  lips. 

The  writing  was  distinct,  and  perfectly  unin- 

jvired;    but  to  the  extreme  disappointment  of 

A^zayda,  its  meaning  was  shrouded   in  an  un- 

faiown  tongue.      Not   long,   however,   did  she 
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ponder  over  the  impenetrable  scroll,  ere 
recognised  several  words  which  had  be< 
£a>miliar  to  her  in  the  course  of  her  Latin 
dies  ;  and  hastily  bringing  the  small  office-l 
compared  the  two,  and  soon  decided  that 
were  both  written  in  the  same  language.  Fin 
with  impatience,  and  trembling  with  exp 
tion,  she  caught  up  both  precious  manusci 
and  hurried  to  the  garden,  where,  with  joy- 
beheld  Manuel  just  entering  it,  his  gard< 
implements  in  his  hands. — "  I  have  opene< 
amulet,'**  she  exclaimed,  "  but  I  pray  the 
Allah,  it  be  not  sealed  to  thee  as  it  is  to  m 
The  old  man,  taking  from  her  the  op 
parchment,  regarded  it  with  wrapt  attei 
whilst  the  flashing  eyes  of  Azavda  were  fix< 
his  thoughtful  countenance  with  a  passii 
eagerness,  which  appeared  anxious  to  read  i 
reflected,  what  he  gleaned  from  the  impenet 
scroll.  On  a  sudden  Manuel  dropped  the  n 
script,  and  looked  on  Azayda  for  a  moment 
tearful  glance,  then  raising  his  eyes  and  ch 
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hands  to  heayen,  he  burst  into  broken  exclama- 
tions of  thankfulness,  and  wonder,  and  bene- 
diction ! 

Still  murmuring  incoherent  exclamations,  he 
turned  his  steps  towards  that  arbour  which  had 
so  often  witnessed  their  conferences,  and  the 
pair  having  entered  it  and  taken  their  accus- 
tomed seats,  the  old  man  once  more  receiyed  the 
parchment  from  the  hands  of  his  impatient 
pupil.  "  It  is  written  in  imperfect  Latin,"'  he 
exclaimed,  '^  but  its  meaning  is  plain,  and  of 
wondrous  import !"'— -Azajda  drew  close  to  his 
side,  and  as  the  good  Manuel  translated  and 
read  to  her,  her  mother's  testament,  she  bent 
oyer  the  scroll,  and  endeayoured  to  follow  him  in 
tracing  the  precious  words. 

It  was  a  beautiful  sight ! — and  beheld  with 
joy  by  angelic  eyes, — the  scene  in  that  secluded 
bower !  Beneath  its  roof  of  leaves,  the  aged 
teacher  and  fair  young  student  seated  side  by 
side,  perused  the  characters  traced  by  a  hand 
that  now  was  dust ;  and  made  their  own,  the 
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thoughts  of  a  spirit  long  since  disembodied  from 
its  earthly  clay. 

The  calm,  mild,  benevolent  features  of  the 
old  man,  so  strongly  marked,  so  fall  of  intelli- 
gence, formed  a  striking  contrast  to  the  almost 
infantine  loveliness  of  the  innocent  girl;  as  did 
the  broad  and  angular  proportions  of  the 
teacher's  form,  with  the  sylph-like  and  gracefal  . 
symmetry  of  his  pupil. 

Frequent  exclamations  burst  from  the  lips  oP" 
Azayda,    as    her   good   instructor    and   truest^ 
friend  read  to  her,  with  but  occasional  hesita- 
tion, the  words  of   her  deceased  parent; — but 
we  pass  them  over,   and  give  unbroken  the  sub- 
stance thereof,  which  was  as  follows. 

"  To  Azayda,  my  beloved,  and  (now  alas!)  my 
"  only  child  !  May  the  choicest  blessings  of 
"  the  Most  High  be  showered  on  her  for  ever- 
"  more ! 

"  The  hand  of  death  is  upon  me, — and  the 
"  dark  portal  of  the  grave  yawneth  before  me  ; 
"  but  ere  my  bruised   heart   cease  its  painful 
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^IxTobbings,   let   me  endeavour  to  make  atone- 

^■=ici.ent  for  the  weakness  that  hath  brought  the 

j  xxdgment  of  Heaven,  rather  than  the  mercies 

^"t^    intended,  on  my  ungrateful  head!    But  that 

^Ixou  majest  not,  by  underrating  my  trials,  too 

IxajTshly  judge  my  fault, — nor  yet  continue 

^^norant,  by  my  weakness,  of  what  concerns 

^Ixy   eternal  peace  to  learn  and  practise, — 

^^^liold  I  give   thee    in  brief   the    history  of 

^■^Xiy  life. 

**  The   mother  who  bore  me  I  never  knew, 

^••Xid  my  injEancy  and  earliest  youth  were  spent 

i^^x  the  care  of  a  woman  of  gentle  birth  and 

^^^xltured  mind,   who  had  }^een  torn  from   her 

-^^c^me  and  friends  by  my  fathei^s  Zeghris  in 

^^Xie    of  the   incursions    of   the   Moors  into 

^;f>ain. 

Won  by  her  sweetness  and  meek  patience, 

L  j^  sire  entrusted  to  her  the  charge   of    his 

^=^c^otherless  child;  and  soon  the  task  of  minister- 

'•-Xig  to  my  infant  wants,  and  satisfying  the  cra- 

^v^ings  of  my  dawning  intellect,  softened  to  her 

l5 
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''  the  loss  of  her  loved  home,  and  the  p 
"  restraints  of  captivity. 

'^  But  there  was  one  loftj  conviction 
^'  above  all  else  availed  to  render  her  rec 
'^  to  her  fate ; — she  believed  herself  design 
"  an  overruling  Providence  to  instruct  i 
^'  Christian  truths.  She  viewed  her  trial 
'^  sufferings  as  the  price  she  paid  for  the  en 
''  privilege  of  rescuing  one  immortal  soul 
''  the  gulph  of  unbelief ;  and  well  did  she 
"  herself  of  her  trust. 

"  Oh  that  I  had  proved  worthy   of 
"  sacrifices  ! 

"  Ere  yet  my  mind  had  fully  felt  the  ii 
"  ance  of  her  instructions,  two  brothers 
''  blessed  order  of  the  Redemption  of  Ga 
"  appeared  in  Grenada, — whence,  at  the  c 
^'  much  suffering  and  peril,  they  at  lengt 
*^  ceeded  in  rescuing  several  unhi^py  bein^ 
^^  had  long  languished  in  hopeless  slaverj 
^^  the  means  of  these  white-robed  messeiij 
''  mercy,  my  beloved  instructress  was  resii 
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lx€r  friends,   her  country,    and  the  sublime 
p^-actices  of  the  faith  she  kiiew  so  well.     Be- 
fore we  parted,  however,  she  prepared  me  for 
x^^ceiving  the  sacred  rite  of  baptism,  and  pro- 
^sured  that,  at  the  hands  of  one  of  the  holy 
^*    i3Qen  who  redeemed  her  from  captivity,  I  was 
^^  made  aChristian.  How  movingly  did  she  exhort 
*"*  me  to  preserve  my  faith  as  the  most  invaluable 
^^    of  blessings  !  narrating  for  my  encouragement 
^^    many  instances  of  tender  maidens,  and  even 
**    children,    who  had  preferred   to    die   rather 
**   than  forego   their  hopes  of  eternal  life. 

"  I  readily  promised,    and  believed  myself 
**"  strong  to  perform; — ^nay,   my  too   confident 
^^  heart  beat  high  at  the  thought  of   suffering 
^^  martyrdom  in  the  cause  of  truth.     Alas  ! — 
low  little  did  I  know  its  weakness !" 
"  My  instructress  quitted  me, — I  was  alone 
'  ^^Qoongunbelievers, — ^vainly  yearning  to  breathe 
*  te  others  my  eternal  hopes,  for  all  who  sur- 
^unded  me  believed  woman^s  existence  to  ter- 
minate in  the  grave.   Sometimes  I  ventured  to 
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^^ftien  does  my  heart  reproach  me,  that  if  I 
l^^td  found  courage  to  avow  my  principles,  we 
^*^^O.ight  together  have  worshipped  at  the  same 
^I'fcar  !  But  ever,  when  conscience  urged  me 
'^o  make  the  trial,  my  fears  pictured  me  cast 
^^ft'from  his  heart, — abhorred,— despised;  the 
^dea  was  too  dreadful,  and  my  spirit  fainted 
"^v-ithin  me  as  I  contemplated  it.  Sometimes  I 
^poke  of  the  Christian  faith,  but  the  prejudices 
O'f  his  race  possessed  the  mind  of  Abu  Amir, 
^ftx^  attributed  to  Christianity  all  the  crimes  of 
^I^riiristendom. — Ah  me  !  I  had  not  courage  to 
^^ombat  with  his  prejudices. 

*  ^  And  I  was  so  happy  in  my  new  home ! — so 
*vi.lly  blest, — ^that  reflection  seldom  found  me  ! 
*^X7  jhe  hours  flew  by  on  the  wings  of  angels,  and 
l>:»rought  only  a  succession  of  delight  and  peace. 
^  <M)ntented  myself  with  endeavouring  to  instil 
^^:«nMlually  into  the  mind  of  my  beloved,  the 
^  "Sublime  philosophy  of  the  Gospel  teachings  ; 
found  in  his   mind  a  congenial  soil,  and 

^^  intent  to  see  him  imbibing  unawares  that 
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"  splendid  system  of  morality,    I  forgot  ih 
''  was  all  the  while  an  unfaithful  Christian. 

'^  When  I  first  became  a  mother,  and  b 
''  with  trembling  apprehension  the  frail  I 
'^  that  hmig  on  nune,  I  conld  not  rest  nn 
'^  had  given  to  my  first-bom  the  sacred  rite 
'^  secured  to  him,  in  case  the  slender  thre 
''  his  little  life  should  break,  a  share  in 
''  Promises.  But  so  languid  became  my  t 
'^  or  so  full  my  confidence,  that  from  1 
"  Azayda,  I  withheld  the  precious  boon. 
'^  thus,  fearless  of  judgments,  and  insensibl 
'^  my  great  ingratitude,  I  continued  delight 
"  pursuing  my  path  of  sunshine  and  flowers 

^'  But  the  storm  burst  oyer  me  at  last ! 
^'  Eternal  is  not  mocked !  and  my  presump 
'*•  and  infidelity  deprived  my  little  ones  of 
*'  protection !  My  first-bom  fell  by  the  1 
^^  of  an  assassin,  before  mine  own  eyefl,^ 
^'  Amina^s  heart  reproaches  her  that  she  hei 
^'  was  his  destruction. 

"  Yet — can  you  believe  it? — I  even  now 
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"^^nequal  to  the  task  of  unfolding  to  Abu  Amir 
^=Kiy  long-concealed  and  outraged  faith.      May 
ile  who  is  all  mel^y  pity,  not  condemn  my 
'Weakness — and  the  plenitude  of  my  Saviour**s 
sacrifice  cover  even  such  sins  as  mine  !    Re- 
pentance is  all  that  remains  to  me,  and  to 
implore  for  thee  the  gift  of  faith,  which  I  am 
unworthy  to    impart, — and    the    grace    to 
win,    by   humility    and  self-distrust,  what  I 
lost  by  too  assured  a  confidence  in  mine  own 
strength. 

"  I  trust  thou  wilt  have  been  compelled  to 
^  find  a  Christian  to  read  to  thee  this  scroll,  for 
'^  I  endeavour  to  trace  it  in  the  tongue  taught 
"^  me  by  my  earliest  friend,  and  called  by  her 
■^  the  venerable  language  peculiar  to  the  Univer- 
^  sal  Christian  Church.  I  pray  that  the  same 
^  lips  that  read  to  thee  these  words,  may  un- 
^^  fold  the  truths  thy  mother  believed  so  unwor- 
^  thily,  and  may  teach  thee  to  offer  daily 
^  prayers  for  her  who  erred  by  weakness — ^not 
^*  by  malice. 
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^'  But  above  all  things,  my  child,  be  mindful 
"  of  thy  sire.  A  heart  so  gentle — so  pure  as 
"  his,  though  it  resist  for  a  time,  cannot,  when 
''  fully  explained  to  him,  reject  the  divine  and 
"  ennobling  doctrines  of  the  world's  Redeemer ; 
"  —with  the  morality  of  those  teachings  he  is 
^^  well  acquainted,  though  he  knows  it  not* 
"  Behold,  then,  the  duty  imposed  on  thee  bjr 
"  thy  dying  mother ; — means  will  be  given 
"  thee,  if  thou  askest  them  from  above, — ^first 
"  to  confirm  thyself,  then  to  save  thy  sire. 
''  Let  not  the  inconsiderate  levity  of  youth 
'^  divert  thee  from  thy  purpose.  Be  thy  £ate 
"  my  warning, — lest  the  cowardly  fears  that 
"  deprived  me  of  so  grand  a  privilege,  deter 
^^  thee  also  from  earning  it.  The  reward  thou 
"  wilt  win  is  above  all  price, — worthy  of  count- 
'^  less  sacrifices.  I  see  its  value  now  that  this 
"  world  is  receding  from  me  for  ever.  Be  strong 
"  in  Him  who  is  the  strength  of  the  weak; — 
"  falter  not,  though  years  elapse  without  any 
"  appearance  of  success.     Let  thy.  weapons  be 
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prayer,  and  the  example  of  a  pure  and  blame- 

*    loss  life, — and  the  aim  and  object  of  that  life, 

*'*'    "tlie  conyersion  of  Abu  Amir.      This   is  the 

**   ^w-orkto  which  thy  mother  calls  thee, — ^listen 

**  xxot  heedlessly   to  the  voice  that  speaks  from 

^'  Ixer  tomb  ! — it  is  for  thee  to  amend  her  mis* 

"  "takes, — ^to   atone   for  her  weakness,    and  to 

"   earn  the  glorious  reward  she  was  unworthy  to 

"  obtain/' 

"The  voice  of  Manuel  ceased,— and  it  was 
some  moments  ere  Azayda,  raising  her  bowed 
fapce  from  her  hands,  said,  as  her  tearful  eyes 
sought  the  skies,  and  her  hands  were  firmly 
clasped  on  her  bosom :  "  I  accept  the  trust, 
^  my  mother!  Azayda  devotes  herself  to 
the  salvation  of  her  sire  !  Thy  sweetness  and 
gentle  instructions,  and  remembered  love,  have 
^JiUttenced  the  work,  and  by  the  blessing  of  the 
**ost  High,  thy  child  will  complete  it.'' 

''  My  thoughts  are  a  bewildered  chaos  of 
^onishment,  admiration,  and  gratitude!"  ex- 
claimed Manuel ;  *'  most  wonderful  are  the  deal- 
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ings  of  the  Almighty  with  the  children  o 
love!'' 

"  Give  me  thy  advice,  my  best  friend, — 
course  shall  I  pursue  ! — ^if  thou  wouldst  tl 
seek  my  sire,  for  the  immediate  fulfilment  t 
promise,  behold  me  ready.'' 

"  Not  so,  my  child  ;  thy  mother  wisely  i 
sels  thee  to  choose  a  fitting  time;— -let 
Nadir  be  dismissed, — I  perceive  he  is  as  ni 
come  to  Abu  Amir  as  to  thee,— «nd  then  t 
the  opportunity  which  will  be  appoints 
thee." 

Ere  Azayda  could  reply,  the  voice  and  sti 
Houadir  were  heard  :-^the  master  and  ] 
parted,  and  the  lady  joined  her  attendant.  ^' 
father  awaits  thee  in  thy  mirador,  O,  Azayd 
hi  craves  thy  immediate  presence." 

In  a  few  moments  the  maiden,  with  el 
step,  and  beaming;  countenance,  entered  the 
sence  of  her  father,  who  exclaimed  as  she 
proached  him, — "  Ah  me  !  my  child,  it  sees 
me  as  I  gaze  on  thee,  that  thy  sweet  moth 
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before  rue ; — the  sunny  radiance,  the  animated 
intelligenoe  which  formed  the  peculiar  charm  of 
hor  fairest  fewe,  even  now  deck  thy  countenance!'' 
A  heavy  sigh  accompanied  his  words,  and  Azayda 
linking  on  a  low  cushion  at  his  feet,  rested  her 
folded  hands  on  his  knee,  and  looked  inquiringly 
in  his  face  without  speaking.  '^  I  desire,  my 
beloved  child,  to  know  thy  determination  re- 
specting the  young  emir,  who  would  fain  carry 
thee  with  him  to  Grenada.  Thou  hast  beheld 
Wm,— what  sayest  thou  T 

^'That  I  remain  with  thee,  my  father!  I  seek 
^^  society  but  thine, — ^the  only  change  I  require 
•^^g  a  little  more  of  thy  presence." 

^^  I  anticipated  this  reply — and  in  truth.  Nadir 

'A.ben  Paez  pleases   me  not.     His  ungenerous 

*®^fislmess  hath  no  thought  for  another.      Thou 

^^^^^dst  be  but  a  neglected  slave,  in  the  harem 

^f  «uch  a  man.  Ah,  far  be  such  a  fate,  from  the 

^hild  of  my  Amina  1     In  the  hope  that  some 

generous  feeling  would  save  me  the  pain  of  dis- 

*Ppoiutmg  him,  I  have  many  times  spoken  of 
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the  trial  it  would  be  to  me  to  part  with  my  only 
child,  but  he  is  incapable  of  a  thought  which 
hath  not  his  own  gratification  for  its  object,  and 
is  only  impatient  to  return  to  the  voluptuous  de- 
lights of  Grenada.  However  difficult  to  my 
yielding  nature  it  may  be,  I  now  feel  that  I  must 
no  longer  defer  my  painful  duty, — and  lo !  en^n 
whilst  I  am  speaking,  has  a  thought  occurred  to 
me  that  may  render  it  more  easy.  Thou  knowest 
how  incessant  have  been  my  efforts  to  avenge 
the  murder  of  my  son,  and  rid  myself  and  thee 
of  that  ruthless  enemy,  from  whose  ferocious 
malevolence  we  are  never  secure.  This  day 
hopes  of  success  have  been  awakened  in  my 
bosom  ;  a  messenger  &om  one  of  the  juizes  de 
fora,  of  the  Gomarca  of  Guimareens,  informs  me 
that  a  Gitano  is  incarcerated  in  that  city  for 
some  trifling  offence,  who  answers  the  description 
of  my  foe.  The  few  days^  detention  allotted  to 
him  will  enable  me  to  reach  the  place  and  iden- 
tify him.  I  have  explained  the  whole  to  my 
guest,  and  am  urged  by  him  not  to  omit  the  oppor- 
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tnnity  of  accomplishing  an  object  so  long  frus- 
trated, and  so  important.  At  first  I  felt  indig- 
nant that  he  did  not  offer  to  accompany  me ; 
— ^but  now  I  rejoice  that  his  indolent  inactivity 
enables  me  to  absent  myself  for  a  few  days ; 
since  it  gives  me  an  opportunity  of  informing 
}dm  by  letter  that  my  views  with  regard  to  thee 
are  changed.  So  shall  I  be  spared  the  mortifi- 
cation of  witnessing  the  youth^s  disappointment.**^ 

"May  Azayda  never  be  undeserving  of  her 
£ather^s  condescending  loveP^  exclaimed  the 
maiden,  reverently  carrying  his  hand  to  her  brow. 
■ — "And  when  does  my  sire  propose  to  commence 
his  journey  f^ 

"  To-morrow,  my  Peri !  before  day-break ; 
for  I  am  pressed  to  avoid  delay.  May  the  bles- 
sings of  Allah  meanwhile  watch  over  my  sweet 
child!'' 

Abu  Amir  arose. — "I  must  now  join  my 
gaest.  I  grieve  to  disappoint  him,  but  if  he  feel 
not  for  a  father,  he  deserveth  not  my  sym- 
pathy." 
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Azayda  accompanied  her  sire  across  the  saloon, 
and  as  they  passed  by  the  half-averted  jalousies, 
they  perceived  the  young  emir  reclining  on  a 
couch  in  the  opposite  hall,  and  beside  him  the 
erect  and  majestic  figure  of  Manuel.  Abu  Amir 
paused  a  moment  to  contemplate  the  voluptuous 
attitude  tmd  heavy  features  of  the  indolent 
Moor,  as  he  alternately  conversed  with  the  grave 
Christian,  tmd  languidly  sipped  his  sherbet ;  thai 
turning  to  regard  the  sweet  countenance  of  his 
child,  folded  her  to  his  bosom,  and  havii^ 
touched  her  fair  brow  with  his  lips,  left  ihd 
apartment. 

On  the  following  morning,  when  Nadir  awoke 
from  his  slumbers,  one  of  his  own  slaves  pre- 
sented him  with  a  billet.  He  read  it  with  ex- 
treme emotion,  and  dashing  it  to  the  grooad, 
gave  vent  to  the  feelings  it  had  excited  in  a 
torrent  of  Moslem  oaths  and  imprecations.  His 
favourite  attendant,  who  stood  behind  the  coueh, 
started  at  perceiving  an  agitation  so  unwonted  in 
his   indolent  lord,  whose  love  of  ease  usually 
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protected  him  from  all  violent  passions.  Not 
daring  to  interrupt  him,  however,  he  silently 
waited  till  the  first  ebullition  of  his  anger  had 
passed  away. 

"  And  is  it  for  this,^^  muttered  Nadir,  with  a 
voice  rendered  hoarse  by  rage, — "  for  this  that  I 
am  banished  from  the  city  of  delights,  my  own 
luxurious  Grenada  ?— dragged  across  two  coun- 
tnes  hostile  to  my  race ! — and  immured  in  this 
odious  quinta !  Can  it  be  possible  that  I  am 
^hij  informed  of  Abu  Amir's  determination 
^  cheat  me  of  my  promised  houri? — of  his 
sudden  decision  that  the  long-promised  contract 
<»iinot,  after  all,  be  ratified  T 

^^  Some  troublesome  dream  disturbs  the  lord 
®^  my  heart  r^.  said  Habez,  advancing:  "suffer 
^^  to  arouse  thee,  0  Nadir !  and  dispel  the 
illusion;' 

*'  ^Tis  no  phantasm,  Habez,''  replied  the 
youih^  rising  from  his  couch,  "  but  an  insult  to 
^y  hoose,  which  Ibrahim,  my  father,  will  know 
•"^W  "io  resent.     Yes!   I  fully  comprehend  the 
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artifice  of  Abu  Amir.  He  hath  contrived  a 
false  ^pretext  for  withdrawing  from  his  home, 
that  he  may  escape  my  reproaches  for  his  broken 
faith  ; — for  know,  0  Habez,  that  this  vile  scroll 
imparts  to  me  his  intention  of  refusing  me  his 
daughter !"' 

Habez,  who  had  never  seen  his  master  so 
moved,  observed, — "Let  not  the  son  of  the 
great  Ibrahim  Aben  Paez  grieve  at  losing  the 
bride  promised  by  his  obscure  kinsman!  Do 
not  the  emirs  of  Grenada  contend  for  his  alliance ! 
—the  fairest  maidens  of  the  stately  palaces  of 
the  Vega  shall  solace  the  happy  Nadir  for  the 
loss  of  this  homely  damsel.'^ 

"  Homely !  sayest  thou! — ^by  the  holy  Eaaba, 
the  promised  houris  are  less  beautiful !      Tis 
true,  by  heaven^s  light !  for  know,  my  flEutbfiil      U 
slave,    that    haviug    in    vain     besought     the    ^ 
aged  Portuguese  that  cultures  her  garden  to^:^ 
procure    me    a  sight    of   my  young  bride,   i^_ 
contrived    to    obtain    the    favour   without  loim^Sk 
connivance ;  and  I  swear  to  thee !   the  courts  om^^i^ 
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the  Alhambra  might  rejoice  to  contain  a  creature 
80  bright  and  beautiful.  I  belieyed  her  mine, 
as  surely  as  if  already  presented  to  me  by  her 
sire, — ^and  lo  !  Abu  Amir  pleads  as  an  excuse 
for  this  vile  wrong,  that  he  cannot  yet  deprive 
himself  of  his  only  child.  What  absurdity! 
As  though  he  could  not  supply  her  place  by 
<M)nverting  her  zenana  into  a  harem,  and  so 
relieve  the  joyless  existence  of  which  he 
spea^s.'^ 

The  slave — a  low-browed  and  dark-featured 
being — approached  closely  to  his  master,  and 
with  a  look  oi  infinite  meaning,  whispered, — 
"  And  is  ray  lord  content  to  be  thus  plundered 
of  his  promised  bride  f 

"  What  matters  my  discontent  t  I  have  no 
s^temative  but  to  fly  to  Grenada,  and  prevail  on 
my  father  to  compel  this  base  Yusefs  fulfil- 
ment of  his  promise.'' 

**  I  see  no  reason  why  his  young  houri  may 
not  be  the  companion  of  thy  flight.  Doubtless 
she  would  be  but  too  happy  to   exchange  her 

VOL.   m.  M 
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cold  father,  and  this  gloomy  quinta,  for  a  noble 
spouse  and  the  terraces  of  Grenada  •  If  thy  slave 
might  presume,  he  could  suggest  a  means  of 
leaving  to  Abu  Amir  the  difficult  task  of  pro- 
curing a  redress  of  grievances ; — ^though  when 
his  daughter  is  lost  to  him,  he  will  donbtles 
acquiesce  in  the  appointment  of  destiny /^^ 

A  ben  Paez  threw  himself  on  his  couch,  ex- 
claiming :  "  Proceed,  unfold  thy  plan ; — the 
confidence  of  thy  words  augurs  well  for  its 
feasibleness/** 

^'  Nay,  it  has  just  sufficient  difficulties  to  es- 
tablish thy  fame  auiong  the  youths  of  Grenada ; 
without  inflicting  on  thee  weariness  or  doubt, 
suspense  or  toil." 

Long  and  secret  was  the  whispered  confer- 
ence now  held  between  Habez  and  his  lord,  the 
nature  of  which  will  appear  in  its  consequences. 

Azayda,  as  unsuspicious  of  evil  in  others  as 
unconscious  of  it  in  her  own  guileless  breast, 
sought  Manuel,  as  usual,  at  the  evening  hour ; 
but  their  studies  were  brief,  being  interrupted 
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joitas  they  had  commenced,  by  the  entrance  of 
flouadir,  who  deliyered  to  Azayda  a  sealed 
packet. 

"  'Tifl  a  letter  from  my  father,'^  exclaimed  the 
maiden, — and,  opemng  it,  she  read  as  follows : — 
^^  To  Azayda,  the  beloved  cbild  of  my  heart. 
"  — Thy  father  will  be  detained  beyond  his 
^^  expectations  in  this  dull  city,  and  he  already 
^^  sighs  for  the  society  of  his  child.  Gome  then 
^*  to  his  bosom  under  the  courteous  escort  of 
^^  thy  kinsman  Nadir  Aben  Paez.  Fear  not  to 
««  obey  my  comma^d ;  the  journey  is  not  diffi- 
^^  cult,  and  thy  father  requires  it.  The  blessing 
«'  of  Allah  be  with  thee  T' 

The  surprise  of  the  maiden  was  excessive, 
but  was  far  surpassed  by  her  joy, — first  to  find 
that  her  presence  was  growing  necessary  to  her 
father,  which  promised  to  fsMsilitate  the  one  great 
iirish  of  her  heart, — and  secondly,  that  the  desire 
she  had  long  felt  to  see  something  more  of  Gtxl^s 
£air  world  than  the  scenes  she  had  beheld  from 
lier  infancy,  was  at  length  to  be  gratified.    The' 
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contents  of  the  letter,  and  the  necessaiy  com- 
mands respecting  the  preparations  for  the  jour- 
ney, in  which  the  matron  must  necessarily 
accompany  her,  were  soon  imparted  to  the 
wondering  Houadir, — and  Azayda,  turning  to 
Manuel,  who  had  meanwhile  busied  himself 
among  the  shrubs  and  flowers,  placed  in  his 
hand  the  important  missive. 

The  old  man  perused  it  attentively, — scruti- 
nized it  on  all  sides, — ^read  it  with  redoubled  ear- 
nestness ; — then  looking  anxiously  at  hisr  young 
mistress,  said:  "And  what  are  thy  thoughts 
respecting  the  proposed  journey  V 

"It  occasions  me  but  one  regret,  that  of 
foregoing  for  a  time  thy  beloved  instructions.*" 

Again  Manuel  slowly  scanned  each  word  and 
sentence  that  the  scroll  contained,  then  stood 
for  awhile  in  an  attitude  of  intense  thought. 
Ere  the  silence  was  broken  by  either,  Houadir 
once  more  approached.  "  A  messenger  from 
the  young  emir  hath  brought  the  courteous 
greetings  of  his  master,  0  fair  Azayda,  and  in- 
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^^s  thee  he  hath  just  received  a  request  from 
^  sire  to  attend  thee  to  Ghiimarraens, — and  he 
*^^  when  it  will  be  thy  pleasure   that  he  be 
^^y  with  his  slaves/^ 

"  An  hour's  delay  will  be  sufficient  to  prepare 

for  our  departure.      At  the  expiration  of  that 

time  let  my  escort  be   ready,  for  Azayda  will 

take   no  rest  until  she  rejoice  in  the  presence 

of  her  beloved  parent.'' 

Houadir  withdrew.  The  busy  hour  that 
followed  was  all  bustle  and  preparation.  Azayda 
found  the  excitement  as  delightful  as  it  was 
novel,  and  joyous  with  the  anticipations  that 
crowded  her  inexperienced  mind,  found  a  de- 
light she  had  never  before  known  in  saperin- 
tending  the  arrangements  necessary  for  her 
comfort  and  safety  during  the  journey.  Manuel 
moved  among  the  busy  slaves  with  an  abstracted 
air, — ^neither  aiding  nor  directing  them ;  and  at 
length  placing  himself  in  the  vestibule,  watched 
the  gradual  assembling  of  the  cavalcade  around 
the  portal  of  the  quinta. 
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There  stood  the  richly  caparisoned  and  fiery 
steeds  of  the  Moor  and  his  attendants,  with  two 
relays  of  led-horses  to  relieve  them ;  sumpter 
mules  also  were  there,  for  it  escaped  not  Ma* 
nuel  that  the  emir  was  accompMiied  bj  all  his 
baggage,  as  well  as  the  whole  of  his  attendants. 
To  these  soon  came  the  elegant  litiero  of  the 
lady,  borne  by  mules,  which  were  loaded  with 
costly  trappings  ;  and  followed  by  a  similar  ve- 
hicle, less  lavishly  adorned,  for  her  maid,  and 
two  sets  of  mules  to  take  the  places  of  the 
others,  when  required. 

Azayda  remarked  not,  that  none  of  her  father^s 
slaves  were  commanded  to  attend  her.  Ignorant 
of  the  world,  and  incapable  of  suspicion,  she 
was  satisfied  that  a  sufficient  escort  was  pro- 
vided for  her  protection. 

As  Manuel  attended  the  fair  girl  to  her 
litiero,  there  was  a  tremour  in  his  voice,  and  a 
bright  spot  on  his  aged  cheek,  which  she  had 
never  before  witnessed, — ^and  in  spite  of  the 
giddy  joy  so  natural  to  a  young  being  for  the 
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rst  time  free  from  a  life  of  restraint  and  soli- 
ide,  tears  gushed  to  her  eyes  as  she  remarked 
us  faithful  attachment.  She  bent  forward  her 
diled  head,  as  she  took  her  seat  in  the  litiero  : 
Bless  me,  my  best  friend  V  she  softly  whis- 
Bred  :  "  bless  me  ere  I  quit  you  f 

**  May  the  watchful  providence  of  God,  and 
tie  guardianship  of  his  holy  angels,  ever  avert 
anger  and  alarm  from  thy  path,  my  child !"" 
Gkid  the  old  man  in  solemn  but  faltering  tones. 

rf  adir  Aben  Paez  gave  the  word  to  start ; — the 
avalcade  moved  on, — but  it  had  scarce  vanished 
rom  his  sight  when  Manuel  hastened  to  the 
tables,  mounted  one  of  the  fleetest  mules,  and 
iook  his  way  towards  Lisbon. 
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CHAPTER  X. 


''  All  gazing  on  that  yonth,  whose  coming  seems 
A  light,  a  gloiy  such  as  breaks  in  dreams ; 
And  every  sword,  as  o'er  the  billows  dim 
The  needle  tracks  the  loadstar,  following  him.** 

LaUah  RookL 

It  scarcely  need  be  said,  that  it  was  of  De  Lacy 
Manuel  was  in  quest,  and  he  met  him  as  before 
narrated,  just  as  he  commenced  that  important 
expedition,  the  precise  object  of  which  was  un- 
known to  him. 

When  with  the  two  armed  troopers  they  left 
Stephano  and  Hubert,  they  continued  at  a 
rapid  rate  to  trace  the  cavalcade  of  the  young 
emir.  Nor  tightened  they  the  rein,  until  they 
descried  it  at  a  distance  winding  slowly  along 
the  northern  road  that  led  in  the  direction  of  the 
district  of  Entre  Douro  e  Minhos,  and  to  that 
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ancient  city  which,  ere  the  rescue  of  Lisbon  from 
the  Mooriah  invader,  had  contained  the  principal 
residence  of  the- early  kings  of  Portugal. 

And  now,  for  the  first  time  since  commencing 
the  expedition,  De  Lacy  addressed  his  yenerable 
conductor. — "  As  yet  the  emir's  course  is  un- 
blameable ; — tell  me,  my  good  Manuel,  on  what 
grounds  didst  thou  doubt  the  genuineness  of  the 
MUetr 

*^On  none,  save  vague  and  uncertain  ones, 
eftor ; — ^but  let  us  have  patience,  soon  after  day- 
reak  they  will  reach  a  road,  which  winding  over 
he  Serra  da  Estrella,  gradually  diverges  in  an 
a49terly  direction,  and  crosses  the  frontiers  near 
kldea  daMurcella.  Should  they  take  that  route, 
ay  doubts  will  be  changed  to  certainty.'" 

**  But  thou  dost  not  say  what  gave  rise  to 
hose  doubts.'" 

**  The  first  cause  of  my  misgivings  was  the 
ixtreme  improbability  of  the  command  of  my 
naister,  which  imposed  on  his  daughter  so  long 
uid  £atiguing  a  journey  on  so  slight  a  pretext. 

m5 
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Thisinducedme  to  scrutinize  the  letter  carefulL  ^  ^Ti 
and  I  fancied  I  detected  several  inaccuracS.  ^r^s 
therein,  and  certain  variations  in  the  style  frc^  ::^Bn 
that  of  Abu  Amir,  with  which  I  am  well  r»  ■<' 
quainted.  I  may  indeed  be  judging  wronjjffulL,^^^' 
— but  I  know  that  the  young  Moor  received  * 

packet  from  Abu  Amir,  by  the  hands  of  one  ^^ 

my  master'^s  slaves,  some  hours  before  this  bilB^  '  — ®* 
was  delivered  to  my  lady  ;  and  if,  as  I  suspe«:=^^=^ — --'^ 
that  letter  contained  a  refusal  of  the  alliam^  -  --*^® 
of  Nadir  Aben  Paez,  it  is  scarcely  probable  tl^^-— ^"^^ 
he  would  be  immediately  afterwards  request-^^^^'  ^ 
(though  a  kinsman)  to  escort  Azayda  to  Guin 
raens.  Not  having,  however,  sufficient  moti 
for  preventing  the  departure  of  my  young  mi 
tress,  (although  an  attempt  made  on  mine  o\ 
fidelity  convinced  me  that  the  emir  is  capable 
any  villany,)  I  forbore  to  disturb  her  peace 
imparting  my  suspicions ;  and  satisfied  wi_ 
procuring  thy  aid  to  rescue  the  maiden  if  treaches^* 
appear,  I  have  hope  to  turn  the  evil  intended  ^'^ 
l^nst  its  vile  projector.'^ 


/ 
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''  How,  good  father  T 

**  By  securing  to  Abu  Amir  a  means  of  ayert-* 
^^g  the  oonsequenee  of  his  rash  promise  to  his 
kinsman ;  since  an  attempt  to  despoil  him  of  his 
^Wld^  will  furnish  ample  reasons  for  rejecting  the 
alliance/' 

^^  Thou  sayest  well,  wise  and  faithful  slave  ! 
^^'^ely  for  this  service,  thy  master  will  present 
thee  with  thy  freedom  !'' 

**  He  hath  thrice  offered  it  me,  senor;  but  I 
have  declined  the  boon/* 

**  Is  it  possible?  Art  thou  then  in  love  with 
slavery  T 

*"•  It  was  willingly  incurred,  and  is  willingly 
"Ome ; — but  enough  of  this.  The  shades  of 
^'^^ning  are  growing  deeper,  we  may  without  fear 
approach  nigher  to  our  friends ;  and  meanwhile, 
^^pposing  (as  I  little  doubt)  the  emir  takes  the 
^^■^em  road,  we  shall  do  well  to  arrange  the  plan 
^^  i^scue.  The  Moor  hath  twelve  slaves,  besides 
*^5it  dark-browed  confidant,  who  is  ever  by  his 
*^^e;  we  are  but  four,  and  myself  useless  where 
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Strength  is  needed.  Prudence  must  come  t 
aid  of  courage,  or  we  may  yet  fail/' 

^' Speak  not  of  numbers,^  exclaimed  Do  L 
^'  is  not  one  Christian  equal  to  ten  unbeliei 
myself  and  two  troopers  fear  not  to  undei 
yon  turbaned  hounds." 

They  now  quickened  their  pace  for  a  ( 
time,  lest  by  lengthening  the  distance  bet 
them,  they  should  lose  ihe  Moor's  party  ii 
coming  darkdess.  Then  holding  a  whifir| 
consultation,  their  plans  fpr  the  rescue  we] 
arranged,  as  to  prevent  Azayda's  safety  deji 
ing  entirely  on  the  success  of  the  strog 
though  neither  apprehended  that  Nadir  j 
Paez  would  render  the  conflict  desperate. 

The  few  short,  hours  of  gloom  soon  pa 
and  as  dawn  approached,  the  Christians  i 
fell  back,  and  at  a  distance  rested,  and  refin 
themselveA  and  cattle,  whilst  the  emir's  ] 
having  found  a  convenient  spot  a  little  \ 
(rom  the  main  road,  made  an  exchange  of  fa 
and   mules,  and  deliberately  partook  of 
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momiug  meal.  Nadir  felt  no  apprehension  of 
porsiiit,  and  was  too  much  attached  to  hid 
sdfish  indulgences,  to  submit  to  any  great  in. 
Nngement  of  his  usual  habits.  He  broke  his 
M  by  the  aid  of  the  usual  delicacies  which  he 
vd  been  careful  to  provide  in  a  well-stored  con- 
I08&,  and  exacted  from  his  slaves  their  accus- 
Eued  tendance.  At  least  two  hours  were  thua 
W9ted,  which  Azayda,  regretting  the  delay, 
ent  in  the  litiero,  where  she  took  her  slight  re- 
^seo  ;  little  dreaming  the  while,  how  welcome 
BUI  that  pause  to  the  faithful  friends,  to  whose 
Asts  it  gave  a  rest  that  had  now  become  de- 
pable. 

C^re  noon  Nadir  Aben  Paez  arrived  at  the 
iverging  road»  which  so  gradually  bent  towards 
Le  east  that  the  change  of  route  was  scarcely 
srceptible;  and  a  look  of  triumph  was  exchanged 
^tiween  the  emir  and  his  confidiuit,  as  they 
>und  it  unremariced  by  their  fair  charge. 

Manuel  and  De  Lacy  noted  it,  however,  with 
hrobbing  hearts,  and  addressed  themselves   to 
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careful  preparations  for  the  fray  that  miur 
follow.  Gladly  did  they  perceive  the  car 
halt  two  hours  before  noon,  in  a  spot  too 
ting  to  be  passed,  at  such  a  time,  by  the  hsi 
Nadir.  And  good  cause  had  they  to  rej< 
the  Moor's  love  of  ease ;  relieving  them, 
did,  of  their  chief  apprehension,  that 
horses  would  be  over-wearied  ere  the  st 
arrived. 

But  Aben  Paez  loved  not  the  heats  of 
nor  thought  of  resuming  his  journey  un 
breezes  begun  to  sigh  among  the  waving  I 
of  a  cork-tree  grove,  beneath  the  shade  of 
he  had  taken  his  siesta. 

They  were  now  entering  the  Serra  d'Eg 
and  in  a  few  hours  became  involved  in  ii 
fastnesses  and  rugged  acclivities.  But  th* 
longed  pauses,  joined  to  the  slow  pace  < 
litiero,  caused  their  journey  to  be  longej 
Manuel  had  predicted  ;  and  it  was  suns 
they  descried  nestling  in  a  sheltered  nook  j 
the  hills,  and  surrounded  by   some  stra 
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^aras  of  cultivated  land, — an  oasis  in  the  wil- 
^^niess, — the  white-walled  convent  of  Santa 
Maria, 

It  was  situated  considerably  below  the  travel- 
ers, in  a  valley  sheltered  on  one  side   by  the 
•sterile  Cantaro  Magro,  and  shut  in  on  the  other 
^y  the  towering  heights   of  the  Espinhasso  de 
Oao. 

No  sooner  did  the  litiero  of  Azayda  arrive  at 

^•he   point  nearest  to  ihe  convent  gates,  than  De 

■*-*^cy  and  his  companions  were  beside  it  ;  and 

*fce  knight,  commanding  the  men  who  led  the 

***ules  to  stop,  called  aloud  to  Aben  Paez,  who 

^^<le  at  the  head  of  the  cavalcade. — "  How  is 

^*^is.  Sir  Paynim,"  he  shouted, — and  his  voice 

^^Hoed  with  startling  clearness  among  the  rugged 

^*iflEs  that  surrounded  them  ; — "  didst  thou  not 

"^^^dertake  to  convey  the  fair  daughter  of  Yusef 

-^l>ii  Amir  to  the  city  of  Guimarraens  ? — ^what 

brings  thee  thus  nigh  to  the  frontiers  T 

The  sound   of  his  voice,    the  import   of  his 
''^ords,  caused  Azayda  to  gaze  anxiously  towards 
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the  strangers  ;  with  amazement  she  beheld 
wise  friend  Manuel,  who  explained  in  few  i 
her  danger,  and  pointed  out  the  convent  aa4 
place  of  refuge.  By  his  aid  she  sprang  hoi 
litiero,  almost  ere  De  Lacy^s  challenge  luu 
his  lips ;  and  followed  by  the  terrified  Hoi 
who  understood  nothing  of  the  sudden  conf 
that  surrounded  them,  clung  to  the  old  man 
led  her  towards  the  abode  of  the  holy  a 
hood. 

Meanwhile  De  Lacy  had  placed  hi 
between  them  and  Nadir,  who  had  now  wl 
his  horse  to  ascertain  the  cause  of  the  unexp 
interruption,  and  as  he  rushed  towardi 
Christian  knight,  exclaimed, — "  Who  art 
that  darest  question  me  V 

No  time  was  given  for  a  reply,  for  obeyin 
signal,  the  whole  of  the  Moor'^s  attendan 
stantly  charged,  with  him,  the  three  Ohr 
defenders  of  the  path  taken  by  the  fugitirei 

De  Lacy  but  once  found  leisure  fully  to 
his  prodigious  stength,— but  that  terrific 
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feU  on  the  helmet  of  the  cunning  Hahez,  and 

<5love  it  to  the   nether  jaw  !  The  activity  of  his 

^®8ailants  prevented  a  repetition  of  the  dreadful 

feat,  and  more  anxious  for  Azayda^s  safety  than 

**ie    destruction   of  his   foes,  he  continued  de- 

J^ding  himself  and   steed  from   the  countless 

*^*0W8  that   were   showered    around   him,    and 

slowly  retreating  the  while  towards  the  convent ; 

®iiouting  as  he  did    so,  in    clear    and   ringing 

^*^^**ies,  his  battle-cry, — "St.  George  for  the  De 


L; 


I'' 


The  road  leading  to  the  convent  was  very  nar- 

^^'W-,  and  formed  a  precipitous  and  uneven  descent. 

^i^oquently  the  feet  of  the  horses,  as  they  backed 

t>e^ore  the  ass^ilants^  slipped  over  the  rocky  sur- 

fttof?,  or  stumbled  against  an  abrupt  projection. 

A.S   the  destrier  of  De  Lacy  with   difficulty   re- 

<5o^rered  himself  from  some  such   accident,  the 

Ix^avy  blow  of  a  mace  aimed  at  his  rider,  struck 

^y^^  animal  on  the  brow,  and  he  sunk  heavily  to 

"the  ground.     The  knight  sprang  from  him  as  he 

^^Uj  and  thus   avoided  being  crushed  beneath 
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him,  but  the  horse  of  one  of  the  troopers,  who 
also  was  retreating  as  he  beat  oS  the  Moon, 
stumbled  over  the  prostrate  steed,  lost  his  footing, 
and  rolled  down  the  declivity.  A  shout  from  the 
Paynims  proclaimed  that  they  saw  their  adyan- 
tage,  and  they  pressed  with  redoubled  eagerness 
on  the  dismounted  knight  and  his  sole  companion. 
De  Lacy,  who  had  never  before  splintered  a 
Moslem  lance,  had  by  this  time  discovered  that 
he  had  greatly  undervalued  both  the  skill  and 
bravery  of  his  foes,  in  neither  of  which  were 
the  Spanish  Moors  excelled  by  the  noblest 
chivalry  of  Christendom.  He  and  his  remain- 
ing trooper,  however,  achieved  wonders ;  twice 
was  the  steed  of  Nadir  slain,  and  as  often 
renewed, — himself  and  several  of  his  followers 
were  wounded — Habez  slain  ;  but  no  gallantry 
could  long  withstand  the  numbers  and  perse- 
verance of  the  foe.  De  Lacy  cast  a  wistful 
glance  towards  the  convent,  which  Azayda  had 
just  reached,  and  he  rallied  all  his  energies  to 
secure  for  her  the  few  moments  now  alone  neces* 
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^y  to  place  her  in  safety.  His  voice  cheered 
^  gallant  follower,  as  he  shouted  again  the 
"*ttle-cry  which  had  carried  terror  over  many  a 
^'^'^ly  contested  field. 

^he  echo  yet  lingered  among  the  hills   when 

^^  tramp  of  horses'  feet  reached  the  oars  of  the 

^^Qlbatants ;  a  youthful   voice,  too,  shouted, — 

Tis  De  Lacy^s  battle-cry  !     To  the  rescue  ! — 

^     the  rescue  !'' — and  several  lances,  led  by  a 

^^ght  completely  armed,  assailed  the  rear  of  the 

No  eooner  did  they  turn  to  defend  themselves, 

^hm^  their  new  assailants  opened  a  passage  for 

tlxexQi  through  which  they  were  glad  to  pass,— 

^nd    De   Lacy  and  his  wearied  soldiers   were 

JoiDed  by  their  unknown  friends.     Nadir's  fiery 

TMkture  had  for  once  completely  overcome  the 

indolence  grafted  upon  it  by  his  life  of  luxurious 

0^6 ;  and  although  he  saw  his  lost  prize  enter 

her  place   of   refuge,    he    burned    to    avenge 

o'iB  alain  confidant,   and    defeated    enterprize. 

®  hastily  re-formed  his   men,   and   renewed 
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the  conflict,  the  issue  of  which  continia 
doubtful,  for  the  Moors  still  outnumbered  tfaM 
foes,  and  had  the  advantage  too  of  their  superi* 
position.  De  Lacy^s  armour  i¥a8  much  hackee 
and  in  many  places  the  blood  trickled  down  it 
one  of  his  men  remained  stunned  and  seyerel;; 
bruised  at  the  foot  of  the  hill,  and  the  brunt  C 
the  battle  was  now  borne  by  the  black  knigh 
and  his  followers. 

The  subtile  edge  of  the  crooked  Damasciu 
blades  formed  many  a  chink  in  the  armou] 
of  the  troopers,  and  even  the  page  who  gallantlj 
fought  beside  De  Lacy,  owed  his  life  to  the  jasa 
reen,  or  coat  of  linked  mail,  which  he  won 
beneath  his  satin  vest.  On  a  sudden  a  signs 
from  Nadir  drew  off  his  men;  he  hastily  former 
them  in  two  lines,  and  riding  in  front  of  them,  nt 
tered  a  few  fiery  words  calculated  to  rouse  ever 
dormant  spark  of  hatred  that  slumbered  in  thei 
bosoms.  The  Christians  comprehended  the  move 
ment,  and  drew  closer  in  a  firm  line  to  receive  th 
onset ;  but  there  was  not  one  who  did  not  thinl 
the  while  of  the  steep  and  slippery  descent  behin 
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^iTTi  •      The  lips  of  Nadir  were  parted  to  utter  the 

sigii^l  for  the  charge,  when  the  convent  bell  tolled 

'^pidly ;  and  so  near  and  loud  was  the  sonorous 

P^^l^     that  the  Moors  paused, — ^gazed  anxiously 

**^^^xid  them,—suddenly  wheeled  about,— and  gal- 

*op^^  towards  the  mules  and  attendants  awaiting 

trie»:i[^  in  the  road.     Fearing  some  coming  evil, 

*'*^^       dhristians  remained   motionless,    and  in  a 

*e\?v-       moments  beheld  the  infidels  lead  off  their 

^^^:xi  beasts    in    confused    haste    towards    the 

®^'®'^-*      No  longer    doubting  that     they    were 

^^li^^ered  from  the  foe,  they  advanced  to  recon- 

^^^^*»^x?e,and  soon  perceived  the  cause  of  their  flight. 

^:^  ompariy  of  lances  was  descending  the  path 

3^    "^^^hich  the  black  knight  had  joined  De  Lacy, 

^'"^^^      Don  Pedro,  as  they  approached,  recognised, 

^      "*;he  silver  shield  and  bearing  of  the  knight 

^^c:^  led  them,  Don  Bemardos  de  Mascarenhos, 

^^^^      captain  of  the  queen's  guard.     The  three 

*^^^^hts  exchanged  greetings — ^for  further  dis- 

^^"^^e  was  now  impossible  to  Don  Pedro ;  and  the 

^^^^^^ire  who  had,  under  the  name  of  Gaspar,  atten- 
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ded  him,  displayed  beneath  his  raised  vizor  the 
bronzed  features  of  the  princess  well-known 
chamberlain,  Don  Gaspar  de  Carvelhao. 

A  vast  accession  of  visitors  had  the  mountain 
convent  on  that  day,  for  Donna  Inez  and  her 
attendants  soon  reached  the  hospitable  dwelling. 
Mascarenhos,  having  caused  his  men  to  inter 
the  four  Moors  who  had  been  slain  in  the  skir* 
mish,  placed  a  guard  around  the  convent,  and 
dismissed  the  remainder  of  the  troops  (excepting 
such  as  being  wounded  had  a  claim  on  the  good 
offices  of  the  sisterhood)  to  a  Benedictine 
priory  a  few  hours'  journey  to  the  southward. 
With  the  latter  went  Don  Pedro  and  his  sole 
attendant,  but  entered  not  the  priory. 
Intent  on  preventing  the  evil  which  he  felt  sure 
d'Ercilia  was  working  for  himself  and  Donna 
Inez  at  the  palace,  he  without  pause  took  the 
nearest  route  to  the  capital. 

But  we  must  return  to  the  moment  when 
Azayda  with  her  attendants  reached  the  convent. 
The  short  pause  that  necessarily  occurred  ere 
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obtaining  admission,  appeared  to  her  an  age ; 

yet,  vrhen  the  portal  was  at  length  opened,  she 

turned,  ere  entering,  to  obtain  a  glimpse  of  the 

s<^ene  of  the  afiraj.    The  situation  of  the  combat- 

Wt8  instantly  checked  her  steps.      De  Lacy, 

^uhorsed,  waswith  his  single  trooper  maintaining 

his  difficult  ground  against  the    attack  of  the 

■^oors,  who   knew  how  to   make   the    fullest 

^Vantage  of  their  superior  position.     A  faint 

^^   of  horror  burst  from   the  pale   lips  of  the 

*^aiden. 

''  What  wouldst  thou  T    exclaimed  Manuel, 
^^*    turning  from  the  refuge  she  had  sought  so 
^Serly,  she  attempted  to  retrace  her  steps. 
^'^  Oh  Allah !  my  preserver  perishes,  and  I  am 
'^^^'Werless  to  aid  him.''' 

**Not  so,   my   child — within   this   house   of 
^^^^if»,  Qt)d'*8    altar  stands,   before  which  thou 
^^^►yest  oflFer  prayers  that  will  far  more  assist 
"^ir  friends,  than  could  any  earthly  power." 

*'  Oh  !  lead  me,  lead  me  thither,''  she  eagerly 
^^l^Ued. — "  Yes,  there,  at  least,  I  may  afford  him 
^^^3cour,  though  myself  weak  and  helpless  !" 
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Massive  bolts  and  bars  were  instantly  drawn 
between  Azayda  and  the  faithful   friends   who 
were  risking  liberty  and  life  in  her  defence,  imd 
the  youthful  portress  learning  in  a  few  words  the 
fearful  emergency  which  had  thrown  so  unwonted 
a  fugitive  on  the  hospitality  of  the  sisterhood, 
quickened  her  usually  calm  and  deliberate  ^steps, 
as  she  led  the  way  across  a  narrow  but  lengthened  . 
cloister  to  the  little  chapel.     Scarcely  had  the^ 
strangers  crossed  the  threshold,  ere  a  stranger 
and  heavenly  harmony  came  forth  to  meet  them„^ 
taking  all  that  was  earthly  from  -their  hopeais 
and  fears.    At  first  faint  and  low,  but  swellings 
into  full  harmony  as  they  advanced,  till  one  o9 
the  wide  doors  of  the  chapel  being  opened  foE^ 
their  admission,  it  greeted  them  with  a  full  tid^ 
of  sweet  and  holy  sounds  that  not  only  astonished: 
the  Moorish  maiden,  but  steeped  her  innoc«i0 
soul   in  a  new   and  wondrous  rapture,  partita 
formed  of  awe,  and  partly  of  joyous  hopefnlnees   - 
At    the   very   threshold   of  the  small    temple 
Manuel  knelt  down,  and  Azayda  placing  hereeE^ 
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reside  him,  reverently  raised  her  eyes  towards 
the  symbol  that  from  above  the  entrance  of  the 
^oir,  reminded  her  of  the  vast  and  boundless 
'ove  that  had  called  her  from  the  very  bosom  of 
?afideUty !    Beyond    this,    she    dimly  descried 
^^ogh  clouds  of  fragrance,  the  gem-like  hues 
^f  storied  windows,  the  glitter  of  tapers,  and  the 
*^^ed  and  veiled  forms  whose  mingled  voices 
*^*'«athed  the   sweet    vesper  hymn.      But   one 
fflance,  however,   gave   she  within  the  screen, 
^^©1^  all  was  to   her  inexplicable ;  the  sacred 
Symbol  above  it  she  could  not  misunderstand, 
*^d    to   the   ever-extended  mercy  of  which  it 
**^^^inded  her,  she  hastened  to  confide  her  friends. 
'^^d  ever  as  she  murmured  her  simple  prayer, 
*^®  sweet  responsive   voices   of  the   sisterhood 
^*^^d  away,   i^id  again  and  again  took  up  the 
^^lemn  strain,  till  the  air  above  and  around  her 
^^enaed   charged  with   holiest  words ;  and  the 
^^^1  of  the  young  neophyte  insensibly  forgot  its 
^^^trors,  and  became    soothed  to  calm  trustful- 
ness. 

VOL.  m.  N 
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Soon,  however,  the  pause  became  prolong 
a  perfect  etiUneas  fell  upon  the  worshi] 
and  as  Azayda  raised  her  head,  the  oloa< 
incense  rolled  away,  and  she  began  to  distin 
the  sacred  altar  and  its  symbolical  adomn 

The  bald  brow  and  snow-white  hair,  and< 
robes  of  the  celebrant,  also  became  rerealed 
only  for  a  moment; — he  and  his  atten 
retired,  and  one  of  the  sisters  also  quitto 
sanctuary,  and  walked  slowly  down  the 
Azayda  raised  her  timid  eyes  as  the  grave 
passed  her  by,  eager  to  scan  the  face  of  o 
the  community  on  whose  hospitality  her  fat 
so  strangely  cast  her.  And  such  holy  ] 
such  s^eet  benevolence  read  she  there,  tha 
sighed  when  it  disappeared,  and  thought  th< 
step  of  the  sister  bore  her  swiftly  past.  At 
moment  and  the  large  bell  of  the  convent  < 
ly  tolled,  and  of  the  few  peasants  who  kn 
the  small  nave,  the  greater  part  with  noi 
steps  withdrew.  But  Manuel  continued  knc 
and  Azayda  awaited  his  bidding,  and  Ho 
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amaeed  and  bewildered,   crouched   beside    her 

^iid  at  length  there  was  a  stir  in  the  choir — 
^^  sisters  were  leaving  the  stalls,  and  first  kneel- 
^  I'everently  before  the  altar,  quitted  the  sanc- 
tuary in  pairs.  From  behind  her  veil,  the 
Moorish  maiden  scanned  them  as  they  passed, 
*^d  read  with  delight  in  every  face  the  same  calm 
^^pression  of  tranquil  happiness. 

There  were  white- veiled  novices  in  the   first 

Woom  of  youlJi, — some  in  the  prime,    others  in 

the  decline  of  life, — and  a  few  who,  bending  with 

^e    and  infirmities,  required,  to  sustain  their 

*^eble  steps,  external  aid ;  — yet  on  none  had  care 

^^t  his  withering  hand.     Dissimilarity  of  feature 

^as  not  wanting, — for  whilst  some  might  hare 

served  for  models  of  female  beauty  and  dignity 

^f  mien,  the  features  of  others  were  homely,  or 

^U-formed ;     yet  how  unlike  were  they  to  the 

haggard,  coarse,  and  unlovely  countenances  we 

^©et  with  in  the  world  !     Azayda  knew  it  not, 

for  to  her  the  world  was  unknown, — but  she  be- 

n2 


neither  vanity  nor  affectation, — and  a  cro? 
faces  that,  however  moulded,  invited  her  tc 
fidence  and  affection.  With  a  joyous  spiii 
obeyed  the  signal  of  a  lay-sister,  andfollowc 
with  Manuel  and  Houadir  into  an  adjc 
cloister. 

But  it  was  not  till  the  last  flutter  of  her 
had  disappeared,  that  the  curious  gaze  o 
village  matrons  (who,  attracted  by  the  sii 
appearance  of  the  strangers,  had  loitered  b 
their  companions)  was  satisfied.  Then  lo 
significantly  at  each  other,  they  silently 
drew,  nor  till  they  had  left  the  precincts  < 
chapel  ventured  to  whisper — """Tis  a  M 
lady, — I  know  by  her  broidered   slipper 

flftwincr  vftil-       Wliaf.   fTiinlrAaf.    t.limi      H^ui 
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osnre.  "  If  she  only  seek  a  day's  repose,  be 
ure  she  will  be  welcome  !  But — Holy  Virgin ! 
hat  have  we  here  T 

IVell  might  the  few  peasants  who  assisted  at 
.e  eyening  office  of  the  convent,  pause  as  they 
dtted  the  little  postern,  and  gathering  into 
lall  groups  whisper  countless  surmises,  and 
me  few  fears ;  for  the  house  of  peace  was  sur- 
unded  by  armed  troopers,  and  knights  and 
ges,  and  the  litters  of  ladyes  fair  were  awaiting 
[mission  at  its  portal.  Scarcely  had  entrance 
en  obtained  by  some,  and  others  ridden  hastily 
ray,  and  a  guard  been  carefully  placed  around 
.e  lonely  dwelling,  when  a  single  horseman, 
ith  one  mounted  attendant,  both  evidently 
[oors,  galloped  down  the  valley,  and  having 
ached  the  gate  of  the  convent,  impatiently 
mianded  admission.  The  quiet  portress  could 
arcely  catch  his  eager  words. — "  A  messenger 
om  a  trusty  slave,  warned  me,  ere  day-break, 
lat  my  child  was  being  led  from  her  home. 
[e  also  assured  me  that  measures  had  been 
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taken  to  circumvent  the  robber,  and  place  hec 
in  safety  here. — Was  it  not  so  T"*  he  asked  faia 
follower. 

^^  Even  so  did  Manuel  give  me  his  eommands,"* 
replied  the  slave,  with  a  low  obeisance. 

^^  Answer  me  !^^  continued  the  impatient  &itib«r 
— "  is  my  child  safe?"'  A  few  low  words  from  the 
portress  followed,  and  the  twain  entered  the  court 
of  the  convent.  In  a  few  moments,  however,  they 
reissued,  followed  by  two  curtained  litters,  and 
an  aged  man  mounted  on  a  mule.  A  ChristiaD 
knight,  also,  whose  hacked  armour,  and  shorn 
plume,  and  flushed  countenance  (for  his  casque 
was  raised)  bore  evidence  of  the  recent  affray^ 
accompanied  them ;  and  the  Moor  addressed 
him  several  times  with  friendly,  and  sJmoel 
affectionate  courtesy. 

But  the  glance  of  the  youth  ever  wandered 
towards  one  of  the  litters,  and  after  biddin| 
adieu  to  the  Moor,  he  addressed  the  aged  fbl 
lower  with  some  bitterness.  It  is  but  a  slight 
courtesy  I  ask, — and  that  not  as  a  guerdon,  fo] 
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I  soom  to  seek  reward  for  aiding  a  lady  in  her 
P^iil^ — but  it  is  refused  me.  Is  there  no  way  of 
bearing  those  sweet  lips  say  farewell  ?  I  leave 
Portugal — perhaps  for  ever — ere  another  moon, 
*>^d  this  wanes  apace  V^ 

^'  It  is  best   as  it  is/^  replied  the  grave  old 

'*  Why,  what  evil  would  there  be  in  hearing 
^^•i'  Bay,  adieu  ?  Her  slightest  word  were  to  me 
•  benison  f 

^^  Ghranting  that  in  some  cases  the  thing  were 
ix^different, — ^in  the  present  it  would  be  a  griev- 
^^^'^m  dime.''* 

**  How  so  ?  **' — "  Because  contrary  to  a  father's 
commands,  who  must  be  obeyed  in  all  that  is 
^oit  sinful.'' 

^'  And  didst  thou  do  well  in  causing  her  to  be 
so  soon  snatched  from  Christian  society  ? — Ah 
>»©.'  had  Azayda  remained  here  a  little  longer, 
perchance—" 

*'  Forbear,  young  man !  and  rather  than 
censure  my  judgment,  consider  whether  I  was 
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not  bound  to  omit  no  means  of  restoring 
to  her  parent !  Be  thou  satisfied,  an< 
Heaven'^s  will !'' 

ManuePs  solemn  voice  hushed  the  i 
that  sought  to  reply  :  he  waved  his  ha 
followed  his  companions — the  young  kni 
while  standing  with  folded  arms,  gazing  s 
party  and  their  escort  of  troopers,  gra 
Mascarenhos,  until  they  had  quitted  hif 

Long  after  he  had  been  admitted 
infirmarium  of  the  convent,  a  few  peaaa 
tinned  to  linger  near,  fearful  that  some  evi 
ened  the  community,  so  dear  to  the  wholi 
over  which  their  humanizing  influence  e: 
But  no  sound  broke  again  upon  the  qui 
the  lonely  glen,  save  the  measured  tram] 
sentinel,  or  the  exchanged  greeting  wl 
rounds  were  made. 
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CHAPTER  XL 


"  The  Aj,  infiinuating,  ieTpent-8oal8, 

That  wind  about  the  meannesB  of  mankind ; — 

TiB  thej,  with  lying  blandness  on  the  lips, 

s^  VHioBe  tuneful  flattery,  that,  cloyleis  sweet, 

Can  still  the  gusty  tempers  of  the  proud 

To  fond  subjection,  and  the  vain  enchant 

To  patrons  blind.*' 

Montgomery. 

^    -fc^is  cabinet,  on  the  day  of  Azayda's  deliver- 

*^^^     from  the  emir,  sat  the  Count  d'Ercilia,  in 

^•"ttitude  of  deep  thought. 

-*^'t    was  that  calm  hour  that  precedes  sunset, 

^^^^:^  the  sun,  streaming  across  the  level  lands, 

^"^vs  the  earth  with  lengthened  shadows,  pro- 

^^Vig  a  quivering  struggle  betwixt  light  and 

^'^i« ;  when  brightly  reflected  from  the  higher 

^^1^,  and  crowning  with  dazzling  splendour  the 

^*Cfi  of  the  highest  mountains,  all  its  glories 

N  5 


preaching  night.  All  this  might  hi 
noted  from  the  open  window  of  thai 
chamber,  but  by  the  dark  spirit  broodii 
all  lovely  and  innocent  things  were  disi 
or  viewed  with  a  scowl,  as,  insensible  all 
charms  of  nature  and  the  luxuries  t 
rounded  him,  he  continued  to  ponder  ii 
thoughtfulness.  Exclamations  and  in 
words  burst  occasionally  from  his  lips, 
passion  that  agitated  his  soul  chafing  it  i 
his  words  became  gradually  more  connect 
length  he  gave  way,  in  a  continued  s 
to  the  feelings  that  tortured  bis  bosom  : 
he  muttered,  "  thou  hast  been  fooled, 
Caelho  ! — deceived — duped — outwitted  I 
plans  have  been  crossed, — thy  schemes  fr 


THB   QUBEN^S   UEQES.  275 

cant  to  weigh  againcit  thee  in  the  councils  of  the 

Btate.      Aye,   and  he  hath    stood  quietly  by, 

wrapped  in  his  cunning  disguise,  and  laughed  to 

see  thee   waste  thy  fury   on  the  thick-skulled 

Islander !- — hath  complacently  beheld  his  proxy 

receive   the  weight    of   thy  vengeance,  whilst 

himself,  the  real  foe,  quietly  and  at  leisure  wove 

his  plots  around  thee  !      Madman !     Fool  that 

I  was !    not  to  detect  him  when  he  took  Inez 

from  my  side  in  the  barge  ! — blinded  by  my  own 

sagacity,  which  believed  my  enemy  discovered 

in  the  bull-slayer!     Sol  the  moral — the  wedded 

Pedro — ^hath  a  favourite  among  the  maidens  of 

the    queen !      Well,   indeed,    have   they   kept 

their  secret,  but  they  shall  find  it  hath  been  kept 

n  vain. 

*^  And  are,  then,  my  long-nursed  hopes  at  an 
md  !  Doth  no  chance  remain  of  my  securing,  by 
Deans  of  this  marriage,  that  brilliant  retreat  in 
Spain,  which  the  lavish  waste  of  my  expenditure, 
ind  the  daily  increasing  risk  of  my  position  here, 
-ander  so  necessary  to  my  safety  i      My   Cas- 
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tilian  ally  is  eager  to  receive  me,  and  promis  -^^ 
me  the  patrimony  of  Inez,  if  I  accede  to  L^B31s 
wishes.  But  the  hand  of  its  heiress  must  gi^^"^  ^^ 
colour  to  such  a  step,  or  the  secret  service  h — Jfcy 
which  I  earn  it  may  be  guessed.  By  my  fatheir^i^'s 
soul !  the  plan  was  well  contrived, — it  mu  .^^^ 
have  succeeded,  but  for  this  meddling  princ^^vc- 
My  curses  on  him  and  his  ! 

"  But  he  shall  not  triumph ! — No  ;  by  heavei]^^  • 
either  I  will  foil  him,  or  my  revenge  shall  be 
marvel  to  succeeding  ages  !     But  why  think  < 
vengeance  ?  I  must  not  yet  succumb, — the  pria 
is  too  great — ^too  necessary  to  my  safety — to 
given  up  whilst  a  shadow  of  hope  remains.  Ye 
'twould  be  madness  in  me  to  forget  that  with  ih^^"^^^^ 
the  successor  of  Alphonso  I  may  not  breathe  th. 
same  air !     My  last  reliance  is  on  my  influenc 
with  the  king ;  already  have  I  placed  my  fligh^^=^^^^^^^^^^^ 
with  Donna  Inez  in  the  light  in  which  I  wisl-^^ 
him  to  view  it, — and  have  spread  whispers  roun— =^ 
the  court  that  may  aid  my  future  plans.     So  fi^  •-'' 

only  can  I  advance  at  present ;    but  patience, — 

a  little  patience, — and  all  may  yet  be  well 
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There  are  my  precious  confidants,  too, — Gon- 
Salez  and  Pacheco, — ^little  do  they  guess  my 
plans !  though,  poor,  simple  fools  !  believing 
^Hemselves  deep  in  my  secrets!  Ha,  ha! — 
^w^ell — they  do  share  such  as  suits  my  purpose  t6 
^^xifide  to  them — such  only  !  And  now  for  the 
stops  which  must  be  taken  immediately; — to 
those  must  all  my  energies  be  for  the  present 
^^xxt.  My  more  lawful,  but  less  pressing  claims 
>ii.^,y  ^ait  awhile ;  but  my  convenient  and  merry 
^^^gues,  the  swarth  Gitani,  must  have  their  re- 
^^^^X3ipense,  or  I  lose  their  future  services.  For 
^li  «se  I  have  no  available  means,  for  I  depended 
^>-th  considerable  reliance  on  the  dower  of  my 
*^^de.  My  hottest  malison  on  him  who  hath 
^^:rcumvented  me  !     Well !  I  must  to  the  Jew 

" and  as  I  have  no  more    bonds  to  give,    and 

*lae  need  is  pressing, — and  he  hath  golden  stores, 
il  well  know,  in  his  secret  ceUs,— what  he  will 
^ot  yield  me  for  love,  he  must  e'en  yield  me  for 
^<ear.  Nought  remains,  but  that  I  possess  my- 
self of  some  of  his  hoards,  come  what  come  may  ! 
lla ! — I  hear  the  signal, — they  are  here  !'' 
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A  low  hollow  tap,  twice  repeated,  soi 
within  the  chamber.  Caelho  approaohec 
secret  door,  and  received  into  the  apartmei 
three  worthy  associates,  Hamet,  Gloton, 
Gheran. 

"  Well,  my  friends*  you  are  punctual  to 
appointment.**^ 

"  We  always  are  on  these  occasions,^^ 
Gheran,  grinning  as  was  his  wont. 

"Ah  yes,  I  understand  thee — ^witty  roj 
— thou  alludest  to  the  payment  of  the  re^ 
It  shall  be  forthcoming;  but  I  wish  y 
attend  me  into  the  city,  whither  I  am  goii 
receive  it  for  ye.  An  old  villain  dwells  t 
an  enemy  to  all  liberality,  and  such  gay  1 
as  renders  us  nobles  lavish  to  our  retail 
the  withered  miser  hath  good  store  of  goi 
him,  which  will,  I  foresee,  be  one  day  mine 
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jres.  If  I  find  him  practicable,  all  will  be  well; 
it  if^  self-willed  and  besotted  to  his  vile  passion, 
»  accept  not  my  terms, — why,  in  that  case,  we 
ast  even  constrain  him  to  listen  to  reason.  So 
aU  ye  pay  yourselves  from  his  coflFers,  with 
eh  addition  as  may  content  ye  for  this  fur- 
er  service.     What  say  ye  !'' 

The  glistening  eyes  of  the  Gitani  exchanged 
iquiet  glances, — but  they  expressed  their  wil- 
igness  to  do  the  bidding  of  the  tempter ; — and 
^ncealing  his  form  within  a  capacious  cloak, 
aelho  led  the  way  through  a  small  door,  and 
sappeared  with  his  swart  followers. 

At  early  dawn  the  following  day,  the  Count 
Ercilia  was  favoured  by  the  king  with  one  of 
lose  private  interviews  which  frequently  pre- 
sded  the  council  of  state.  Some  agitating 
Dpic  was  the  subject  of  their  discourse,  for  the 
ihair  of  Alphonso  was  vacant,  and  he  with  a 
lushed  countenance  paced  the  room  with  rapid 
trides,  whilst  Caelho  stood  in  an  obsequious  at- 
itade  Dear  a  small  table  beside  the  royal  seat,  on 
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which  were  strewn  various  parchments.  . 
countenance  of  the   Gonceira  Mor  was  de 
with  the  unchanging  smile,  which  was  the 
guise  it  wore  in  the  presence  of  his  royal  mi 

"  Well !  thou  hasi  cause  to  complain !" 
Alphonso,  pausing  near  the  dissembler, — *^ 
if  Pedro  must  needs  forget  his  duty  tp  Const 
none    other  could  suit  his  wayward  fanciec 
thy  long-promised  bride !'' 

"  Nay,  my  gracious  liege, — I  do  not  so  i 
regret  the  loss  of  this  artful  woman  as  I  < 
her  influence  with  the  Infant.  Should  she  art 
establish  her  dominion  over  his  mind,  wc 
Portugal ! — for  the  Gastilian  policy  will 
rule  her  destinies  !'' 

''  Have  we  not  said  Pedro  shall  be  wame 
she  is  no  Circe,  to  change  his  nature  by  a  u 
draught !" 
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"lid  of  our  rojal  house,  hurries  thee  too  far, 
aftor; — towards  his  young  wife  the  Infant  hath 
rer  displayed  the  utmost  respect,— her  influence 
one  may  therefore  counteract  an  infatuation 
lat  can  be  but  temporary/' 

^^  Alas  !''  replied  Gaelho,  ^'  who  has  not  marked 
ith  apprehension  the  extreme  delicacy  of  the 
L£anta!  Suppose  she  should  sink  under  the 
lal,  now  so  nigh  at  hand  !  It  needs  but  little 
resight  to  guess  that  the  infant  heir  of  the 
reat  Alphonso's  throne,  would  soon  have  a 
«rsh  step-mother  in  this  supercilious  stran- 
dVy  since  even  at  so  interesting  a  moment  she 
ui  lure  Don  Pedro  from  the  side  of  his 
entle  consort !'' 

"By  heavens!''  exclaimed  Alphonso,  "thy 
ords  torture  me !  The  Infant  of  Portugal  wed 
16  child  of  a  Oastilian  fugitive  !  Surely  the 
ildest  dreams  of  this  haughty  damsel  could 
eaver  aim  at  such  a  mark  !  Yet  is  there  much 
irewd  foresight  in  thy  suggestion.  But  we  will 
rcumvcnt  this   ambitious    woman! — ^we    will 
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at  once  banish  her  from  the  court  and  from 
kingdom. — Yes,  the  queen  shall  instantly  kno' 
how  insidiously  is  the   honour  of  the  Infamcr^nl 
threatened,  and  the  peace  of  his  consort/^ 

"  As  Alphonso,  following  the  impulse  of  !■■     lin 
impetuous  nature,  hastened  towards  the   doot — jdf, 
d^Ercilia  ventured  to  detainhim,  saying, — **^  M^    aj 
thy  servant,  O  gracious  sovereign,  whose  eeal  ^^Mot 
the  honour  of  thy  house,  and  the  future  wel£ft~*-^re 
of  his  country,  obliterates  the  remembrance        (^ 
the    indignities  heaped    upon     himself, — m^K/ 
he    venture  to    suggest   once    more   his    p<>^/ 
thoughts  V 

^'  Speak,  good  Gaelho  !  thou  art  ever  prompt 
to  detect,  and  ingenious  to  avert,  aught  of  danger 
or  difficulty  that  menaces  us.**^ 

*^  I  would  propose  that  a  more  effectual  bar  be 
placed  between  the  prince  and  this  fair  stranger, 
than  distance  or  banishment, — ^which,  instead  o( 
preventing  their  meeting,  would  but  increase 
the  power  of  this  enslaver ;  for  doth  not  an 
occasional    absence    preserve    to   affection   its 
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^•''li^st  warmth  and  tenderness!  If  the  king 
Would  effectually  preserve  his  heir  from  this  wily 
•y**en, — let  him  place  the  prohibitions  of  the 
^^Urch  between  them.  To  wed  her  would  then  be 
^'^^^pofisible, — and  the  very  pride  that  raised  the 
«>p«i  of  Donna  Inez  so  high,  would  probably 
^i^^ftUe  her  to  disdain  a  love  that  could  bring  her 
oiU.y  dishonour.*" 

'*  What  meanest  thou  T  exclaimed  Alphonso, 

'**  on  what  pretext  could  we  hope  to  prevail  on 

'th.e  holy  see  to  forbid  our  son's  alliance  with  the 
Oajstilian  f 

*'Such  extreme  .measure  is  not  needful, — 
tte  simple  will  of  Alphonso  can  fully  effect  his 
purpose." 

^^  Speak  in  distinct  terms,"  said  the  king, 
frcwning  with  impatience; — '^explain  at  once  thy 
^©amng." 

*'  I  obey,    my  liege  ; — ^this  expected  prince, 
^hose    birth    makes    Don  Pedro  a  father, — if 
(which  Heaven  grant !)  the  royal  infant  live, — 
"•^  need  sponsors." 
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"  Certainly,— what  then  V 

"  Let  not  my  suggestion  displease  my 
— ^but  if  the  king  should  command  Donn 
to  stand  as  godmother  to  that  child,  on 
pretext  could  she  refuse  the  honour  !  Ye 
an  act  would  place  an  eternal  barrier  I 
her  and  its  father.*"  D^Ercilia,  pausing, 
a  deep  breath,  as  if  even  to  his  practised 
some  relief  was  necessary  in  that  mom 
intense   suspense. 

"  Now  dost  thou  surpass  thyself.  Oa 
exclaimed  the  king, — his  face  glowing 
sudden  triumph.  "  So  !  we  comprehend 
and  thou  art  right !  She  could  not  decl 
honour  so  envied  without  betraying  her 
hopes. — It  shall  be  so  !  and  now  have  w 
to  pray  for  the  life  of  this  unborn  babe ;  f< 
surety,  if  its  mother  were  the  only  obsti 
the  proud  girPs  ambition,  the  failing  hea 
the  Infanta  threatens  to  remove  it  ere  long 

"  Caelho  again  breathed  calmly, — and  I 
with   deep  reverence,  to  conceal  the  mal 
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joy  that  lit  up  his  features,  he  said, — "  I  have 

yet  a  few  remarks  to  submit  (with  permission)  to 

my  liege  lord."*' 

"  Let  us    hear,  thee,   in  heaven's  name! — 

though  thou  wilt  scarce  improve  upon  thy  last 

suggestion.'^ 

"  'Tis  simply  this,  my  liege, — that  it  will  be 

well  not  to  trouble  the  queen  with  doubts  respect- 
ing her  attendant.     I  confess,  my  weakness  is 

such,  that,  notwithstanding  my  wrongs,  I  were 
loth  to  see  one  I  have  so  long  loved,  dismissed 
with  disgrace  fram  the  courf,  which  would  be 
inevitably  the  case,  should  her  royal  mistress 
suspect  her  design  on  the  prince.  Such  an  act, 
too,  beside  the  danger  I  have  before  assigned 
to  it,  would  deprive  me  of  hopes  which  I  confess 
still  cling  to  my  heart.  Yes,  I  will  not  hesitate 
to  avow  to  my  sovereign,  that  could  I  behold 
Donna  Inez  cured  of  her  too  aspiring  thoughts, 
I  would,  even  now,  from  respect  to  the  good 
knight  her  father,  and  urged  by  the  lingering 
fondness   so   long  by  his   sanction    cherished. 
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forget  her  errors,  and  receive  her  to  my  confi- 
dence and  affection/^ 

"  Thou  art  a  fond  fool,  Gaelho, — a  fond,  gene- 
rous fool, — and,  like  many  another  good  man, 
wilt  be  duped  by  this  sybil,  an^  thou  take  not 
better  heed.*"' 

^'  Nevertheless,  I  would  at  least  preserve  to 
her  the  protection  of  the  queen,  were  it  only  to 
save  her  from  the  consequence  of  her  own  weak 
vanity.  May  I  hope  the  king  will  grant  this 
request  V* 

"  As  thou  wilt,  as  thou  wilt !''  replied  Al- 
phonso,  evidently  annoyed  at  what  he  believed  the 
excessive  weakness  of  his  favourite.  ^'  A  nd  now,^^ 
he  continued,  resuming  his  chair,  and  pointing 
to  the  parchment  on  the  table,  "the  hour  of 
council  is  at  hand, — we  would  be  prepared  to 
meet  our  advisers."'  The  count  perceived  tiiat 
his  royal  master^s  patience  had  reached  its  limits, 
and  promptly  adapting  himself  to  the  sudden 
change,  was  soon  deep  in  the  mazes  of  a  bold 
but  tortuous  policy. 
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A  far  different  interview  from  that  we  have 
pai  described  was  at  the  same  time  taking  place 
in  the  queen^s  bower,  whither  Don  Pedro  had 
hastened  immediately  on  his  arrival  at  the  palace. 
The  grave  reproof  that  sat  on  his  mother^s  placid 
brow,  admonished  the  Infant  that  his  enemy  had 
been  at  work ;  but  without  remarking  the  altered 
naanner  of  his  reception,  he  craved  a  private  and 
immediate  interview,  and  in  as  brief  words  as 
possible,  narrated  the  whole  of  the  incidents  in 
which  he  had  served  Donna  Inez.  The  queen 
listened  at  first  with  cold  displeasure,  but  soon 
became  interested  in  the  narrative,  and  as  the 
deep  villany  of  Gaelho  was  more  distinctly  re- 
vealed, her  wonted  confidence  in  her  son  returned, 
and  was  soon  followed  by  warm  approval  of  his 
conduct. 

But  the  eyes  of  the  royal  mother  had  closely 
scanned  Don  Pedro^s  expressive  countenance 
durisg  the  recital,  and  when  it  ceaeed,  she  said, 
— ^'^And  Bow»  my  son,  there  is  one  doubt  that  lies 
heavily  at  my  heart,  and  from  which  I  would 
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fain  thou  shouldst  relieve  me.  Eefuse  not  to 
answer  me,  and  I  will  not  hesitate  to  rely  on  thy 
candour. — With  what  sentiments  dost  th€u 
regard  this  unhappy  maiden,  to  whose  preser- 
vation thou  hast  so  long  devoted  thy  powerful 
energies  V* 

There  was  a  prolonged  pause, — ^the  prince 
buried  his  head  in  his  hands,  and  Donna  Beatrice 
with  a  countenance  all  ^xiety  and  apprehension 
regarded  him  in  silence.  ' 

"  Well  dost  thou  know,  my  mother,''  at 
length  he  murmured,  ^'  thy  unbounded  influence 
over  the  heart  of  Pedro,  and  safely  reliest  on 
one  who  hath  never  yet  concealed  a  thought  from 
thee  ! — nor  will  he  now : — thy  inquiry,  so  dis- 
trictly  made,  shall  be  answered  as  best  I  may. — 
With  what  feeling  doth  the  wrecked  mariner  be- 
hold the  shores  he  may  not  reach  ?— with 
what  despair  doth  the  fainting  pilgrim  espy, 
far  ofl!,  the  gushing  stream  he  leaves  untasted  t 
Oh  my  mother,  when  thou  canst  describe  to  ma 
such  feelings,  then  may  I  hope  to  picture  mine 
for  the  beauteous  stranger  !'' 
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^^  Ah  r  sighed  the  queen,  "my  fears  were  too 
^^n  founded, — ^alas  !  my  beloved  son  !  I  would 
'^Ve  wished  thee  spared  so  severe  a  trial ;  but 
®^^ce  'tis  ordained,  endure  it  nobly,  and  never 
^^  a  moment  indulge  a  thought  incompatible 
^^Uh  the  stainless  innocence  of  the  virtuous 

"  Senora  l"^    exclaimed   the    prince,    starting 

^^om  his  seat,  and  regarding  the  queen  with  a 

glance   of  fire, — "  canst  thou  believe  that  my 

affections  resemble  the  Solano  blast,  which  covers 

with  blight  and  ruin  what  it  lights  upon  V 

The  queen  preserved  her  usual  placid  demea- 
nour, as  she  replied, — "  Ah,  my  son,  the  weakness 
of  thine  own  heart  is  unknown  to  thee, — trust 
it  not  too  confidently,  or  it  may  betray  thee 
irretrievably." 

"  Eather,  dearest  mother,  its  strength  is  by 
thee  unguessed,''  replied  the  prince,  recovering 
his  usual  calm  melancholy, — "I  pray  thee  forgive 
my  petulance,  and  believe,  that  by  deeming  me: 
capable  of  wronging,  even  in  thought,  the  pure- 

VOL.    III.  o 
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hearted    girl,  whom    I  have    only    sought   to 
protect  from   an    insidious   and   powerful  foe, 
thou     didst    cruelly    injure    me.       I    cannot 
promise  not  to   love,   since  my  vacant    heart 
— which    revolted    from  my  constrained    vows 
from  the  moment  I  beheld  my  cold,  unlovely 
bride — yearned  for  a  mind  of  congenial  tone, 
ere   it   knew    the   sweet    excellence   that    lias 
won    its    homage.       No,    forbid    me   not  love 
my  peerless  Inez,  and  I  promise  thee  it  shall 
be   the    love    of  the    blessed;    undimmed    by 
selfishness,    or  aught   that  could  obscure    but 
by  a  shadow  her  stainless  loveliness !     Surely 
this  devotion  can  be  no  crime  in  me,  no  dis- 
honour to  its  object, — since  ^twill  tut  incite  to 
deeds  qf  high  renown,  and  acts  of  exalted  virtue, 
such  as  alone  could  light  up  her  radiant  eye  with 
an  approving  glance.*" 

"  And  Gonstanza, — ^thy  wedded  wife, — how 
wilt  thou  make  thy  duty  to  her  accord  with  this 
romantic  attachment  ?"' 

The  enthusiastic  glow  that  had  lit  up  the  fine 
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features  of  the  royal  youth,  £Euied,  as  with  a 
lieayy  si^  he  replied :  '*'  Such  cold  regard  as 
she  is  oqiable  of,  ^tis  not  difficult  to  return  ; — 
and  the  duties  exacted  by  my  enforced  vow  I  am 
fain  to  fulfiL  Of  nought  will  I  rob  her  save  my 
thoughts, — I  ask  not  to  hear  the  voice  of  Donna 
Inez,  or  gaze— as  others  may  do,  without  a  crime 
— ^upon  her  star-like  beauty  r 

^'  Methinks  the  lady's  absence  from  the  court, 
at  least  for  a  time,  will  soonest  restore  thee  to 
freedom.'^ 

"  Oh,  not  for  worlds ! — if  my  peace  be  dear  to 

thee,  harbour  not  such  a  thought.     Bather  fling 

thou,  O  queen,  still  closer  around  the  maiden, 

the  protecting  shield  of  thy  love  and  kindness  ; 

so   shall  I   less  anxiously  and    constantly  be 

watching  over  her  safety,  and  my  ipind  escape 

the  torturing  fears  that  would  assail  me  were 

fihe    removed    from   thy    guardianship.     Thou 

mayst  believe  me,  for  I  speak  from  the  bitter 

experience  of  that  time,  when  I  had  lost  all  trace 

of  the  exiles.'' 

o2 
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With   a   heavy   sigh   the    queen    replied, — 
"  Alas !  I  am  most  unhappy  in  both  my  chil- 
dren !    although  in  worth  and   excellence  each 
contents  my  heart.  Thy  sister,  my  sweet  Maria, 
is  trembling  lest  the  king  be  inexorable  in  his 
designed  negociation    for  her  marriage.       Her 
pure  and  contemplative  mind  turns  with  disgust 
from  the  hollow  vanities,  empty  joys,  and  cease- 
less cares  of  this  weary  world,  and  yearns  for  the 
peaceful  duties  of  the  cloister.     Ah  me !  how 
powerless  am  I  !  who  cannot  ensure  for  one  of 
my  virtuous  children,  even  a  moderate  share  of 
earthly  blessings !     But  far  be  murmurs  from 
my  lips, — only  let  me  see  each  carry  with  •resig- 
nation the  cross  assigned,  and  your  mother  will 
do  her  utmost  to  bear  it  with  you.     The  aid  of 
my   poor  prayers  ye  both    have.      Alas !    in 
nought  beside,  can  my  anxious  love  avail  ye  !" 

"  Sweetest  mother !''  exclaimed  Pedro,  raising 
her  hand  to  his  lips,— "we  have  indeed  our 
appointed  trials,  and  must  wrestle  with  them  as 
best  we  may ; — but  wouldst  thou  that  we  were 
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exceptions  to  the  common  lot  of  humanity,  pass- 
ing through  life  exempt  from  sorrows  V 

^'  I  thank  thee,  my  son  ;  thou  hast  pointed  out 
mine  own  weakness/^ 

"  'Twas  only  to  recall  thy  wonted  strength. — 
Adieu — His  the  hour  in  which  the  council  meets; 
and  there,  before  the  assembled  nobles,  and  the 
king  himself,  will  I  denounce  this  perfidious 
dastard, — this  unworthy  knight, — Caelho  T 

*'  Stop,  my  son,''  replied  the  queen — "  whither 
wouldst  thou  V 

''  To  deliver  the  king  from  the  dark  influence 
of  this  vile  sycophant.'' 

"  What,  by  the  history  of  his  attempt  on  the 
Castilian  ladv !" 

"  Even  so," 

"  Ah,  far  other  eftects  would  follow  such  a  step. 
This  day's  experience  convinces  me  that  the 
craft  of  the  old  serpent  dwells  in  that  powerful 
noble,  and  will  prevent  the  king  learning  any- 
thing from  thy  tale,  but  thine  own  devotion 
to    Donna  Inez.      On  her  will   fall  the  whole 
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weight  of  his  ire,  and  all  thy  efforts  to  avert  or 
appease  it,  but  add  to  its  violence.  Be  patient, 
my  son,  a  few  years,  and  we  shall  have  passed 
away, — time  is  fast  sweeping  our  generation  hence 
to  make  room  for  that  which  is  to  succeed  us. 
Be  patient,  and  trust  in  heaven,-— certain,  that 
though  the  wicked  may  appear  for  a  time  to 
triumph,  their  destruction  most  come  at  last; 
and  the  longer  it  is  delayed,  the  more  terrible 
the  retribution.**" 

The  habitual  reverence  of  the  prince  for  his 
mother^s  counsels,  and  his  own  conviction  of 
Caelho's  power  over  the  mind  of  the  sovereign, 
changed  the  intention  of  Don  Pedro ; — ^he  bade 
the  queen  farewell,  and  with  an  altered  purpose 
bent  his  steps  towards  the  sala  de  consejo. 
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CHAPTER    XII. 


"  Who  for  the  teBtimony  of  truth  have  borne 
Universal  reproach,  £Eir  worse  to  bear 
Than  violence ;— for  that  was  all  their  care, 
"To  stand  approved  in  sight  of  God,  though  worlds 
•Judged  them  perverse." 

^"^^^ii  a  day  of  rest  spent  at  the  convent  of  the 

^*^>>  elites.  Donna  Inez,  escorted  by  the  troops 

^^^^^ri  the  queen  had  sent  to  her  aid,  and  attended 

^    -"^^r  faithful  page,   Hernandez,   returned    to 

S>alace. 

'^^  tiey   reached   Lisbon   ere    sunset,   and  the 

^^l^  cavalcade  paused  on  a  hill  which  over- 

^=^^h1  the  city,  to  feast  their  delighted  eyes  on 

^^^^rious  prospect.      It  commanded  the  whole 

^      ^Viat  fair  capital,  which  hath  been  called  "  the 
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queen  of  cities  whom  the  seas  obey,'' — the  grace- 
ful sweep  of  her  "golden  Tagus,'' — the  ver- 
dant meadows  that  spread  along  its  opposite 
shores, — and  the  distant  heights  of  Almada, — 
the  whole  reposing  beneath  the  slanting  rays  of 
a  glorious  summer  sun. 

As  the  party  paused,  and  silently  contemplated 
a  scene  seldom  surpassed  in  any  land,  a  sudden 
note  of  joy  arose  from  the  city.  The  peal  of 
countless  bells  came  up  to  them  with  a  wild, 
exultant,  and  commingled  sound,  that  was  reite- 
rated around  them  in  repeated  echoes. 

"  What  tneans  this  triumphal  peal  V^  asked 
the  lady  of  Sosia,  who  was  beside  her. 

"  I  am  at  a  loss  to  conjecture,  seiiora,''  replied 
the  courtly  page,  "  unless  the  city  rejoices  in  the 
safe  return  of  Donna  Inez.*" 

"  Thou  art  a  sad  sycophant !''  said  Inez ;  then 
turning  to  Don  Bemardos,  who  at  the  moment 
appeared  on  the  other  side  of  the  litiero,  the  lady 
repeated  her  inquiry. 
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* '  In  truth,  senora,  I  came  to  obtain  informa- 
tion,— for  I  feared  my  treacherous  memory  had 
d»j>Tived  me  of  some  festival/' 

^^  Thou  hast  judged  it  wrongfully,  or  we  are 
«^^xally  oblivious ;  but  a  few  moments,  thank 
heaven  !  will  satisfy  us/' 

The  cavalcade  moved  on.     As   they   neared 
tho  city  the  joyous  tumult  became  more  distinct, 
*^^<1  3.t  length  they  distinguished  shouts  and  ac- 
cl»iix*^-j;jQjja  that  well-nigh  rent  the  air,  and  over- 
^^^^x-ed  the  sonorous  voices  of  the  bells.     Their 
•^^ir^^^  however,  led  them  not  to  Lisbon ;    and 
diverging  thence,  the  whole  became  confused 
^        indistinct.       As     they    proceeded,     new 
^*l^^ses    assailed    the    travellers;     from     the 
'   ^^'J^ches   of  the  distant   villages  were  wafted 
*^^^Vlar  notes  of  joy, — and  on  approaching  the 
V^Vuce,  the  musical  bells  of  the  queen's  chapel 
^^^g  forth    a    loud    and    merry    peal.      The 
^^art   of  Inez  beat  in  unison  with  the  cheer- 
fulness   that    filled  the   air,  for  she  was  now 
once   more  near  to  the  few    dear  friends  who 
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remained  to  her.  She  thought  of  her  foithfal 
Sanchiza,  her  royal  benefactrees,  the  tender 
Isabel,  the  gentle  Clara, — and  when  Don  Ber- 
nardo de  Mascarenhos,  with  formal  etiquette, 
delivered  his  beautiful  charge,  with  her  page,  into 
the  care  of  the  officer  on  duty,  she  hastened  to 
the  quarter  of  the  palace  containing  her  own 
apartments,  all  delight  and  expectation. 

Ere  she  reached  her  bower,  Sanchiza  wel- 
comed her  with  tears  of  joy,  the  arms  of  her 
gentle  friends  encircled  her ;  and  countless  ques- 
tions and  exclamations,  more  affectionate  than 
coherent,  were  exchanged.  By  the  time  she 
was  fairly  seated,  however,  the  first  ardent  con- 
gratulations being  ended,  the  trio  exclaimed, 
almost  at  the  same  moment, — "  And  what 
thinkest  thou  of  the  news  V* 

"  What  news  V 

"  Oh !  heard  ye  not  the  ringing  of  the  bells  V 

''Oertainly :  but  the  meaning  of  their  tumul- 
tuous peals  I  have  yet  to  leam.'^ 

^'  Know,  then,  the  people  are  half  mad  with 
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^1  that  a  son  is  born  to  their  darling,  the 
^^^fimt.'' 

^^  Is  it  80,  indeed  I  bleesed  be  Gt>d  for  his  pre- 
^^ous  boon  r  replied  Inez  with  earnestness. 

The  ladies  exchanged  glances,  and  Isabel  con- 
tinued, with  some  slight  hesitation  in  her  voice 
^nd  manner:  "And  the  royal  mother, — she, 
i^lso,  is  doing  well/^ 

''It  could  not  be  otherwise,^'  observed  Inez; 
*"  *  'why  should  not  a  princess  be  as  favoured  by 
lieaven  as  a  peasant  T 

''  True,''  replied  Clara,  "but  thou  must  hasten 
thy  tiring,  for  we  are  here  by  the  queen's  com- 
mand to  bid  thee  to  her  presence  immediately  on 
thy  arrival." 

**  I  were  undeserving  her  condescending  kind- 
ness, if  I  wasted  a  moment  in  delay,"  said  Inez, 
hastening  to  her  toilet ; — and  whilst  she  dressed, 
she  was  fain  to  satisfy  the  curiosity  of  her  fair 
friends,  respecting  the  cause  of  her  being 
disguised  in  peasant's  garments;  the  homely 
robes  being  revealed  by  the  removal  of  her 
capote. 
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In  return  the  ladies  deecribed  the  fear  which 
had  induced  them  to  send  after  her  to  the  house 
of  Donna  Maria  de  Zibrieria,  with  all  the  terrors 
and  anxieties  which  had  harassed  them  on  that 
dreadful  night ;  and  Inez  perceived  that  to  the 
anxious  love  of  her  friends  she  owed  the  interpo- 
sition of  the  Alchymist,  and  the  timely  arrival 
of  Don  Beniardos  to  the  aid  of  Don  Pedro  and 
De  Lacy. 

They  continued  to  converse,  for  each  had 
much  to  say,  until  they  reached  the  royal  ante- 
chamber ;  when,  as  became  them,  they  assumed 
such  quiet  demeanour  as  became  fair  maids  of 
honour. 

They  were  all  much  surprised  to  find  themselves, 
on  approaching  the  queen,  in  the  dreaded  presence 
of  Alphonso ;  and  Inez,  led  by  her  friends,  knelt 
with  some  little  trepidation  before  the  sovereigns. 

"  Rise,  my  child,'"*  said  the  soft  voice  of  the 
queen,  "  we  welcome  thee  back  to  our  court,  and 
our  affections  ;  and  much  regret  that  any  noble 
of  our  realm  should  so  far  forget  the  duties  of 
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Ywglci^lj'  courtesy,  as  to  offer  constraint  to  the 
■\Bc\\rxa,-tion  of  a  noble  lady/' 

"  ^air  damsels  should  be  better  taught  than 

todia<i2|,ijj  the  honest  love  of  a  proved  knight,'' 

3<l(le<i  the   king   sternly.      Inez  timidly  raised 

61"  eyes  towards  Alphonso  in  meek  bnt  uncon- 

^^^^Me  surprise,  and  notwithstanding  the  dark 

^^^centration  of  his  brows,  would  have  replied, 

**  Ixe  with  a  scornful  voice  exclaimed — "  I,  how- 

^^•»  have  nothing  to  do  with  such  follies/'     No 

A^entured  to  reply,  and,  after  a  pause,  the 

^  coldly  said, — "Thou  hast  doubtless  heard, 

*^^en,  that  a  son  is  bom  to  our  royal  house  ?' 

1  pray  God's  blessing  may  strengthen  both 

^^  *Ad  and  mother  1"  replied  Inez,  with  unfalter- 

*^§  accents. 

The  queen  faintly  smiled;   and  a  glance  of 
^^nder  pity  was    in  her  eyes,   for  which  Inez 
^elt  grateful,  though  she  understood  not  why  it 
Vas  called  forth. 

The  king  continued, — "  It  is  our  purpose  to 
do  thee  high  honour.  Donna  Inez,  by  appointing 
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thee  sponsor  to  our  new-bom  grandson ; 
thou  any  objection  to  undertake  the  offi 
Surprise  now  overcame  every  other  feelin 
the  breafit  of  Inez,  who  gazed  from  Alphani 
the  queen,  as  though  she  would  fiain  have  a 
if  she  heard  arightly.  "  Answer  me,''  said 
king  sternly, — '*  what  hast  thou  to  say  to 

IT' 


"  If  I  mistake,  my  liege,  pardon  my  presi 
tion, — but  believing  thou  commandest  m< 
bear  the  new-born  prince  to  the  font,  what 
ply  can  I  give  thee,  save,  that  if  I  am  de( 
worthy  of  such  high  honour,  and  important  t 
I  most  willingly  undertake  its  duties.*'*' 
queen  regarded  Alphonso  with  a  look  of  trim 
but  his  only  reply  was  a  contemptuous  cun 
his  haughty  lip,  as  though  he  could  still  d 
the  ingenuous  heart,  though  it  vied  in  ti 
parency  with  the  clear  depths  of  the  li: 
stream. 

"  'Tis  well !''  observed  the  king,—"  thou 
therefore  be  in  readiness  to  assist  at  the  « 
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e,  which  will  take  place  to-morrow  in  the  pri- 
;e  chapel  of  the  Infanta.^'  Then  turning  ab- 
•tlj  to  the  queen,  he  continued :  ^^  I  have 
ch  to  call  me  hence,  senora, — and  must  there- 
on without  further  delay,  take  my  leave."' 
\^he  queen  accompanied  her  royal  consort  to 
door  of  her  bower,  and  when  she  returned, 
ad  Inez  surrounded  by  her  young  companions, 
:>  were  loading  her  with  congratulations  on  her 
3  return,  and  endeavouring  to  obtain  some 
ount  of  her  adventures.  "A  word  with  thee, 
*-  child,'^  said  Donna  Beatrice,  leading  the  way 
vards  her  oratory ;  and  Inez  extricating  her- 
f  from  her  friends,  obeyed  the  mild  command. 
Long  did  the  queen's  maidens  bend  over  their 
pestry  frame,  ere  that  private  conversation  ter- 
inated ;  and  once  or  twice  when  their  low  soft 
ices  were  for  a  moment  hushed,  they  fancied 
8  sound  of  stifled  sobs  came  from  the  oratory. 
3  ibskt  as  it  may,  when  the  queen  re-entered  her 
wer,  though  she  leaned  her  hand  on  the 
oulder  of  Inez,   (a  mark  of  afliection  reserved 
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for  those  whom  she  distin^ished  with  her  most 
marked  esteem,)  some  prying  eyes  were  said  to 
have  remarked  that  the  fair  cheek  of  the  Cas- 
tilian  was  paler  than  was  its  wont,  and  her  eyes 
dimmed  as  if  by  recent  tears.  Referring  to  her 
fatiguing  journey,  the  queen  released  the  maiden 
almost  immediately  from  her  attendance ;  gra- 
ciously taking  on  herself  the  few  preparations 
necessary  to  fit  her  for  the  solemnity  of  the 
morrow. 

Brightly  rose  that  morrow  over  Portugal,  and 
thousands  welcomed  the  day's  arrival,  which  was 
to  witness  the  spiritual  birth  of  Ferdinand,  the 
princely  scion  of  the  royal  house  of  Bragailza, 
and  Lusitania's  future  king !  It  was  ushered  in 
like  some  glorious  festival,  by  the  glad  pealing 
of  exulting^  bells ;  and  the  citizens  collected  at 
an  early  hour  around  the  palace  of  Don  Pedro, 
to  obtain  a  sight  of  the  noble  personages  who 
were  to  jwitness  the  royal  infant's  regeneration. 
None  were  present  at  the  sacred  rite,  save 
such   as  had  some  appointed   dutj%    either   as 
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isistants  or  witnesses  ;  but  these  sufficed  to  fill 
b.he  small  chapel,  for  its  ample  chancel  occupied 
one-half  of  its  length. 

At  the  western  entrance  paused  the  attend- 
ants  of  the  royal  babe,  awaiting   the   solemn 
ceremony   of  his   reception   into  the   Christian 
community.    And  there  (after  having  in  solemn 
procession    entered   the    sanctuary    and    knelt 
before  the   altar)    came    the  mitred  patriarch, 
with  his  coped  prelates,  and  stoled  priests,   and 
choristers,  and  taper-bearing  acolytes  : — whilst 
at  the  head  of  all  walked  one  who  carried  the 
splendid  processional  cross, — fit  symbol  to  be  pre- 
sented to  eyes  that  almost  in  the  instant  of  first 
beholding  the  light,  were  blest  with  participation 
in  the  redemption  it  represented. 

The  introductory  prayers  and  ceremonies  being 
coucluded  in  the  porch  of  the  temple,  all  moved 
to  the  baptistry,  and  collected  around  the  font, 
(The  clergy  and  their  assistants  ranged  them- 
selves on  one  side,  and  on  the  other — extending 
to  the  extreme  limits  of  the  nave — stood  the 
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royal  and  noble  ladies.    The  immediate  assis  ^^ 
ants  at  the  solemn  rite  now  drew  to  the  centr*'^' 
of  the  brilliant  throng;  and  amongst  the  mosr^^^ 
conspicuous  of  that  group,  stood  the  proxy  oft:  ^=^ 
the  illustrious  godfather,  and   the  noble  lady^C.^ 
whose  duty  it  was  to  present  the  royal  infant  to<i^  ^^ 
the  prelate,  who  had  baptized  his  sire. 

Many  eyes  were  turned  on  Donna  Inez,  whose  *!^  ^ 
selection  for  so  great  an  honour  had  excited  the^^-^ 
astonishment  of  all,   and  the  uneasy  jealousy  o9:<=^ 
many ;   whilst  those  to  whom  the  whispers  so^i:^  ^ 
industriously  circulated  by  Gaelho  had  penetra — 
ted,   wondered    that     she  could   hypocritically 
assume  a  look  so  calm  and  undisturbed,  whilstcft'  ^ 
about  to  take  on  herself  a  duty  that   rescuedd^ 
Don   Pedro  from   her  fascinations.     To   such,.--  -^ 
— and  of   their    number   was  Alphonso, — ^hei 
calmness  indicated  only  a  crafty  and  powei 
mind,   whilst    to    the    fierce    spirit    who   hacF 
expected  to  find  this  his  hour  of  triumph,  th^ 
meek  joy  that  shone  in  the  face  of  Inez,  and 
the  exultant  tenderness  with  which  she  regarded 
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"^iie  royal  in£anL  as  it  nestled  within  her  anus, 

'^^r^s  as  a  barbed  dart  entering  his  malignant 

^onl,  and  goading  it  to  fury.     It  was  but  too 

^"vident  to  him,  that  Inez  was  as  unconscious 

^^f  the  barrier  her  act  placed  betwixt  her  and 

^E^edro,  as  she  was  of   any   hopes  that  could 

Ixave  rendered  it  painful.     Thus  the  queen  too 

^r^ad,  though  with  far  different  feelings,  the  in-  ^ 

^enuous  countenance  of  Inez;    and  her  heart 

''^^as  in  that  hour  drawn  yet  closer  to  the  young 

orphan,  whom  she  was  bound,  by  a  promise  to 

ler  dying  sire,  to  protect  and  cherish. 

But  there  was  yet  another,  whom  we  must 
pause  to  remark,--one  on  whose  countenance 
fell  many  a  curious  glance.  A  paleness  as  of 
death  shaded  the  features  of  Don  Pedro,  as  he 
stood  beside  his  royal  father,  and  listened  to  the 
sweet  voice  making  a  profession  of  faith  for  his 
son,  and  undertaking  in  his  name  the  indispen- 
sable duties  of  a  Christian.  The  most  untiring 
scrutiny  failed  to  observe  the  eyes  of  Inez  once 
turned  towards  the  prince;  she  appeared,  and 
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doubtlese  was,  fully  absorbed,  and  happy  in  her 
envied  privilege ;  and  if  sometimes  the  glance  of 
Pedro  dwelt  with  a  melancholy  tenderness  on  the 
beauteous  being  who  carried  to  the  font  his  new- 
born child,  none  but  they  whom  envy  had  warped, 
could  wonder  that  he  should  behold  with  admi- 
ration, loveliness  so  perfect  and  so  innocent ! 

After  the  administration  pf  the  sacrament, 
the  clergy  retired  as  they  had  entered ;  the  royal 
babe,  now  a  baptized  Christian,  was  restored  to  his 
proper  attendants,  and  the  crowd  who  awaited 
without  the  palace,  were  gratified  by  beholding 
the  departure  of  the  sovereigns  and  their  glitter- 
ing train. 

That  day  was  one  of  festivity  and  rejoicing  at 
the  palace  ;  among  the  guests  who  were  assem- 
bled there,  Inez  rejoiced  to  behold  Sir  Alfred  de 
Lacy  and  the  fair  Edith.  Having  now  no  claim 
on  her  preference  to  fear,  the  young  English- 
man succeeded  in  pleasing  the  fair  Castilian,  and 
he,  too,  rejoiced  in  the  opportunity  of  conversing 
with  one  who  had  seen  his  loved  Azayda.     Their 
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^^"^"^"^rse   was   so  prolonged  as  to  half  arouse 

^^Xiio's  old  suspicions  ; — ^but  if  any  survived  the 

^^^^•^«nt,  they  were  dispersed  on  the  morrow, 

^*^^:^  Sir  Alfred  and.  Edith  took  leave  of  their 

^^Cl  entertainer,  previously  to  their  departure 

^     ^llngland. 

^^oon  did   Inez  feel  the  effects  of  the  dark 
^^:»ours  which  Caelho  had  industriously  circu- 
^^^id ;  sometimes  in  the   biting  sneers  of  little 
^*^^^ds,  wherein  the  low  passions  of  envy  and 
"^^^lousy  had  been  excited  by  her  beauty  and 
^^Vents,    or  the    favour    the    queen    extended 
towards  her ; — at  others  in  the  grave  and  well- 
tneant  warning  of  some  stately  dowager ; — not 
unfrequently,  a  hint  was  given  with  an  incredu- 
lous air,  by  those  pretending  to  disbelieve,  but 
with  a  view  to  detect,  by  close  scrutiny,  thoughts 
which  had  no  harbour  in  her  bosom.     In  what- 
ever form  the  scandal  reached  her,  it  inflicted 
exquisite  pain,  but  the  unvarying  kindnessr  of 
the   queen    enabled  her  to    persevere    in    her 
resolve  not  to  suffer  any  species  of  persecution 
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to  drive  her  from  her  powerful  protection. 
And  the  counsel  of  her  director,  to  "  Jive  so, 
that  her  calumniators  should  not  be  believed,^ 
waaperfectly  successful;  for  when  the  most. prying 
malice  failed  to  discover  aught  which  might  giviB 
confirmation  to  the  floating  lie,  it  gradually  died 
'  away  ;  and  every  generous  mind  that  had  been 
induced  to  give  it  credit,  endeavoured  to  make 
amends  to  her  who  had  so  meekly  endured  the 
wrong,  by  redoubled  acts  of  kindness  and  atten- 
tion. 

But  there  were  shrewd  observers  still,  whose 
experienced  eyes  observed  the  virtuous  struggle  in 
secret  battling  within  those  young  hearts,  either 
interested  with  the  queen  in  their  eventual 
triumph,  or  with  Alphonso  regarding  them  with 
cold  displeasure.  We  will  hope  that  the  age 
possessed  but  one  who  would  gladly  have  crushed 
both  noble  spirits,  could  he  thereby  have  ensured 
the  success  of  his  perfidious  and  selfish  schemes. 

At  length  the  always  delicate  health  of  the 
InfuQta  visibly  declined.     For  some  time  no  one 
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v^ntiixred  to  remark  it,  but  with  the  rapidity 
comxtxon  to  mortal  decay  in  those  climates,  it 
^^^li  mocked  all  the  delicate  flattery  of  courts, 
^^  "tlie  decease  of  Gonstanza  was  anticipated  by 
*11-  And   now   Alphonso    and    his   councillor 

^^^S^^^tuiated  themselves  on  their  foresight ;  and 
iaez    for  the  first  time  guessed  from  the  broken  . 
*"^^tiis  of  busy  tongues,  the   motive   which    had 
sel^o  ted  her  as  a  sponsor  to  the  young  Ferdinand. 

^^^tied  by  the  deceitfulness  of  the  king,  though 
^^^   Scathed  by  his  success,  for  she  entertained  no 

^t^^e  it  could  blast ;  she  found  her  young  heart 
^^xxixig  with  disgust  from  the  crooked  ways  of 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


Dad  Uerz  ist  gestorben,  die  Welst  ifit  leer, 
Cnd  weiter  giebt  ale  dem  Wunache  nichts  mehr. 
Du  Heilige,  rufe  dein  kind  Zurtick, 
Ich  habe  gcnossen  das  irdische  Gluck, 
Ich  habe  gelebt  und  gelie>)et." 

Schiller. 

The  glorious  summer  had  passed  away, — autumn 
and  winter  had  followed ;  the  court  had  spent 
the  chilly  months  in  Lisbon,  and  once  more 
abandoned  the  city  for  the  pure  air  of  the  sub- 
urban palace.  And  now  the  fervid  sun  was 
again  tinting  the  luscious  clusters  of  the  vine, 
and  ripening  the  plenteous  harvest, — and  the 
embrowned  peasants  were  fain  to  repose  beneath 
the  umbrageous  foliage  of  the  oak  or  the  chesnut 
during  the  noontide  hour. 

Over  the  Infanta  the   grave  had  long  been 
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•     She  had  moved  among  her  contempo- 
with  the  cold,  unvarying  apathy  of  one  pos- 
g  neither  thoughts,  feelings,  nor  passions ; 
'as  already  forgotten, — or  remembered  only 
actor  who  hath  tamely  strutted  through 
urt,  and  scarcely  observed  departed. 
e  morning,  but  few  hours  after  dawn,  the 
1  of  Portugal   sat  within  her  airy  bower, 
gh^the  open  lattices  of  which,  the  soft  voices 
ging-birds  came  in,  with  the  fragrance  of 
Dg  flowers  that  had  never  shrunk  from  the 
of  the   fierce   noon.      The  low   tinklings 
ountain  which  played  upon  a  terrace  ex- 
Qg  beneath  the  windows,  mingled  with  the 
hum  of  innumerable  silken  wings,  which, 
■ing  over  the  dewy  blossoms,  vied  with  their 
>us  hues. 

le  young  princess  Maria  and  the  queen's 
sns  were,  as  usual,  collected  around  one  of 
ponderous  frames,  within  which  were 
ght  the  quaint  and  elaborate  tapestries  of 
Diddle  ages, — and  a  little  apart  &om  the 
I*,  m.  p 
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group  was  Donna  Inez,  bending  over  a  manoBcript 
which  she  was  illuminating.  The  queen,  aloof 
from  all,  sat  silent  and  wn^ped  in  thought; 
her  gentle  glance  ever  and  anon  regarding  that 
graceful  girl,  who  seldom  suspended  her  perse- 
vering industry  by  raising  her  eyes  from  her 
beloved  occupation. 

^^  Thou  art  too  devoted  to  thy  exquisite  art, 
Donna  Inez,^  observed  the  queen  ;  '^  at  least 
suspend  thy  labours  for  such  brief  period  as  may 
enable  us  to  observe  their  progress.'' 

Inez,  unconscious  that  she  had  been  for 
some  time  closely  observed  by  her  royal  mis- 
tress, now  arose,  and  presented  the  unfinished 
volume  for  inspection. 

^'  The  illuminations  are  exquisite,""  observed 
Donna  Beatrice,  as  she  deliberately  turned  over 
the  gorgeous  pages,  '*  and  the  character  so  clear 
and  distinct,  that  even  these  fading  eyes  can 
easily  decipher  it.  I'|faith,  Inez,  we  shall  be 
jealous  of  Ferdinand ;  for  if  the  book  be  com- 
pleted in   the   style   in  which  thou  hast  com- 
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fenced  it,  Hwill  surpass  the  beautiful  altar 
missal  of  which  thou  hast  rendered  us  so  proud. 
Ah  I  how  mauy  years  must  pass  away  ere  the 
boy  can  appreciate  the  splendid  gift !"" 

"  It  rejoices  me  exceedingly  to  find  that  the 
queen  thinks  it  not  unworthy  the  hand  of  a 
prince,''  replied  Inez. 

"  But,**'  exclaimed  the  queen,  with  marked 
)mphasis,  '*•  what  strange  fancies  sometimes  arise 
Tom  the  fond  partiality  of  a  parent !  Wouldst 
iiou  believe  it,  Donna  Inez,  in  almost  every 
proup, — the  brilliant  tints  and  exquisite  finish 
>f  which  we  can  never  weary  of  admiring, — the 
features  of  the  Infant  seem  constantly  to  oc- 
3ur !     What  a  strange  phantasy  r 

The  queen  raised  not  her  eyes  to  scan  the 
x»untenance  of  the  maiden,  whilst  uttering  her 
shrewd  remark,  but  she  heard  the  rapid  beat- 
ngs  of  her  conscious  heart.  "  We  must  en- 
leavour,"  continued  the  queen,  "  to  conquer  an 
nfatuation  which  almost  obscures  our  reason; 
attachments    so    inordinate    are    replete    with 

p2 
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danger!'^  The  last  words  were  added  in  a 
lower  tone,  and  with  something  of  displeasure. 
They  were  followed  by  a  painful  pause,  and 
the  queen  having  scanned  the  remainder  of  the 
work  without  remark,  returned  it  to  Inez. 

Ere  the  lady  had  resumed  her  occupation,  a 
visitor  was  announced,  who,  to  the  surprise  of 
all,  and  the  great  joy  of  Donna  Beatrice,  was 
the  venerable  Abbade  de  san  Jose.  A  heartfelt 
welcome  did  the  good  man  receive, — for  he  had 
been  some  months  absent  from  Lisbon ;  and  a  seat 
was  placed  for  him  near  the  chair  of  the  queen. 

"  We  had  no  notice  of  thy  departure,  good 
father ;  and  we  are  yet  ignorant  of  the  direction 

of  thy  journey,"'  said  Donna  Beatrice,  when  the 

first  greetings  were  over. 

"-  It  was  not  undertaken,  gracious  lady,  with 

a  view  to  make  its  destination  or  motive  known  ; 

and,  therefore,  I  was  not  at  liberty  to  bid  adieu 

to  my  friends.'" 

"  And  does  the  same  obligation  for  secrecy 

exist  now  V 
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^*  It  does,  indeed  r 

^  *  I  much  regret  it,  for  the  narratives  of  tra- 
^^*Jep8  are  a  delightful  source  of  amusement  and 
^^ traction; — but  suppose  Alphonso  wish  thee 
^^    reveal  the  purpose  of  thy  journey  V 

*'  'Tis  not  in  the  power  of  kings  to  rule  the 
^^^isciences  of  men,^'  replied  the  abbade,  mildly  ; 
^  but  it  is  scarcely  probable  that  my  sovereign 
liath  condescended  to  mark  my  absence/" 

The  queen  now  presented  Inez  to  her  spiritual 
father ;  who  secretly  rejoicing  that  she  was  no 
longer  deprived  of  one  of  her  truest  and  wisest 
friends,  sunk  on  her  knees,  and  asked  his  long 
withheld  blessing.  The  good  man's  lips  trembled 
as  he  pronounced  the  loving  words  of  solemn 
benediction,  and  the  grave  glance  with  which  he 
regarded  the  Castilian  was  full  of  meaning. 
But  she  remarked  it  not,  and  when  shortly 
afterwards  the  queen  dismissed  all  her  maidens 
except  four,  who  remained  in  waiting  at  the 
extremity  of  the  room,  Inez  was  thankful  of  the 
permission  it  gave  her  to  withdraw  to  her  own 
apartment. 
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When  there,  she  retired  to  her  small  ora 
and  kneeling,  buried  her  face  in  her  h 
No  sound,  no  faint  whisper  of  murmured  pi 
escaped  her  lips,  but  now  and  then  a  heavy  ] 
drawn  sigh  burst  from  her  heart.  Soon 
raised  her  head,  and  her  sad,  tearful  gl 
fell  on  the  symbol  of  sufferings,  far  so: 
sing  all  mortal  agony,  which  stood  before 
As  its  expressive  look  of  uncomplaining  an^ 
smote  the  young  mourner,  with  a  reproacl 
brooding  over  selfish  sorrows,  the  healthy 
of  her  mind  became  somewhat  restored,  her 
sought  the  ground,  and  her  lips  moved  j 
imploring  heavenly  aid.  And  when,  sb 
afterwards,  she  was  informed  by  Sanchiza 
Don  Henriquez  de  la  Zibrieria,  with  his  mo 
solicited  the  honour  of  an  interview ;  all  tnk 
the  anguish  which  for  a  moment  crushed 
young  spirit,  had  disappeared. 

Inez  hastened  to  receive  her  valued  fri< 
and  with  pleasure  observed  that  the  counter 
of  Donna  Maria  was  beaming  with  joy,  w 
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o^er  the  pale  fece  of  the  alchymist  flitted  an 
'^i^nwonted  cheerfnhiess.     In  his  hand  the  latter 
lield  a  bouquet  of  orange-flowers,  and  present- 
ing them  to  Inez,    he   observed :   "  They  are 
l>ecome  strong  trees  now,  senora,  and  I  have 
gathered    every   blossom    to    present    to    our 
benefiictress.^ 

"  Alas  !  Don  Henriquez,  why  apply  to  me 
an  epithet  to  which  I  have  not  the  slightest 
claim  r 

'^  Ah !  seiiora,  replied  Donna  Maria,  ^'  to  offer 
our  thanks  for  the  appointment  of  Henriquez 
are  we  not  come  f 

''  I  cannot  regret  the  mistake  which  has 
procured  me  the  pleasure  of  seeing  my  friends, 
but  it  hath  so  greatly  deceived  you,  that  I 
have  yet  to  learn  to  what  appointment  you 
allude.'' 

*'  That  is  strange,''  replied  Donna  Maria ; 
'^  but  as,  saving  thee,  we  possess  no  friend  at 
court,  we  must  ascribe  this  good  fortune  to  thy 
good  o£Bces,  although  as  yet  unacquainted  with 
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their  success.  But,  not  to  inflict  suspense 
unnecessarily  on  our  kind  friend,  I  must  at 
once  inform  Donna  Inez  of  Henriquez  having 
received  official  intimation  that  rooms  are  ready 
for  him  at  the  Boyal  College  of  Arts,  attached 
to  the  University  of  Coimbra ;  where  he  is  to 
spend  a  year  of  close  study,  preparatory  to 
attending  the  lectures.  Moreover,  an  annual 
stipend  is,  at  the  same  time,  and  by  the  same 
unknown  hand,  secured  to  him ;  which,  with 
thy  munificent  requital  of  his  poor  services, 
leave  to  us  nothing  of  this  world^s  goods  to 
desire."" 

Inez  expressed  the  joy  she  sincerely  felt  on 
hearing  such  welcome  news,  and  the  good  matron 
continued :  "  I  have  been  advising  Henriquez 
to  relinquish  those  useless  studies  to  which  he 
has  hitherto  devoted  so  much  time  unprofitably. 
If  he  would  do  so,  he  has  now  every  prospect  of 
obtaining  the  degree  of  Bacharel  Formardo,  and 
I  may  yet  live  to  see  him  Disembarragador 
of  the  city,  or  perhaps  one  of  the  Juizes  de 
Fora."' 
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^^  Rather  than  draw   me   from  my  precious. 
studios/'  said  Henriquez,  with  animation,  "  thou 
"^^uidst,  dearest  mother,  encourage  my  devo- 
^^       perseverance    in    the    cultivation    of  the 
"^"linae  science  to  which  I  have  hitherto  chained 
^y   l>©st  energies.     How  often  have  I  told  thee, 
^•^   "the  '  great  secret''  of  which  I  am  in  search, 
'    ^^^pable  of  extracting  from  the  earth's  baser 
^^^^Uctions,  those  which  are  most  precious, — and 
^^""^  Wondrous  medicine  of  universal  eflBcacy  which 
^ope  to  discover,  will  banish  disease  and  death 
*^xn  the  earth,  by  subjecting  every  species  of 
^^ffering  to  the  will  of  the  sage !     Yes,  how- 
ever wondrous  it  may  sound,    beUeve  me,  my 
words  are  true,  senora;  nor  is  it  less  so,  that 
1  abready  possess  an  approximation  to  the  great 
arcanum,   already  have   approached   nearly   to 
projection  !     Shall  I,  then,  cease  my  endeavours, 
now  that  the  prize  is  just  within  my  grasp  ?  Shall 
I  suffer  the  mighty  power  (now  so  nearly  won), 
that  will  render  him  who  attains  it  more  power- 
ful than  all  the  monarchs  of  the  earth,  and  the 

p  5 
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benefactor  of  the  whole  human  race,  to  be  lost, 
perhaps  for  ever!  As  yet,  indeed,  I  darkly 
labour, — patient  of  unlooked-for  difficulties,  and 
un discouraged  by  frequent  disappointments; — 
but  soon, — ^yes,  I  doubt  not,  very  soon  ! — ^I  shall 
reach  nature's  store-house,  and  thence  acquire 
knowledge  that  shall  surpass  all  the  wisdom  of 
the  philosophers !'' 

As  Henriquez,  hurried  away  by  zeal  for  his 
favourite  science,  indulged  in  an  energetic  elo- 
quence foreign  to  his  usually  reserved  and 
quiet  manners ;  the  fire  of  enthusiasm  lit  up  his 
dark  eyes,  and  a  hectic  glow  flushed  his  sunken 
cheeks.  His  faith  in  that  wonderful  delusion, 
which  in  the  age  in  which  he  lived,  and  for  many 
succeeding  ones,  led  astray  such  numbers 
of  acute  and  powerful  minds,  was  evidently  un- 
bounded ;  it  had  robbed  him  of  his  youth,  and 
was  too  surely  stealing  from  him  his  very 
existence. 

Inez  beheld  him  with  surprise,  and  his  mother 
regarded   his  emotion  with  mingled  pain  and 
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pride ; — ^but  the  former,  unable  to  decide  whether 
his  dreams  were  based  in  reality,  or  mere  illu- 
sions, gave  another  direction  to  the  conversation, 
by  asking  Donna  Maria  if  she  should  not  greatly 
miss  the  society  of  her  only  child."'* 

"  Ah  !  seiiora,  severe  is  the  trial,  but  I  have 
decided  that  it  is  inevitable.  So,  strangers  will 
oc«upy  the  dwelling  of  my  late  husband, — and 
for  the  sake  of  his  living  image,  I  am  content  to 
end  my  days  in  a  new  and  strange  home  !  I  go 
with  Henriquez  to  Ooimbra.*" 

"  *Tis  well, — ^but  my  regret  at  losing  my  friends 
must  not  make  me  forget  to  congratulate  them  on 
their  improved  prospects..  May  you  receive 
from  the  change  all  the  benefit  you  anticipate !"" 
Donna  Maria  arose  to  depart,  and  Henriquez, 
timidly  approaching  Donna  Inez,  said  in  a  low, 
earnest  tone  :  "  If  my  poor  prayer  may  avail 
with  heaven,  the  future  lot  of  Donna  Inez 
shall  be  unchequered  by  cloud  or  storm  !" 

"  Ah!  my  friend,"'  replied  Inez,  with  a  mourn- 
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iul  smile,  '^  it  will  then  form  a  marked  contrast 
to  my  past  life/' 

"  Fairest  lady,"  continued  Henriquez,  his 
voice  faltering  as  he  spoke,  "  it  may  be  long  ere 
we  meet  again." 

"  Then  let  me  not  omit  this  opportunity  of 
repeating  once  more  my  acknowledgments  of 
the  generous  services  rendered  by  thee  in  Vie 
Serra  d'Estrella,"  replied  Inez,  hastily;  and  as  if 
anxious  to  terminate  the  interview,  she  embraced 
the  kind  matron,  and  exchanged  with  her  an 
affectionate  farewell.  The  gentle  Henriquez 
sighed  deeply,  but  presumed  not  again  to  address 
her, — and  in  a  few  moments  Inez  beheld  her 
humble  but  sincere  friends  depart. 

This  visit  lightened  not  the  heart  of  the  fstir 
Gastilian, — ^the  devoted  but  hopeless  passion  of 
Henriquez  (which  had  she  not  observed  she  had 
possessed  no  woman's  heart)  gave  her  exquisite 
pain ;  and  forbad  her  to  display  all  the  esteem 
and  gratitude  so  fully  earned  by  the  generous 
youth.      And  it  was  no  little  grief  to  her  to  be- 
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t^old  her  small  circle  of  friends  narrowed  by  the 
dieparture  to  a  distant  city,  of  these,  the  first  she 
had  found  in  her  adopted  land. 

She  was  yet  drooping,  depressed,  and  melan- 
choly, when  Donna  Isabel  de  Sourinha,   with 
hasty  step,  entered  the  apartment,  and  flying  to 
Its  fair  occupant,  folded  her  fondly  to  her  bosom. 
Inez  regarded  her  friend  with  some  surprise,  for 
such  emotion  was  anwonted  in  the  gentle  and 
pensive  Isabel.     With  increased  wonder  did  she 
scan  her  expressive  countenance,  and  beheld  joy 
dancing  in  her  eyes !  whilst  an  eflbrt  to  assume 
outward  calm,  struggled  with  the  rapture  that 
would  not  be  concealed,  and  caused  gravity  and 
smiles  to  share  between  them  her  fair  face,  even 
as  clouds  and  sunshine  do  the  heaven  of  spring. 
'^  Speak,   Isabel, — some  good    fortune    hath 
chanced  to  thee, — oh,  delay  not  to  share  it  with 
thy  friend!'' 

"  Thou  art  a  shrewd  guesser,  my  sweet 
Inez ! — but  how  couldst  thou  so  rapidly  decide 
that  the  joy  is  mine  own  ? — am  I  incapable  of 
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being  made  blest  by  the  happiness  of  another  i 
— ^why  may  not  I  be  the  bearer  of  glad  tidings 
to  thee  r 

"0,  forbear  to  sport  with  my  feelings  !  Alas  ! 
too  well  thou  knowest,  that  though  resigned, — I 
trust  content, — ^if  happiness  be  (as  I  humbly 
hope)  in  ^tore  for  me, — it  cannot  spring  from 
earthlyjoy."" 

"  Thou  art  ever  right,  my  friend, — since  all 
happiness  is  from  Heaven  ! — ^but  I  may  hope 
that  the  blest  news  which  gives  me  such  exquisite 
joy,  may  somewhat  pleasure  thee  ; — come  there* 
fore  with  me  into  the  plaisaunce, — this  sweet 
hour  should  not  be  wasted  here,  and  we  may  find 
some  shaded  bower,  wherein  I  may  share  with 
my  chosen  friend,  the  joy  that  is  far  too  great  to 
be  confined  to  mine  own  bosom  V* 

Inez  obeyed,  and  as  the  ladies  strolled  through 
the  wide,  formal  walks,  they  might  have  been 
supposed  to  have  changed  natures,  for  whilst 
Inez  wore  the  look  of  pensive  thoughtfulness 
which  usually  characterized  the  widowed  Isabel, 
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the  latter  displayed  the  sprightly  vivacity  that 
sat  80  gracefully  on  the  brilliant  loveliness  of  her 
more  youthful  friend,  ere  sorrow  laid  too  heavy 
a  hand  on  her  young  heart. 

In  a  shaded  nook,  formed   by  the  angles  of 
diverging  walks,  stood  the  simple  apparatus, — 
even  then  of  great  antiquity, — that,  in  spots  where 
no  sunbeam  ever  strayed,  was  a  favourite  means 
of   noting  the  passing  hours ; — ^the  costly  and 
ponderous  machines,  since  so  simplified,  and  ac- 
cessible to  the  humblest  ranks,  being  then  of  re- 
cent invention,  and  extremely  rare. — It  was  called 
a  clepsydra,  or  water-clock,  and  Inez  pausing  as 
she   beheld   it,  with   a  sigh,  observed :    "  Re- 
memberestthou,  my  Isabel,  that  on  the  fearful  eve 
which  was  followed  by  that  horrible  night  I  spent 
in  the  serra,  we  passed  this  way,  and  noting  the 
hour,  appointed  the  time  of  my  return  V 

"  Ah  yes,  I  mind  me  well,"  replied  Isabel, 
without  slackening  her  pace, — "but  we  will  not 
permit  a  thought  of  such  miseries  to  detain  us 
now.     Remember,  I  have  a  long  tale  for  thee  to 
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hear,  ere  the  sun  grow  too  high  to  permit  our 
lingering  among  these  bowers.  A  little  further 
we  shall  find  a  seat  whereon  we  can  rest  whilst 
thou  hearest  my  story^'** 

Inez  permitted  herself  to  be  hurried  along 
by  her  friend,  observing :  "  Let  the  cause  of  thy 
excitement  be  what  it  may,  my  Isabel,  I  cannot 
but  think  thee  somewhat  fastidious  in  thy 
selection  of  a  spot  wherein  to  impart  it." 

"  Consider,"  replied  Isabel  with  an  arch  smile, 
"how  annoyed  I  should  feel,  if  compelled  by  some 
intruder  to  leave  thee  in  suspense  at  the  most 
interesting  portion  of  my  subject ;  which,  if  we 
are  not  careful  to  choose  a  bower  little  resorted 
to  by  the  loiterers  in  the  plaisaunce,  might  be  the 
case." 

"  As  thou  wilt,"  replied  Inez ;  "  but  methinks 
we  have  passed  many  which  might  have  suited 
well  our  purpose." 

"  Not  so  well  as  the  one  we  are  now  approach- 
ing; which  the  labyrinthine  walks  surround 
so  cunningly,  that  few  would  suspect  its  exist- 
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^nce. — Enter,  my  friend,  for  here — and  here 
^.lone — shalt  thou  learn  that  which  has  filled 
ixiy  heart  with  joy  !" 

The   ladies   turned  down   a  sudden  bend    of 
"t.he  embowered  walk,  and  found  themselves  in  a 
^mall   arbour,  which,  at  a  few  paces  distance, 
"was  not  easily  perceived.      But  what  was  the 
surprise — nay,    consternation — of  Donna.  Inez, 
^hen,  seated  therein,  with  a  wide  parchment  in 
his  hand,  which  he  appeared  to  have  been  pe- 
rusing, she  beheld  Don  Pedro.     She  would  have 
immediately  retreated,  but  the  prince  had  heard 
their  light  footsteps,  and  was  in  an  instant  by 
her  side. 

"  Thou  hast  earned  my  boundless  gratitude, 
I)onna  Isabel,"'  he  joyfully  exclaimed, — then 
lowering  his  voice  to  those  deep  and  tender  tones 
thereby  it  was  best  recognised  by  Inez,  he  con- 
tinued :  "  And  thou,  best  and  loveliest !  forgive 
the  innocent  artifice  which  has  lured  thee 
hither." 

"Alas!     senor,— what    means  the    prince?" 
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replied  Inez,  trembling  and  dismayed  !  ^'  And 
thou,  Isabel,  what  hast  thoa  done  T 

'^  Brought  thee  to  hear  the  joyous  news  I  pro- 
mised ;  surely  thou  oanst  not  suppose  Isabel 
would  hurry  thee  into  any  imprudence  f* 

"  What  is  this  but  utter  madness !"  replied 
Inez  mournfully,— "and  if  observed,  must  bring 
ruin  upon  us  all  !^ 

"  Far  different  will  be  thy  thoughts  when  thou 
hast  heard  all,  my  Inez,**  murmured  Pedro, — "at 
least,  such  is  my  blessed  hope  V 

"  Isabel  !^  exclaimed  Inez,  in  a  voice  of  agony, 
"  why  didst  thou  not  spare  me  this  trial  ? — and 
I  beseech  thee,  seiior,  to  remember,  that  such 
words  as  these  thou  canst  not  utter,  nor  I  listen 

i 

to,  without  sin.'' 

"  Not  now,  my  beloved  !  not  now ; — such 
horrible  alternative  to  the  misery  of  daily  behold- 
ing thee,  as  Tantalus  beholds  the  sparkling  wave, 
without  daring  to  approach  the  heaven  of  thy 
presence,  or  listen  to  the  sweet  music  of  thy 
lips,--exists  no  more.    Behold  I'' — and  he  spread 
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l^efore  her  bewildered  eyed  the  parchment  he 
lield, — "  behold  the  treasure  which  the  Abbade 
J>e  San  Jose  hatli  brought  from  Borne.  It  is  the 
papal  dispensation  of.  the  tie,  contracted  by  the 
canning  cruelty  which  made  thee  sponsor  to  my 
Bon.  Bead  it,  my  beloved ! — behold  the  ponder- 
ous seals,  the  signature,  and  doubt  no  more. 
My  words  are  truth,  sweet  Inez,  and  thou  art 
now  my  bride !  Ah  !  won  with  far  more  diffi- 
culties, and  a  thousand-fold  more  dear,  than  was 
Bachael  to  the  Patriarch,  confess  that  thou  art 


mine: 


t'' 


The  royal  youth  sunk  on  his  knee  and  pressed 
her  fair  hand  to  his  lips,  whilst  Inez  all  trembling, 
and  scarcely  comprehending  the  full  meaning  of 
his  rapid  words,  clung  to  Isabel  as  if  fearful  of 
herself.  One  glance  at  the  countenance  of  the 
prince,  revealed  to  her  the  triumphant  joy,  and 
ineffable  tenderness  which  beamed  from  his  dark, 
lustrous  eyes;  and  distrusting  her  too  treacherous 
heart,  she  dared  not  look  again.  On  the  shoul- 
der of  Isabel  she  veiled  her  face,  and  extricating 
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her  hand  from  the  clasp  of  Pedro,  murmured  in 
accents  scarcely  audible, — "  Isabel,  if  ever  thy 
poor  Inez  was  dear  to  thee,  supiport  her  now ; — 
if  even  her  own  weak  heart  betray  her,  yet  be 
thou  her  safe  counseller, — remembering  that 
thou  hast  in  some  sort  entangled  her  in  this 
trial." 

Isabel  listened  with  dismay,  but  Pedro  con- 
tinued to  breathe  forth  in  impassioned  tones, 
his  love  and  hope  and  joy.  He  told  of  his  long 
hopeless  passion,  when  she  was  in  his  eyes  a 
vowed  and  sacred  thing ;  of  the  lingering  suspense 
that  agitated  him,  when,  dividedbetwixt  hope  and 
fear,  he  counted  over  the  weary  days  that  elapsed 
during  the  absence  of  the  good  abbade, — and 
painted  with  a  lover^s  fervour,  and  a  poet's  skill, 
the  emotions  of  that  moment,  when  he  met  the 
venerable  father  on  his  return  to  Lisbon.  At 
length  he  paused,  but  Inez  spoke  not.  ''  Hast 
thou  no  sweet  word,  my  beloved,  wherewith  to 
reward  such  toils  ?"  he  asked — "  no  look  of  soft 
approval !  no  blessed  sign  whereby  I  may  know 
that  the  joy  of  my  triumph  is  shared  by  thee  V^ 
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'•  Alas,  senor,'*'  murmured  Inez,  raising  her 
pale  face  from  the  bosom  of  her  friend,  "  what 
C5an  I  say ! — ^how  resolve  to  damp  the  joy  that 
overflows  thy  too  sanguine  mind!  Yet, — ^aid 
me,  ye  blessed  spirits,  that  behold  my  weak- 
ness,— shall  I  consent  to  requite  with  ingratitude 
my  munificent,  my  royal  benefactors  ?  Too  well 
I  know  that  were  I  to  take  advantage  of  the 
generous  partiality  of  which  I  am  so  unworthy, 
I  should  invoke  on  thee,  O  prince,  the  direst 
displeasure  of  the  king,  and  grieve  the  heart  of 
my  beloved  mistress  with  an  extremity  of  sorrow 
she  hath  never  known  before !  Oh,  canst  thou  wish 
me  so  basely  to  repay  the  truest  and  noblest 
friend  that  ever  protected  hapless  stranger  V* 

Pedro  arose  from  his  kneeling  posture,  and  the 
light  faded  from  his  earnest  eyes  as  Inez  pro- 
'  ceeded.  "  Canst  thou,  sefior,  say  that  thy  royal 
parents  would  behold  with  other  feelings  than 
these,  the  union  thou  art  seeking?"  Pedro 
remained  silent. — "  Then  spare  me,  too  generous 
prince  !  and  as  thou  hast  hitherto  done,  sustain 
me  still  in  the  path  of  duty.'*'' 
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"  0  Inez  !'' — and  the  lad/s  heart  sunk  witliin  I  ^ 

her,  as  she  remarked  that  his  voice  trepibled—  |?>c 

"  wert   thou  less  perfect,  we  were  both  more  |b 

blest ! — Yet  am  I  not  so  wrapt  in  selfishness,  as  |^< 

to  desire  to  see  thee  other  than  thou  art,  noblest       1*1 

Mil 
as  well  as  fairest  of  women  !     Yes,  well  founded       I 

was  the  apprehension,  which,  even  in  the  tumult       ^ 
of  my  joy,  whispered  that  thy  truthful  and  cau- 
did  nature  might  refuse  my  proffered  love,  un- 
less thou  couldst  possess  it  as  my  recognise^ 
princess ; — and  alas  !  too  well  I  know  my  fathe:^^ 
to  promise  thee  aught  at  present  but  a  clande^' 
tine  union.      Yet  when  such  cruel    thoughts  ^ 
intruded,     vanity    was     prompt    to    whisperr^' 
(but   she    loves    thee;     and    will    share    th^^ 
joy,  for  to  her  the  hollow  pageantry  of  courts  L   '^ 
dull  and  tasteless,   compared  with  the  happines^^^ 
that  will  bless  your  calm  retirement.)  Yet — aL-— ^ 
Inez  !  a  cold  misgiving  now  chiUs  my  heart,  le 
that  which  I  thought  was  love, — ^love,  fervent 
and  devoted  as  that  which  consumes  mine  0¥ 
heart,  and  capable  of  any  sacrifice  that  is  noi 
sinful, — may  be  but  gratitude  !^* 
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The  yeined  lids  fell  heavily  on  the  downcast 
9B  of  Inez,  as  she  replied — ^'  Soon  shouldst 
>a  know,  0  prince,  every  thought  of  Inez, 
re  she  free  to  reveal  her  inmost  heart ; — but 
)  peace  of  my  royal  benefactress, — thine  own 
ilfiure,  forbid  me  to  be  candid.  That  my  gra- 
ude  to  thee  is  unbounded,  oh  still  believe, — 
iderer  thoughts  Inez  dares  not  cherish.  Yet 
juse  me  not  of  pride,  senor, — it  is  not  the 
Xkg  and  Queen  of  Portugal,  but  the  parents  of 
>n  Pedro,  and  my  own  benefactors,  whom  I 
jre  not  anger,  and  will  not  grieve.'' 

"  And  is  this  then  the  end  of  all  the  brilliant 
3pes  that  this  morning  filled  my  soul  with  rap- 
ureT 

The  beseeching  and  tremulous  earnestness  of 
-^t  beloved  voice  was  well-nigh  fatal  to  the 
^Umed  calm  of  Inez, — but  making  one  more 
c>lt,  she  replied :  "  Suffer  me  to  depart,  my 
cl, — for  thine  own  sake, — ^for  mine, — I  entreat, 
^ilaplore  thee !'" 

**  Nay,  Inez,  if  it  must  be  so, — His  /  will  go. 
^ou  tremblest,   my  love,  and  thy    cheek  is 
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pale,  suffer  me  to  lead  thee  to  the  seat  I   so 
lately  occupied,  when  with   delightful   hopes  I 
expected  thee ;  now,  alas !  they  are  crushed  for  a 
time,  though,  believe  me,  not  for  ever  !     Here 
rest  thy  tender  frame,  and  recover  the  effects  of 
a  trial  which  has  proved  thy  mind  too  powerful 
for  the  casket  that  contains  it.     Dearest,  best, 
loveliest ! — ever  wise,  ever  prudent,  ever  more 
regardful  of  others'  weal  than  thine  own  !   Pedro 
even     now    dares    to     whisper    that   he   loves 
thee  still, — aye,  and  not  the  less,  that  thy  mercy 
to  others  is  cruelty  to  him.      Adieu  !''     He  car- 
ried her  hand  to  his  lips, — regarded   her   with 
one  long   impassioned   gaze, — and  tore    himself 
away. 

''  Is  he  gone  T  murmured  Inez  ;  and  sinking 
into  the  arms  of  her  friend,  she  relieved  her  bur- 
thened  heart  by  giving  way  to  a  passion  of 
tears. 

END  OF  VOL.  III. 
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CHAPTER    I. 


"  Oh,  heavenly  maid !  that  art  thyself  thy  dower, 
Richer  in  virtue  than  the  stars  in  light  !" 

King  Lsar. 

PAOLO. 

"  From  this  hour 
0  let  us  part  no  more  t  mine  eyes  are  weaiy 
Of  all  the  cheating  phantom  shapes  of  Fame;!" 

LANES. 

To  see  and  hear  thee,  yet  love  thee  not,  were  past 
The  power  of  nature  !** 

Silvio  PeUieo. 

Whilst  the  upright  mind  of  Inez  achieved  the 
greatest  of  triumphs, — ^that  of  principle  over 
passion, — and  overcame  in  a  conflict,  which  Gt)d 
alone  could  in  its  full  extent  behold ;  a  conference 
was  held  in  the  king^s  closet,  the  issue  of  which 
hurried  her  on  a  course  of  action  that  decided 
her  destiny. 

VOL.    IV.  B 
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There  sat  Alphonso — his  angry  eyes  fixed  on 
the  specious  countenance  of  Gaelho,  who  stood 
beside  him.  The  king^s  lips  were  compressed,  the 
hand  that  rested  on  a  small  table,  on  which  lay 
a  ponderous  mace  curiously  wrought  and  inlaid 
with  silver,  was  firmly  clenched,  and  the  embroi- 
dered footstool  that  stood  before  his  chair,  was 
thrust  aside,  as  if  by  a  violent  gesture  of  impa- 
tience. The  voice  of  the  cunning  parasite  was 
even  and  unbroken,  as  he  said : — "Ah  yes,  my 
liege,  I  am  indeed  too  well  assured  that  my  sus- 
picions are  well  founded, — for  scarce  an  hour  since 
I  beheld  his  highness,  the  Infant,  holding  close 
converse  with  Donna  Isabel  de  Sourinha,  the  well- 
known  favourite  and  confidant  of  Donna  Inez.  I 
watched  them  to  a  retired  part  of  the  plaisaunce, 
where  they  parted,  Don  Pedro  remaining  there, 
and  the  lady  returning  to  the  palace ;  but  even 
as  I  came  hither  I  beheld  Isabel,  accompanied  by 
the  Castilian,  bending  their  steps  towards  the 
same  spot.  What  such  secret  meetings  can  be- 
tide, it  is  for  my  sovereign's  penetration  to  dis- 
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<U>Ter, — sufficient  for  his  servant  to  relate  aught 

be  may  behold  that  threatens  the  honour  of  his 

i?oyal  house/' 

"  Thou  hast  more  to  say,  count, — I  see  by 

tJiy  countenance.      Thou   knowest  it  concerns 

^18  little,  that  the  Infant  indulges  a  secret  amour 

^^th  this  stranger;  but  thou  hast  graver  fears, — 

apeak  then,  though  they  blast  me  !"'     The  king's 

^oice  trembled,  and,  as  he  thus  spoke,  he  struck 

the  table  violently  with  his  closed  hand. 

"  Heaven  preserve  me !''  sighed  Caelho,  with  as 

'hypoeritcal  an  air  as  he  could  assume, — though  to 

do  him  justice  he  was  not  wont  to  affect  devotion, 

— "from  the  hateful  task  of  imparting  evil  tidings 

to  my  sovereign  !     My  poor  thoughts  hath  he, 

indeed,  ever  commanded,  as  well  as  the  numerous 

services  more  commonly  rendered  to  princes, — 

and  shall  do  so  still.    It  cannot  have  escaped  the 

kii^,  that  should  the  power  of  this  fair  Castilian 

over  the  prince  continue,  he  might,  blinded  by 

Im  infatuation,  implore  Borne  for  a  dii^ensation 

of  those  ties  so  adroitly  interposed  betwixt  them.'' 

b2 
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"  Ha ! — ^but  it  had  escaped  us  !''  exclaimed 
the  king.  "  In  fact,  either  we  have  been  artfully 
blinded,  or  there  has  not  been  the  slightest  dis- 
position in  either  of  these  young  fools  to  foster 
their  frantic  attachment.  The  utmost  our  most 
watchful  scrutiny  could  detect,  was  a  struggle  to 
avoid  each  other,  as  if  they  were  striving  to  con- 
quer a  hopeless  affection." 

"  I  fear  me,  seiior,  'twas  all  assumed,  to  effect' 
the  purpose  in  which  I  now  perceive  they  have 
succeeded  so  well,  that  of  deceiving  others ;  and 
there  appears,  to  my  poor  wisdom,  but  one  means 
of  finally  and  effectually  ridding  my  sovereign  of 
his  troublesome  guest." 
"  Name  it." 

"'Tis  even  by  making  her  the  wife  of  another! 
She  may,  perhaps,  be  reluctant  thus  utterly  to 
ruin  her  presumptuous  hopes, — ^but  what  right 
had  she  ever  to  indulge  them !  She  may  resist 
the  positive  command, — but  what  is  a  king  if  he 
cannot  rule  the  perverse  will  of  a  presumptuous 
girir 
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"  And  wha,  thinkest  thou,  would  trust  his 
honour  to  a  woman,  whose  attachment  to  the  In- 
fant is  suspected,  if  not  known,  by  the  whole 
court  r 

"  That  would  I,  my  liege  ; — ^the  zeal  I  have 
ever  felt  for  the  royal  house  of  Braganza, — the 
love  I  have  so  long  cherished  for  the  ungrateful 
Inez, — ^the  friendship  I  entertained  for  her  gallant 
sire, — should  enable  me  to  endure  the  frowns 
"with  which  my  affections  might  be  at  first  re- 
quited ;  while  my  own  vigilance  should  ensure 
the  fidelity  of  my  reluctant  spouse.'*' 

"  By  the  bright  hosts  of  heaven  !  thy  words 
are  welcome  as  the  rains  of  autumn  to  the 
parched  fields !  Thou  wilt  accept  this  maiden 
for  tby  wedded  wife  ?^ 

"  I  will.'' 

"  She  may  be  thankful  that  so  high  a  dignity 
is  offered  to  her  acceptance."  Caelho  bowed  low, 
and  a  look  of  humble  gratitude  struggled  with 
the  malignant  joy  that  lit  up  his  marked  features. 
"  Go,  d'Ercilia,"  said  the  king,  after  a   pause, 
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^'  send  a  page  to  search  for  this  ambitious  &ir, 
and  let  him  bid  her  instantly  to  our  presence.** 

Oaelho  withdrew,  but  he  had  not  long  dejMarted 
when  the  page  in  waiting  requested  an  interview 
in  the  name  of  the  Infant.  '^  Ha  !**  exclaimed 
Alphonso,  "  he  is  right  welcome ! — bid  him  enter. 
*Tis  well,"  he  continued  in  muttered  accents, 
"  he  hath  come  in  good  time, — ^now  will  we  be 
satisfied,  and  not  only  as  a  king,  but  also  as  a 
father,  be  obeyed." 

The  gallant  prince  entered  the  royal  presence, 
and  sinking  on  one  knee,  reverently  pressed  his 
father's  hand  to  his  lips  ;  then  rising,  stood  be- 
side him,  as  perfect  a  contrast,  in  form  as  well 
as  mind,  to  the  designing  villain  who  had  occu- 
pied the  same  spot  a  few  moments  before,  as 
imagination  could  devise.  Some  such  thought 
struck  Alphonso,  for  as  he  silently  contemplated 
the  noble  countenance  of  his  princely  son,  his 
features  became  less  agitated,  and  the  fire  in  his 
restless  eye  was  somewhat  subdued. 

"  We  rejoice  to  receive  our  well-beloved  son,* 
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he  said,  '^  for  we  were  just  wishing  to  impart  to 
Um  a  decision  to  which,  after  mature  deliberation, 
we  haye  this  day  arrired.  It  concerns  our  con- 
sortia bower-maiden,  the  fair  Donna  Inez/'  An 
involuntary  shudder  passed  oyer  the  frame  of 
the  prince,  and  the  plume  of  white  feathers 
which  hung  £irom  the  jewelled  cap  he  held,  qui- 
vered as  though  a  breeze  had  passed  over  them. 
Alphonso,  pausing  not  to  remark  the  effect  of 
his  words,  continued  :  ''  Yes,  we  have  decided 
that  the  best  and  safest  state  for  one  so  fair,  is 
that  of  matrimony,  and  have  just  promised  her 
(as  a  reward  well  earned  by  his  long-tried  zeal 
and  fidelity)  to  our  trusty  councillor,  the  noble 
Count  d'Ercilia.""  If  Alphonso  expected  a  burst 
of  surprise  and  indignation  from  his  son,  he  was 
totally  disappointed.  A  death-like  pallor  alone 
betrayed  the  feelings  with  which  Don  Pedro 
heard  this  announcement,  and  ere  the  sentence 
ytras  concluded  it  had  given  place  to  a  deep  flush, 
that  left  when  it  passed  away,  a  hectic  spot 
upon  his  cheek,  which  increased  the  brilliancy  of 
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his  flashing  eyes.  ''  What  says  the  In&nt  to 
our  determination  T  asked  Alphonso,  surprised 
that  the  prince  took  no  advantage  of  the  pause 
he  made,  to  expostulate  or  implore.'' 

"  'Twould  be  useless  for  me,'"  replied  Don 
Pedro,-— and  his  voice  usually  so  clear,  was  husky 
and  broken, — '*'  to  pretend  to  conceal  from  the 
king,  that  I  have  long  loved,  with  most  devoted 
fervour,  this  beauteous  and  noble  lady.'*' 

"  Utter  not  such  folly  !"  replied  Alphonso, 
sternly, — ''  but  say,  hast  thou  aught  to  remark 
respecting  my  decision,  which — ^as  thou  mayest 
probably  suppose — is  irrevocable  f 

"  If  she  were  not  barred  to  my  thoughts,  I 
might,  perhaps — ^" 

"  But  such  is  the  case,"  interrupted  the  king, 
"  as  thou  well  knowest, — by  the  ties  contracted 
at  the  baptism  of  Ferdinand.  And  if  it  were 
not  soj  know,  headstrong  youth,  that  no  con- 
sideration on  earth  could  prevail  on  us  to  consent 
to  thy  union  with  this  obscure  exile  !" 

^'  She  is  of  the  noblest  rank  in  Spain,  next 
to  royalty,"  urged  Pedro. 
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*^  The  race  of  Braganza  shall  mate  with  none 
wh(me  reins  lack  royal  blood  I***  replied  Alphonso, 
his  rimng  choler  betokened  by  the  glow  of  his 
fiery  eyes. 

"  Our  ancestor,^' persevered  the  prince,  "Count 
Henry,  the  glorious  founder  of  our  house  and 
empire,  was  little  better  than  a  soldier  of  fortune, 
and  scarcely  more  noble  by  birth  than  the  father 
of  Donna  Inez.*" 

'*  By  the  soul  of  that  ancestor  !  I  swear,'' — 
replied  Alphonso,  springing  from  his  seat, — "an' 
thou  urge  this  matter  another  moment,  thou 
shalt  bite  the  ground  whereon  thou  standest." 
As  he  spoke,  half  beside  himself  with  rage,  at 
what  he  conceived  the  audacity  of  the  prince, 
he  seized  the  mace  which  lay  on  the  table 
beside  him.  A  moment's  pause  succeeded, 
during  which  Don  Pedro  stood  unflinching  and 
calm,  not  a  quiver  of  the  fringed  eyelid  deno- 
ting a  fear  of  his  father's  savage  threat.  With 
a  less  violent  tone  the  king  resumed  the  conver- 
sation as  he  sunk  into  his  chair. — "  Besides,— 

B  5 
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what  boots  it  for  thee  to  enrage  me  by  pressing 
the  odious  subject,  since  the  commands  of  the 
church  save  thee  from  all  danger  of  committing 
a  folly,  which  thou  art  evidently  but  too  willing 
to  perpetrate."' 

"  I  perceive,'"  replied  Pedro,  "  it  is  indeed  use- 
less for  me  to  urge  the  king  further;  and  therefore 
nought  remains  for  me  but  to  recommend  him 
to  press  these  projected  nuptials.'' 

"  'Tis  well,"  said  Alphonso,  comfflacently ; 
"  now  thou  speakest  duteously;  and  though  our 
royal  will  was  not  to  be  gainsayed,  yet  shall  we 
more  rejoice  in  this  marriage,  if  it  receive  thy 
sanction.  Nor  would  we  have  thee  fail  to  re- 
member, that  many  a  king  would  have  long  age 
compelled  one  who  dared  aspire  to  alliance  with 
his  blood,  to  mate  with  such  as  he  should  choose, 
however  lowly ;  and  Donna  Inez  may  be  thankfol 
that  pity  for  her  orphan  state,  and  consideration 
of  her  noble  lineage,  render  us  willing  to  forget 
her  vanity  and  presumption,  and  to  bestow  her 
an  one  of  the  highest  nobles  of  our  realm,— one, 
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ioo,  who  IB  honoured  with  our  personal  regard 
and  confidence.'*^ 

Whilst  these  words  fell  on  his  ear,  the  pallid 

hue  returned  to  the  face  of  Don  Pedro,  and  his 

lips  were  compressed  together  with  a  force  that 

left  them  bloodless.     And  thus  he  stood,  when 

Inez,  alone  and  unattended,  was  ushered  by  the 

king^s  page  into  the  royal  presence. 

She  started  on  beholding  there  her  princely 
l^ver,  and  a  dimness  for  a  moment  obscured  her 
^ight;— but  with  a  firm  step  she  approached  the 
Idng^s  chair,   and  sunk  on  one  knee ;  then  arose 
«rect  and  calm,  and  of  mien  scarcely  less  majestic 
than  the  monarch  before  whom  she  stood,  con^* 
scions  innocence  and  rectitude  of  purpose  sustain- 
ing her  in  that  august  presence. 

Alphonso  gazed  on  her  for  a  moment,  as  if 
spell-bound;  his  heart,  though  rendered  callous  by 
the  habitual  indulgence  of  self-will,  was  touched 
by  the  resigned  sweetness  which  tempered  the  un* 
fearing  dignity  of  the  maiden^s  slight  and  youth- 
ful form.     Not  once,  however,  did  Pedro  turn 
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his  eyes  upon  her,  but,  foldmg  his  arms,  fixed 
his  rigid  glance, — as  if  his  resolve  were  taken, 
and  his  coarse  appointed,  from  which  he  might 
not  swerve. 

"  Donna  Inez,"*'  commenced  Alphonso,  "  we 
have  summoned  thee  to  our  presence,  in  ordet  to 
impart  our  wishes ;  with  which,  thy  loyalty  and 
obedience  will,  we  doubt  not,  render  it  easy  for 
thee  to  conform.  Nor  have  we  been  umnindful 
of  thy  worth,  or  the  consideration  due  to  thy  ex- 
alted rank  ;  but  believing  the  time  arrived  when 
it  is  for  thy  honour  and  advantage  to  seek  an 
alliance  by  marriage,  haveHhis  day  bestowed  thy 
haild  on  a  noble,  who,  by  his  gallant  deeds  and 
faithful  services,  hath  well  deserved  to  receive 
some  priceless  treasure  at  our  hands.  We  com- 
mand thee,  therefore,  to  appoint  an  early  day  for 
the  ceremony,  which  shall  be  performed  with 
state  befitting  thy  birth  and  that  of  the  illus- 
trious bridegroom.  Ourself  and  our  royal  con- 
sort will  grace  thy  nuptials  with  our  presence ; 
for   the   noble    on  whom    thou    art   bestowed, 
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stands  high  in  our  faTour,  shares  our  closest 
oonfidenoe,  and  occupies  a  position  near  our 
person.  * 

The  king  paused, — and  Inez,  whose  face  grew 
more  pale  with  every  word  she  heard, — ^though 
the  spirit  of  her  haughty  race  stirred  within 
her  bosom,—- drew  up  her  form  to  its  stateHest 
height,  and  fixing  her  clear  and  earnest  eyes 
on  the  monarches  face,  replied,  with  a  voice 
whose  silver  tones  were  sweet  as  the  music  of  the 
spheres :  "  I  ask  not,  sire,  the  name  of  the  noble 
on  whom  I  am  destined  to  bestow  my  hand, 
since  I  perceive  that  I  am  expected  to  approve 
him,  whoever  he  may  be.  But  I  own  I  marvel 
that  the  royal  Alphonso, — ^the  powerful  sove- 
reign of  this  realm, — is  so  poor  in  means  of 
requiting  his  servants,  that  he  must  e^en  take 
from  an  orphan  girl  her  little  all,  in  order  to 
express  his  gratitude.**' 

**  What  meanest  thou,  maiden  ? — of  what  does 
Alphonso  purpose  to  deprive  thee  V  said  the 
king, — ^the  dark  cloud  quickly  gathering  on  his 
brow. 
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'^  Even  of  all  that  I  possess, — ^the  disposal  of 
my  hand  and  plighted  troth  !^^ 

'*  But  thou  knowest  not  the  honour  for  whidi 
we  intend  thee.  We  give  thee  a  noble  and 
wealthy  spouse,— ^ven  our  own  especial  friend, 
the  Count  d'Ercilia  " 

Inez  started,  and  indignation  mastering  her 
awe  of  Alphonso,  she  cried,  while  the  eloquent 
blood  suffused  her  queenly  brow :  "  I  reject 
that  false  and  recreant  knight, — and  would 
prefer  to  perish  houseless  and  homeless,  to 
breaking  the  same  bread  with  him  !  I  refuse, 
O  king  !  to  wed  with  that  dishonoured  noble !  I 
will  none  of  his  hateful  vows  !'^ 

''  Tell  me  not,  presumptuous  maiden,  of  thy 
weak  resolves  ! — Are  we  not  lord  of  this  realm ! 
— and  who  art  thou,  that  wouldst  dare  to  contra- 
dict our  sovereign  will  f 

The  loud  tones  of  the  monarches  voice,  and 
the  glance  that  shot  from  beneath  his  bent  brows, 
recalled  Inez  to  a  sense  of  her  helplessness.  She 
threw  herself   on  her  knees,   and  tremulously 
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muniiured :  ^^  I  pray  thee,.0  mj  liege,  recall  thy 
promise ; — ^if  it  angers  thee  to  behold  me  at  thy 
comtf  I  will  withdraw  to  some  other  land, — 
or  if  it  may  more  nearly  meet  thy  wishes,  cheer- 
fully take  the  veil*  But,  oh !  ask  me  not  to 
wed  this  man,  who  hath  long  been  my  most 
cruel  enemy  ! — ask  it  not,  0  king !  for  I  can 
rather  die  than  obey  thee  !'^ 

Whilst  she  thus,  with  hands  clasped  and  be- 
seeching eyes,  breathed  her  prayer  at  the  king^s 
footstool,  Don  Pedro  suddenly  darted  from  the 
room. 

Bending  his  bushy  brows  till  they  formed  but 
one  line  above  his  piercing  eyes,  the  monarch 
replied,  in  a  low,  harsh  tone :  ^'  We  can  grant 
thee  but  one  concession,  senora;— make  swift 
inquiry  throughout  these  broad  realms,-;— and  if 
thou  canst  find  one  who  hath  successfully  resisted 
the  will  of  Alphonso,  ihouy  too,  mayest  hope  to 
brave  it.  But  if  not,  take  warning,  and  succumb 
in  time — for,  by  the  Lord  of  Life,  I  swear  thou 
shalt  find  thy  will  no  match  for  mine !     Retire, 


16  THE   QUEEN^S   LIEOES. 

fair  dame,  and  take  better  counsel  than  thine 
own  wilfulness  will  give  thee.  Be  prepared 
to-morrow  to  name  with  an  acquiescent  spirit, 
(far  more  befitting  a  noble  damsel  than  the 
bold  petulance  but  now  displayed,)  the  day 
when  my  faithful  servant  may  expect  his 
bride  r 

Inez  perceived  that  to  beseech  or  expostulate 
were  alike  in  vain, — and  replying  by  a  mute 
reverence  to  the  command  of  the  self-willed 
monarch,  she,  with  a  sinking  heart,  withdrew. 

And  as  she  hurried,  with  rapid  and  tottering 
steps,  through  the  winding  passages  and  numer. 
ous  corridors  of  the  Gt)thic  palace,  the  lady  was 
unconscious  of  the  greetings  of  those  she  met ; 
she  heard  no  voice,  no  sound,  save  the  beating 
of  her  own  heart.  On  reaching  her  apartment, 
she  passed  Sanchiza,  heedless  of  the  anxious 
inquiries  of  her  faithful  attendant,  nor  paused 
till  she  reached  her  oratory  ;  where,  flinging 
herself  on  the  ground,  she  remained  prostrate 
and  silent,— regardless   of  all  the  affectionate 
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solicitude  of  the  terrified  maid.     In  vain  did 

Sanchiza  implore  with  tears  a  word  or  sign  from 

the  wretched  Inez, — gasping  sobs  that  convulsed 

her  &ame,  and  seemed  to  threaten  its  dissolution, 

were  the  only  signs  by  which  she  could  guess 

even  that  her  mistress  lived.      The  noontide 

hour  of  rest  was  spent  by  the  weeping  attendant 

in  fruitless  efforts  to  console  or  arouse  her, — and 

in  vain  endeavours  to  obtain  some  clue  to  the 

eause  of  her  excessive  anguish. 

And  thus  Isabel  found  them,  when,  (to  the 
^xceecfing  relief  of  Sanchiza,)  as  evening  ap- 
proached, she  paid  a  visit  to  her  friend.  It 
was  some  time,  however,  ere  even  the  sound 
of  her  loved  voice,  or  the  soothing  influence  of  her 
gentle  caresses,  were  recognised  by  the  sufferer ; 
and  when  at  length  they  raised  her  prostrate 
form,  and  beheld  her  agonised  countenance, 
the  lady  dared  not  ask  the  cause  of  a  grief  too 
intense  to  obtain  the  relief  of  tears.  She  strove 
rather  to  minister  to  her  physical  aid  ;  bathing 
her  throbbing  temples  with  cooling  balm,   and 
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compelling  her  to  swallow  such  simple  restora- 
tives as  were  at  hand.  When  her  kind  offices 
had  somewhat  succeeded,  and  a  pressure  of 
the  hand,  a  mournful  gaze  of  recognition 
denoted  returning  consciousness,  she  forbore 
inquiries,  but  softly  whispered, — "  We  will  fly 
to  the  queen  as  soon  as  thou  art  able, — ^fear 
not  but  she  will  continue,  as  hitherto,  to  protect 
thee !'' 

"  Ah  no  !"'  murmured,  Inez,  "  even  her  kind- 
ness can  avail  me  nothing  now!^ 

A  cold  shudder  crept  to  the  heart  of  Isabel, 
— but  again  whispering  words  of  comfort,  she 
folded  the  despairing  girl  to  her  bosom ;  and 
still  ventured  to  hope  that  as  she  gradually  reco- 
vered from  the  shock,  which  had  evidently  been 
so  sudden  and  severe  as  to  reduce  both  mind 
and  body  to  a  state  of  pitiable  weakness,  she 
would  view  her  position,  however  dangerous, 
with  a  more  hopeful  heart. 

Whilst  engaged  in  her  offices  of  charity, 
Sanchiza,   who  had   been  summoned  from  the 
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room,  re-entered,  saying :  "  The  Abbade  de  San 
Jose  requests  to  see  Donna  Inez.'*'' 

"  O,  blessed  chance !    whatever    it   be,  that 
liatk  sent  the  father  hither  !      Now,  mj  Inez, 
comfort  is  sent  thee,  and  a  wiser  friend  than  thy 
poor  Isabel !'' 

At  the  mention  of  his  name,  Inez  had  arisen, 
^nd  heedless  of  the  concluding  words  of  San- 
ehiza,  that  he  was  accompanied  by  one  of  the 
Irethren,  she  rushed  into  the  antechamber,  and 
sinking  on  her  knees  before  the  venerable  abbade, 
exclaimed:  "Alas,  father f    I  am  lost, — heart- 
broken.'** 

'*  I  know  all,  my  child, — but  be  comforted  ; 
to  despair  (however  severe  our  trial)  is  to  insult 
Heaven.'**  And  the  good  father  raised  the  un- 
happy lady  and  led  her  to  a  seat. 

"  Thou  knowest  all  ? — then  I  need  not  tell 
thee  how  I  have  angered,  beyond  repair,  my  best 
and  truest  friend  !  Yes,  he  abandons  me  to  my 
fate  !  Ah,  couldst  thou  have  beheld  his  pallid 
countenance,  and  know  the  while  that  *'tis  I  who 
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have  so  changed  it  from  the  sunny  happiness 
with  which  he  sought  me  this  very  mom; — 
couldst  thou  have  seen  his  hueless  lips,  and 
fixed,  lustreless  eyes, — ^thou  wouldst  reproach 
me  for  having  caused  such  anguish  to  the 
truest  knight  that '  ever  loved  hapless  maiden. 
Oh  !  say  thou  wilt  undeceive  him,  one  day, — 
when  the  wretched  Inez  hath  passed  away,  and 
such  knowledge  can  not  endanger  his  peace ; — I 
beseech  ye,  then  do  me  justice.  Tell  him  Hwas 
not  because  unable  to  share  his  state  and  dignity, 
that  I  refused  to  requite  his  devoted  affection  ! 
Ah,  wretched  state,  and  pomp,  and  power, — but 
for  these  empty  baubles  I  were  still  blest  with 
Pedro's  love  !  But  now  he  hath  cast  it  from 
him, — I  know  he  hath  !  else  why  that  glance  of 
stone — ^why  else  did  he  fly  when  I  prayed  for 
mercy  ?  Oh  !  'tis  too  true,  he  deems  me  selfish 
and  ungrateful.  Promise  me,  father, — promise 
me  thou  wilt  one  day  undeceive  him  !'' 
•  "  But  what  has  this  to  do  with  the  answer 
thou  must  give  the  king  to-morrow  ?     Art  thou 
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resigned,  my  child,  to  the  marriage  which  he 
appoints  so  peremptorily  T 

^^  Little  thought  requires  that  hateful  subject, 
father ;  a  calm  and  fixed  resolve  is  the  only  feel- 
ing it  awakens  within  me*  Aye,  hear  me — once 
for  all — declare,  that  not  even  Alphonso'^s  power 
shall  extort,  what  fear — and  despair — and  all  the 
boundless  love  I  felt  for  my  buried  sire, — could 
never  win  from  me ; — a  perjured  vow  !  Let  the 
king  imprison  me,  slay  me  if  he  will ; — he  shall 
find  that  a  Gastiiian  girl  will  rather  choose  to 
die,  than  submit  to  the  crudest  of  all  tyranny. 
But  let  that  pass, — ^^tis  nothing.  Ah,  (if  thou 
canst,)  assure  me  I  did  not  wrong  the  too  gener- 
ous Pedro,  in  preferring  my  duty  to  the  queen, 
to  my  obligations  to  him/^ 

^^^Twas  almost  more  than  human,  my  de^ 
child,  to  entertain  such  generous  thoughts  at 
such  a  moment ;  but  not  more  than  I  expected 
from  thee.  Thou  didst  indeed  do  well,  aye, 
nobly,  in  withstanding  the  entreaties  of  the 
prince.'*' 
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"  And  yet  from  that  scrupulous  honour 
springs  a  woe,  compared  to  which  the  threats  of 
the  king  are  but  as  the  idle  vapourings  of  imbe* 
cility  V  said  Inez,  in  the  accents  of  despair. 

^^How  so  !^  exclaimed  the  abbade,  with  a  look 
of  extreme  surprise, — and  the  monk  who  accom- 
panied him, — ^whom  Inez  either  did  not  obsenre, 
or  heeded  not,  though  evidently  listening  to  the 
conversation, — moved  uneasily  in  his  chair. 

'^  Because  I  fear  he  believes  me  incapable  of 
making  one  generous  sacrifice  for  his  sake,  who 
hath  risked  all  for  me !  Ah,  yes,  father  !,  I 
have  seen  him  since,  and  read  it  all  in  his  avert- 
ed countenance, — too  surely  he  believes  me 
worthless,  and  abandons  me  to  my  fate  !  Well, 
be  it  so, — since  it  restore  him  to  his  freedom, 
though  at  a  cost  so  dear,  if  I  rightly  read  his 
paUid  countenance. — ^Ah,  be  it  so! — Only  let  me 
carry  with  me  to  my  grave,  the  hope  that  thou  wilt 
one  day  undeceive  him, — and  1  submit  to  be  for 
awhile  despised.  Alas  !  the  blessed  spirits  who 
beheld  the  struggle  between  my  love  for  him  and 
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my  strict  sense  of  duty,  know  how  dearly  won 

is  my  victory!       But  give   me  thy  promise, 

fiither, — and  one  day  witness  for  me,  how  utterly 

I  abhor  those  splendid  miseries  which  forbid  me 

to  be  blest.'' 

*'  Thou  regrettest  the  cold  denial ! — Recall  it 

rtow !"  exclaimed  a  voice,  which  made  the  heart 

of  Inez  leiq>  within  her  bosom !     The  cowl,  the 

^mde  capote,  fell  from  the  shoulders  of  the  monk, 

9uid  Pedro  was  at  the  feet  of  his  beloved !     *^  I 

9un  come,  dearest,  to   reqidte   myself  and  thee 

for  the  dreadful  struggle  of  this  fateful  mom ; — 

to  explain  to  thee  the  cause  of  that  assumed 

apathy,  which  well-nigh  tortured  me  to  madness, 

and  wrung  thy  gentle  bosom  with  distrustful 

surmises." 

Surprise  and  joy  well-nigh  bewildered  the 
astonished  lady,  who  so  suddenly  beheld  hope 
springing  from  the  very  depths  of  despair. 
Her  timid  eyes,  convinced  that  it  was  indeed  he, 
sought  the   countenance  of    the  good  abbade, 
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whose  gentle  smile,  and  look  of  calm  approval, 
re-assured  her ;  and  she  listened  to  the  words 
which  the  beloved  voice  breathed  in  low  mnr- 
murs  beside  her.  '^  I  sought  the  king,  my  Inez, 
in  the  faint  hope  that  I  might  be  able  to  procure 
from  him  an  approval  of  mj  love  for  thee,  not 
doubting  that  of  the  queen  would  be  readily 
obtained  ;  for  believe  me,  I  knew  thee  justified 
in  requiring  to  be  espoused  with  all  honour,  and 
fully  worthy  of  the  station  which  I  would  fain 
see  thee  grace.  But  ere  I  could  unfold  my 
mission,  the  king  imparted  to  me  his  views  in 
thy  regard;  and  though  his  words  filled  me  with 
despair,  I  yet  ventured  to  express  my  wishes, 
and  urge  almost  beyond  the  bounds  of  his  pa- 
tience thy  worthiness  to  be  received  as  my  bride. 
But  when  I  found  my  happiness  regarded  with 
indifference,  I  confess  to  thee  that  this  cruel  pro- 
ject of  compelling  thee  to  wed  thy  bitter  foe,  gave^ 
me  hope  ;  for  I  saw  there  was  but  one  means  left> 
'  to  save  thee  from  the  too  successful  arts  of  tho 
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"v^le  Caelho.     Oome,  then,  to  the  only  harbour 
't^l^at^an  now  shelter  thee  !     Thou  hast  been  as 
sa>  hunted  deer, — and  they  believe  thee  now  at 
l:>ay,  and  all  but  captured ;  but  here  in  my  arms, 
^liou  ihalt  be  safe  from  all  their  wiles  and  power. 
ISehold  the  abbade  is  here  to  aid  my  suit — Donna 
3sabel,  too,  will  tell  thee  not  to  fear.     Yet  by 
-the  deeision  of  thine  own  heart  be  my  doom  de> 
«ided,  for  if  it  plead  not  for  me,  valueless  would 
be  the  assent  granted  to  the  persuasion  of  others.'*^ 
"  What  can  I  say  T  murmured  Inez,  the  blush 
of  joy  once  more  returning  to  her  pallid  cheeks, 
— "  to  deny  what  thou  hast  heard  were  impossi- 
ble,— to  confirm  the  words  I  uttered  in  my  wild 
despair,  and  unconscious  that  thou  wert  nigh,  is 
surely  useless  r 

"  Blest  words  !  happy  disguise  !  which  dis- 
played to  me  the  heart  of  my  beloved,  unshaded 
by  a  single  reserve  !  And  now,  my  sweet  bride ! — 
and  that  such  thou  art,  we  may  thank  those  who 
would  have  parted  us  for  ever, — ^let  us  calmly 
view  the  toils  they  are  weaving  around  thee,  and 

VOL.   IV.  c 
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the  venerable  father  and  Donna  Isabel  shall  assist 
us  with  their  counsel.  To-morrow  Alphonso 
demands  of  thee  an  appointed  day  for  thy 
enforced  marriage ;  think  not  to  elude  or  resist 
his  will, — an  attempt  to  evade  it  would  but 
condemn  thee  to  waste  thy  youth  in  durance, 
from  which,  though  my  heart  should  break  ^neath 
the  walls  of  thy  prison,  I  should  be  powerless 
to  rescue  thee.  Hear  me  then  without  displea- 
sure; ere  to-morrow  thou  must  be  far  from  hence. 
Ah  !  why  start,  why  tremble  ? — surely  thou  canst 
have  no  fear  where  all  thy  love  is  given ! — 
Behold,  the  abbade  is  prepared  to  receive  our 
vows, — Donna  Isabel  will  not  refuse  to  witness 
them, — thy  escape  from  the  palace  is  planned, 
and  the  abbey  church  is  ready  for  our  secret 


Inez  listened  with  trembling  astonishment,  and 
raised  her  timid  eyes  to  the  abbade,  as  if  implo- 
ring his  advice.  He  answered  her  appeal: — 
''  I  regret,  my  child,  that  a  clandestine  mar- 
riage should  be  needful,  but  let  the  scandal  of 
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^a^vch  a  step  fall  on  thoBO   who  have  left  thee 

^Kvo  other    escape  from   a  life  of  wretchedness. 

IBelieve   me,  Donna  Inez,  my  only  reason  for 

c^onsenting  to  procure  the  dispensation,  was  that 

3  feared  a  time  like  this, — and  I  felt  confident 

^hat  thy  principle  and  prudence  would  prevent 

^U  danger  of  a  secret  marriage  until  it  became 

"tihe  only  means  left  for  thy  preservation.     Such 

is  now  the  case,  and  thou  art  thereby  justified 

in  taking  a  step,  otherwise  inexcusable.     Thank 

the  heavenly  Father  that  he  hath  in  all  thy 

dangers  ever  provided  thee  with  the  means  of 

escaping  them."' 

"  But,''  replied  Inez,  "  will  not  the  world 
believe  that  I  have  dishonoured  my  father's 
spotless  name  T 

^'  And  shall  a  falsehood  trouble  thy  peace, 
my  love  ?"  said  the  prince,  with  eagerness ;  "  if 
the  vulgar  voice  blame  thee,  it  can  be  but  for 
a  time,  and  what  will  it  say  when  thou  sittest 
enthroned  beside  me,  thy  fair  brows  encircled  by 

c2 
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the  jewelled  diadem  of  Portugal !  will  it  then  be 
said,  that  thou  hast  disgraced  thy  noble  ances- 
try T 

^^  Am  I  justified  in  giving  scandal,  father,  by 
an  act  which  must  appear  equiyocal  V 

^^  If  evil  example  be  occasioned  thereby, 
answered  theabbade,  ^^the  crime  will  not  be 
thine  ;  let  the  consequence  rest  with  those  who 
have  driven  thee  to  this  step,  and  be  the  pmush- 
ment  of  the  pride  that  aUme  preTmts  thy  rights 
to  be  known.^^ 

Inez  turned  to  the  prince,  and  with  a  graceful 
bashfulness  that  did  not  conceal  her  confiding  af- 
fection, placed  her  fair  hand  in  his,  saying— 
"  My  doubts  are  satisfied, — ^the  lowly  gift  is 
thine  !  Oh  that  it  were  worthier  of  thy  exalted 
virtue,  and  nobility  of  aoulT 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  Pedro  accepted  the 
coveted  boon  with  rapture.  The  preparaticMis  for 
their  flight  were  hastily  made, — ^by  the  same 
small  and  concealed  postern  through  which  Gaelho 
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i  left  the  palace  to  join  his  captive,  the 
era  fled  ! — ^the  abbey  church  of  San  Jose  wit- 
ssed  a  ceremony  unusual  within  its  venerable 
Us, — and  Donna  Isabel  returned  unnoted  to 
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CHAPTER  II. 


"  The  revolution  and  the  worth  of  Time, 
Boiling  his  years  with  an  avenging  flow 
Alike  o'er  all,  hath  been  a  thread-worn  theme 
To  tune  the  sentiment  of  many  an  age." 

MontgofMry, 

Happy  are  those  times  in  which  the  annalist 
finds  nothing  to  record  ! — for  it  is  to  the  suffer- 
ings, the  calamities,  the  crimes  of  humanity, 
that  the  historian  owes  his  scenes  of  most  en- 
grossing interest.  In  the  calm,  even  flow  of 
the  days  of  peace  and  happiness,  little  is  found 
to  excite  the  sympathies  of  a  spectator ;  and  in 
fact,  during  those  blest  periods  which  occur 
occasionally  as  resting-places  in  every  life,  when 
content  and  happy  we  take  breath  for  awhile  ere 
the  rushing  tide  of  events  tring  new  cares  in  their 
train, — the  world  usually  takes  little  interest  in 
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our  concerns,  and  averts  its  cold,  prying  eyes 

fxom  scenes  wherein  it  finds  nought  but  peace  ! 

Even  so  will  we  pass  by  the  few  following 

^ears  that  rolled  swiftly  by  Don  Pedro  and  his 

illustrious  consort, — nor  for  a  brief  time  arouse 

from  the  obscurity  in  which  they  have  reposed 

for    so  many  ages   the  characters  which  have 

spoken  and  acted  in  the  preceding  pages. 

Remembering,  therefore,  the  lapse  of  time, — 
without  pausing  to  detail  the  incidents  that 
marked  its  flight, — ^we  select  a  mild  evening  late 
in  the  spring,  and  approach  that  fair  valley 
through  which  flows  the  changeful  waves  of  the 
bright  Mondego.  On  the  northern  bank  of  the 
river,  seated  on  the  breast  of  an  eminence,  and 
surrounded  by  hills  luxuriantly  clothed  with 
pine-trees  and  oaks,  cypresses  and  olive  groves, 
appeared  the  stately  city  of  Coimbra, — ^which 
was  just  beginning  to  extend  towards  that  east- 
em  plain  now  covered  with  her  more  modem 
buildings.  Near  the  city,  and  finely  contrast- 
ing with   the   cultivated   summits   of  the   less 
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towering  hills,  the  lofty  and  steep  Busaco  reared 
its  stem  and  rugged  brow,  terminating  almost 
perpendicularly  on  the  margin  of  the  Mond^, 
that  vast  chain  of  mountains  called  the  Serra 
de  Caramella.  • 

On  the  southern  bank  of  the  river  that  bold 
headland  was  opposed  by  the  Serra  de  Muroella ; 
and  the  bed  of  the  Mondego,  being  narrowed  by 
those  stubborn  boundaries,  rushed  between  them 
with  a  violence  that  (when  swollen  by  its  tributa- 
ries) rendered  its  navigation  extremely  perilous. 
Such  was  the  case  on  the  evening  on  which  we 
resume  our  story, — ^for,  although  past  the  time 
when    the    waters    usually   subsided,  and    the 
bright-hued  leaves  of  the  luxuriant  gourds  had 
commenced  their  rapid  vegetation  on  some  por- 
tions of  the  Campo  de  Mondego,  yet  were  the 
waves  still  so  high  as  to  completely  conceal  the 
bridge  that   connected   Coimbra  with   the  fine 
country  to  the  south  of  the  river, — its  peculiar 
construction    enabling    it    to    resist   those   an- 
nual floods. 
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On  a  ragged  road,  leading  from  the  north  to- 
"^^rards  the  city  of  the  university,  betwixt  fragrant 
liedges  of  wild  rosemary  and  myrtle,  which  he 
>>eheld  with  the  curious  glance  of  one  unaccns* 
tomed  to  such  scenes,  rode  a  stalwart  knight, 
fully  armed, — save  that  the  place  of  his  ponder- 
ous helm,  which  was  borne  by  his  squire,  was 
supplied  by  an  amuce  of  green  velvet,  lined  and 
trimmed  with  miniver.  His  spear,  too,  and 
emblazoned  shield,  were  borne  by  his  followers, 
of  whom  twelve,  beside  his  pl^e  and  squire,  at- 
tended him  ; — ^but  a  two-handled  sword,  reaching 
nearly  from  his  shoulder  to  his  heel,  and  a 
ponderous  mace  slung  at  his  saddle-bow,  beto- 
kened him  well  prepared  against  surprise.  Over 
his  handsome  face  a  shade  of  thought  hath  passed 
since  we  beheld  it  last,  but  without  having  so 
robbed  his  blue  eyes  of  their  joyous  glance  as  to 
render  it  difficult  to  distinguish  the  gallant  De 
Lacy. 

As  he  rides  through  scenes  somewhat  similar 

to  those  with  which  five  years  ago  he  was  so 

c  5 
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familiar, — remembrances,  regrets,  anticipations, 
thronged  upon  his  mind ; — and  finding  his  cheer- 
ful spirit  beginning  to  succumb  beneath  their  in- 
fluence, he  strove  to  divert  his  thoughts  by  hold- 
ing occasional  converse  with  his  squire.  But  what- 
ever theme  was  started,  it  quickly  died  away, — 
and  each  succeeding  pause  grew  longer,  and 
the  effort  required  to  break  it  greater,  when  the 
sweet  melody  of  a  choral  song  saluted  the  travel- 
lers, and  shortly  afterwards  a  numerous  group  of 
peasants  entered  Ifom  a  side  branch  of  the  road 
along  which  they  were  journeying.  They  were 
clad  in  festive  robes,  and  crowned  with  green 
leaves  and  flowers.  One  preceded  them,  playing 
on  a  guitar,  and  the  whole  were  singing  to  its 
accompaniment  one  of  those  simple  hymns  to  the 
Virgin,  which  sound  so  sweetly  when  the  united 
voices  of  a  happy  peasantry  are  heard  blending 
in  solemn  harmony  at  the  close  of  day. 

And  thus  the  smooth  verse,  even  at  this  dis- 
tant age  remembered  on  those  changed  shores, 
flowed  from   reverent   lips,   in   honour  of  her 
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^^^hose  protection  is  ever  implored  at  the  dim 
evening  hour. 

"  Para  Mai  de  Deos 
E  de  homens  mortals 
Nasceis  O  Maria  ! 

Louvada  sejaiB." 

The  troopers  drew  aside  to  suflFer  the  pro- 
cession to  pass  them  unbroken,  and  joined  their 
deep  voices  with  those  of  the  simple  villagers, 
who  as  they  went  on  their  way  continued : — 

''  KasceiB  como  eelrellia 
E  Aurora  !   Sois  mais ; 
Soiz  luz^  Sol,  e  Lua ; 
Louvada  sejais." 

Following  the  rustic  groups,  the  travellers 
came  to  a  small  village,  and  found  at  each  en- 
trance thereof  arches  of  light  wood- work,  covered 
profusely  with  foliage  and  flowers,  while  before 
every  door  the  road  was  strewn  with  branches  of 
evergreen,  rosemary,  bay,  and  myrtle,  with  here 
and  there  a  choice  spray  of  the  rarer  orange  or 
lemon.  Listening  crowds  were  attracted  by  the 
simple  strains  of  the  jewsharp  and  guitar,  the 
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fonner  being  no  alight  addition  to  the  oonoert ; 
whilst  groups  of  happy  dancers  beat  time  with 
their  glancing  feet,  on  the  spacious  green  in  front 
of  the  church.  The  travellers  gazed  for  awhile 
on  the  cheerful  scene,  but  as  they  left  the  spot, 
the  remark  (half  indifferent,  half  regretful) 
breathed  by  one  of  the  knight'^s  followers,  might 
furnish  a  cue  to  the  thoughts  of  all.  ''  Pooh  ! 
^tis  tame  pastime  compared  to  the  joyous  festiyals 
of  merry  England.'*'*  Alas !  and  England^s 
peasantry  too,  liad  then  their  innocent  revels, 
their  numerous  festivals! — ^where  are  they  now  i 

The  road  crossed  a  slight  eminence,  and  com- 
manded an  extensive  view  of  the  swollen  Mondego. 

"  How  is  this,  Hubert  f*  suddenly  excjaimed 
De  Lacy,  addressing  his  squire,  (for  he  whom  we 
erewhile  knew  as  the  slim  but  stout-hearted  page, 
Hubert  Eltringham,  had  now  reached  man's 
estate,)  "  did  they  not  say  we  should  cross  the 
river  by  a  bridge  at  Coimbra  ?  Surely  no  bridge 
could  bestride  such  waves  as  these  r 

They  all  gazed  from  their  vantage  ground  over 
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"ttlie  wide-spread  river,  but  with  no  better  snccees. 
3De  Laoy^s  keen  eye,  howerer,  detected  westward 
<Df  the  city,  and  nearly  before  them,  a  ferry-boat, 
^^irliich  appeared  surrounded  by  people,  as  if  put 
siJbout  to  leave  the  shore.  He  pointed  it  out  to  his 
pe(^le. — "Thither will  we  hasten,^  he  said, — 
"  I  have  no  concerns  in  Goimbra;  instead,  there- 
fore, of  continuing  onvrard  to  the  city,  we  will  at 
once  cross  at  the  ferry ."^^     A  narrow  path,  di- 
verging from  the  road  they  were  pursuing,  led 
downward  to  the  beech,  and  setting  spur  to  their 
horses  they  hastened  through  its  various  wind- 
ings.    The  sudden  descent,  however,  and  high 
hedge-rows,  denied  them  a  glimpse  of  the  river, 
and  the  real  distance  being  doubled  by  the  sinu- 
osities of  the  way,  the  travellers  had  the  disap- 
pointment of  finding  when    they  reached  the 
shore,  that  the  boat  had  already  crossed  a  third 
part  of  the  swollen  stream. 

Some  peasants,  whom  they  found  at  the  ferry, 
endeavoured  to  console  them  by  the  assurance 
that  the  barge  required  scarcely  half  an  hour  to 
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cross  the  river ;  but  De  Lacy,  with  his  native  im- 
petuosity,  proposed  to  swim  the  horses  over; 
and  his  followers,  not  unconscious  of  the  danger, 
but  delighted  to  brave  it,  rejoiced  to  obey  the 
rash  command.     Without  pausing  to  deliberate, 
they  plunged  into  the  tide,  and  the  wondering 
rustics  gazed  after  them,  astonished  at  their  har- 
dihood.    Ere  long,  however,  they  regretted  their 
rashness  ;    for  though  the  first  welcome  of  the 
cool  wave  refreshed  and  invigorated  the  horses, 
yet  ere  they  reached  the  centre  of  the  stream, 
(owing    partly   to    the   rapid    current,  but  far 
more  to  their  previous  exertion  during  a  long 
day's  journey,   and  the   weight  of  metal  each 
carried,)  could  scarcely  maintain^their  distended 
nostrils  above  the  waves.     De  Lacy  perceiving 
that  thus  to  gain  the  opposite  bank    would  be 
impossible,    commanded  his  men  to  quit   their 
horses  and  trust  to  their  own  limbs  for  safety; 
setting   at  the   same   time   the    example,    and 
being  repaid  by  observing  his  noble    barb,    on 
finding  himself  relieved  of  his   burthen,    make 
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•^xiewed  efforts   to    reach   the   opposite    shore. 

^.t  this  moment  the  ferry*boat  disembarked  its 

[Passengers,  and  the  rowers  perceiving  the  danger 

o-f  the   steel-clad   strangers,    hastened  to   meet 

'tJiem  ; — one  by  one  the  wearied  knight  and  his 

<2ompanions  were  soon  rescued  from  their  peril. 

On  the, margin  of  the  river  they  found  one 

individual,  who  had  watched  their  escape  with 

iptense  anxiety,  and  who  advanced  to  receive 

them  as  they  landed,   with  congratulations  on 

their  safety  ;  at  the  same  time  administering  a 

mild  rebuke,  and  proffering,  in  the  name  of  his 

community,   such  aid  as   their  need   required. 

This  ready  hospitality  was  gladly  accepted,  and 

his  well-meant  reproof  received  with  respect; 

for  he  was  readily  recognised,  by  his   cowl  and 

flowing  robes,  as  a  brother  of  some  neighbouring 

convent.     ''  "*Twas  the  weariness  of  our  steeds, 

father,''  replied  De  Lacy,  "  that  betrayed  us  ; — 

in  truth  we  left  Pelhafa  at  sun-rise,  and  rested 

but  for  a.  short   two  hours   at    Vendas  Novas, 

during  the  extreme  heat  of  noon.     But,   vener- 
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able  father,  if  we  did  not  possess  the  rash  har£- 
hood  for  which  thou  blamest  us,  how  many  an 
endangered  life  would  be  lost,  which  is  now  saved 
by  our  daring  seamen !     Several  crews  bflTe, 
within  the  last  few  months,  been  preserved  on 
our  island  shores,  by  that  very  recklessness  of 
danger  which  thou  art  now  condemning.'*^ 

'^  Mistake  me  not,   my  son  !^^  answwed  liie 
monk ;  ^'  had  such  a  motive  actuated  yon  now, 
I  had  commended  it.     Ah,  would  th^men  were 
ever  mindful,  how  every  jiction  not  in  itself  sin- 
ful, is  valuable  or  worthless  by  the  intuition  which 
accompanies  itJ     Hadst  thou  perished  in  these 
waves,  thy   death  had  been  little   better  than 
suicide,  whilst  to  have  incurred  the  same  fate  in 
an  effort  to  save  a  fellow-creature,  were  to  become 
a  martyr  of  charity !'' 

Either  convinced  by  the  good  man'^s  reasoning, 
or  unwilling  to  contend  with  weapons  which  the 
studious  sage  can  far  better  wield  than  belted 
knight,  De  Lacy  remained  silent,  and  leading  his 
yet  panting  destrier,  (every  steed  having  safely 
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^reached  the  shore,)  he  followed  the  religious  up 
Wk  steep  ascent,  on  the  summit  of  which  his  con- 
"▼ent  stood. 

Haidng  surmounted  the  rugged  acclivity,  De 
Lac  J  paused  to  gaze  upon  the  wide  prospect  that 
was  8{M?ead  beneath  him,  where  the  rugged  mag^ 
uificenee  of  mountain  scenery,  and  the  luxuriant 
fertility  of  a  highly  cultivated  region, — city  and 
wilderness, — groves  and  gardens, — river  and 
forest,<-^basked  in  the  golden  light  of  the  setting 
Mn. 

On  the  opposite  shore,  he  beheld  in  the  far 
^stance  the  lofty  mountains  of  Lusao,  and  more 
Bearly  the  rugged  Busaco,  between  which  tod 
the  Serra  de  Murcella,  (on  the  least  elevated 
portion  of  which  he  stood,)  the  pent  river  rushed 
with  a  sullen  roar,  which  was  audible  to  him  on 
his  lofty  resting-place.  Far  to  the  left  he  traced 
for  miles  the  Campo  de  Mondego,  that  vast  plain, 
which  like  the  valley  of  the  Nile  is  rendered  fer- 
tile by  the  overflowing  of  its  river.  The  waters 
were  now  receding,   and  De  Lacy  learned  from 
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his  venerable  guide,  (who  pointed  out  as  he 
gazed,  each  object  worthy  of  remark,)  that  the 
swollen  state  in  which  he  found  the  river  was 
seldom  prolonged  so  late  in  the  season,  which  he 
attributed  to  the  heavy  and  long-continued  equi- 
noctial gales.  Just  below  them,  the  white  walb 
of  an  extensive  quinta  glittered  amidst  the 
dark  foliage  of  its  groves,  and  was  surrounded 
by  an  almost  endless  variety  of  lawnsandgardens, 
which  covered  with  verdure  and  foliage  the  whole 
valley  beneath.  To  this  spot,  which  was  sheltered 
by  a  gentle  hill  crowned  with  the  splendid  cy- 
presses of  Portugal,  the  eyes  of  De  Lacy  again 
and  again  returned,  but  at  length  yielding  to  the 
suggestion  of  his  venerable  guide,  he  followed 
him  to  the  hospitable  house  of  peace. 

Over  its  portal  these  words  were  inscribed  :— 

*'  Quisque  domum  nostram  veniens  intrabis  amicus,'* 
*'  Ante  tuos  oculos  aspice  signa  crucis  ;"* 

and  around  it  were  assembling,  to  receive  their 

♦  **  Whoso  shall  enter  here,  before  thine  eyes  behold  Ae 
holy  cross." 
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^^vening  dole,  a  crowd    of   humble  pensioners. 
Several  aged  monks,  too  infirm  to  undertake  the 
more  arduous  labours  of  the  field,  or  the  deli- 
cate achievements  of  the  pen  or  the  bright-hued 
pencil,--dealt  out  with  sweet  words  of  love  and 
sympathy  the  plenteous  alms.     Fine  specimens 
i¥ere  they  of  the  aged  fathers,  to  whom  St.  John 
Ohimachus  alludes,  when  he  says,^"  I  have  seen 
some  monks,  worthy   of  eternal  memory,  of  an 
angelic  aspect,  hoary  with  venerable  age,  of  pro- 
found innocence,  and  full  of  the   simplicity  of 
wisdom  ;  not  insipid  or  irrational,  like   the  old 
men  of  the  world, — bland,  meek,  placid,  joyful ; 
nothing  feigned  in  them,  nothing  negligent,  no- 
thing adulterated  in  words  or  deeds."'      Theirs 
•were    hearts,  that  as  Trimethius   says,    "had 
grown  old  but  corrupted  not.**' 

They  gave  a  courteous  greeting  to  the  stran- 
gers as  they  entered,  but  quitted  not  their  poor  ; 
and  the  venerable  guide  led  Sir  Alfred  and  his 
attendants  to  the  guest-hall,  where  (the  care  of 
their  horses  being  spared  the  weary  travellers) 
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they  found  prepared  for  tkem  a  welcome  meal. 
Scarcely  were  they  seated  however,  when,  accord* 
ing  to  the  custom  of  the  place,  several  brothers 
brought  basins  and  towels,  and  kneeling  with 
jneek  humility,  bathed  the  aching  feet  of  their 
guests ;  a  refreshment  only  to  be  duly  apprecia- 
ted by  travellers  in  a  sultry  clime ;  and  scrnpu- 
lously  rendered  by  those  who  love  to  imitate  in 
their  lives  the  actions  of  their  Bedeemer. 

When  De  Lacy  beheld  the  religious  knedUng 
at  his  feet,  he  said :  ''  But  that  I  know  it  is  the 
custom  of  thine  order,  venerable  father,  I  should 
think  it  far  more  meet  that  I,  a  sinner,  diould 
prostrate  before  thee  !^ 

"  Woe  is  me  !  my  son,''  the  brother  slowly 
replied ;  ^^  we  are  all  sinners  !  But  the  duties  of 
charity  that  come  within  our  reach,  are  (owing 
to  the  situation  of  our  monastery)  but  few.  Our 
parent  house  stands  in  a  frequented  spot,  which 
is  passed  by  many  travellers, — and  such  num- 
bers claim  its  hospitality,  that  did  they  thus 
welcome  every  visitor,  they  would  have  nothing 


THE   QUEEN^S   LIEGES.  45 

eke  to  do  from  sun-rise  to  sun-set.  In  such  a 
case,  however,  our  rules  provide  that  a  certain 
number  shall  be  thus  served  every  day,  and  the 
remainder  attend  to  their  own  wants  ;  ample 
means  of  supplying  them  being  of  course  provi- 
ded/' 

^^  Hospitality  is  not  unknown,  father,  in  mine 
own  island,^'  replied  DeLacy  ;  who  was  as  jea- 
lous of  his  country's  honour  as  of  his  own  ;  "  for 
who  has  not  heard  of  the  guest-hall  within  the 
abbey-garth  of  Durham  ? — ^the  sumptuous  hospice 
that  stands  between  the  church  and  the  gates  of 
the  abbey  of  Crowland  ? — or  the  hostel  at  Glas- 
tonbury, called  the  Abbot's  inn,  built  for  the 
accommodation  of  those  who  could  not  be  lodged 
at  the  abbey  ?  And  many  a  noble  monastery 
like  that  of  Beading  spends  more  money  annually 
in  hospitably  entertaining  poor  guests,  than  in 
supporting  the  whole  community  of  monks." 

"  The  noble  institutions  for  religion  and 
charity  with  which  England  abounds  are  well 
known,  my  son,  and  are  surpassed  by  those  of 
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no  nation  in  Christendom.  But  address  thy- 
self to  thy  much-needed  repast,  sir  knight; 
and  in  choosing  thine  hour  of  rest,  be  mind- 
ful of  the  wants  of  thy  wearied  frame.''  The 
good  monk  retired,  and  the  plent-eous  viands 
to  which  he  invited  them,  quickly  disappeared 
before  the  zealous  attentions  of  the  travellers. 
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CHAPTEE  III. 


"  Horatio,  or  I  do  forget  myself  ! 
The  same,  my  lord,  and  your  poor  servant  ever." 

8hak»pear$9 

"  And  thou. 
The  star  of  home,  who  in  thy  gentleness 
On  the  harsh  nature  of  usurping  man 
Benign  enchantment  beautifully  shedd'st, — 
Soft  as  the  dew-fall  from  the  brow  of  eve, 
Or  veiling  moonlight  on  the  tempest  thrown." 

Montgonury. 

On  the  bowers  of  that  delightful  quinta,  the  sweet 
branches  of  which  had  wooed  the  lingering  gaze 
of  De  Lacy,  (as  from  the  cliflF  above  it  he  re- 
garded the  wide-spread  landscape,)  the  lavishing 
hand  of  taste  had  bestowed  its  utmost  care ;  and 
where  nature  had  been  most"  bounteous,  refined 
her  graces  to  the  utmost  perfection.  Those 
pleached  walks,  and  winding  alleys,  and  bowers 
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impervious  to  the  heat  of  noon,  invited  to  con- 
templation, and  proclaimed  peace ;  whilst  breeze- 
diffusing  fountains,  and  meandering  streams, 
gave  a  perpetual  verdure  to  the  spreading 
lawns,  and  probnged  the  sweetness  of  abundant 
flowers. 

At  the  moment  when  De  Lacy  was  rescued 
from  the    rapid  current  of  the  Mondego,  two 
stately  forms  were  gliding  beneath  those  gigantic 
trees,  and  through  those  winding  walks ; — and  if 
we  may  compare  that  sweet  spot  to  the  lost 
Eden,  we  may  well  deem  them,  with  their  ma- 
jestic beauty  and  looks  of  tranquil   happiness, 
fittest  types  that  earth  hath  seen,  of  the  primal 
pair.    All  that  was  once  stem  in  the  warrior's 
noble  countenance  had  as  completely   vanished 
as  his  steel  garniture,  now  dismissed  for  the  easy 
vesture  of  home ;  and  the   expression  of  cheer^ 
fulness  and  peace  that  lit  up  his  face  with  smiles 
actually  imparted  to  it  a  degree  of  youthfulness 
which  we  missed  when  we  beheld  it  last.     Who 
would  believe,  were  that  royal  countenance  time's 
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only  chronicle,  that  some  five  years  have  flown 
since  then  t  Not  so  the  lady,  whose  slender  pro- 
portions, and  graceful  elasticity  of  step  and  bear- 
ing, hath  been  in  some  degree  supplanted  by  the 
quiet  dignity  of  more  matured  beauty  ;  but  still 
pervades  each  gesture  that  indescribable  charm, 
the  graceful  propriety  of  look  and  motion  which 
we  know  not  how  to  define ; — save  that  it  is  found 
but  with  exquisite  symmetry  of  form,andadelicate 
and  elevated  mind.  One  small  hand  clasped  to  her 
bosom  the  folds  of  the  peculiar  shaped  mantilla, 
still  worn  in  the  district  of  Goimbra ;  it  had  been 
thrown  loosely  around  her  head  and  shoulders, 
but  having  fallen  back,  left  her  fair  throat  and 
waving  tresses  to  be  saluted  by  the  evening 
breeze.  The  braids  of  her  dark  silken  hair  were 
folded  around  a  brow  of  intellectual  beauty, 
and  her  fawn-like  eyes,  as  they  rested  on  her 
wedded  lord,  beamed  with  tenderness  and  confi- 
ding love.  If  aught  were  wanting  to  denote  the 
identity  of  that  gentle  wife,  the  fulness  of  her 
lips,  and  their  chaste  and  gentle  smiles,  would 

VOL.  IV.  D 
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leave  no  doubt  of  the  presence  of  the  noble  and 
happy  Inez.  Yes,  Hwas  she,  and  beside  her,  her 
royal  husband,  bearing  about  him  no  indication 
of  the  prince  or  warrior,  save  the  jewels  that 
socured  his  plume  and  mantle,  and  the  slender 
blade  depending  from  a  broad  baldric  which 
crossed  his  ample  chest.  But  they  are  conYe^ 
sing, — let  us  lend  an  ear, — ^tis  Pedro  speaks, 

^^  And  what  motive  urged  Father  Anselm  to 
counsel  thee  from  the  performance  of  thy  pro- 
mise!^ 

"  That  I  did  not  learn, — perhaps  he  fears  Jea- 
lousy may  be  excited  in  some  rival  for  the  favour, 
when  it  is  found  that  a  Gastilian  is  preferred  to 
one  of  thine  own  people.  Unhappy  Castile! 
whose  best  sons  are  doomed  to  seek  homes 
amongst  strangers  !  Can  I,  my' dear  lord,  obey 
Father  Anselm,  and  decline  all  interference  on 
behalf  of  Don  Emanuel  Viegra  T 

"  Certainly  not — thy  word  is  already  ^ven  to 
aid  him.'' 

"  Then  do  thou  refuse  the  prayer  I  too  rashly 
made.*" 
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^^  Ah,  my  beloved,  thoa  knowest  I  can  refiuie 
thee  nothing !"" 

"  But  the  good  father^s  words  were  of  solemn 
warning  and  entreaty,  for  on  learning  from  me, 
in  reply  to  his  inquiries,  that  I  had  in  truth  been 
soliciting  this  vacant  post  for  my  unhappy  coun- 
tryman,— he  implored  me,  in  words  whose  agi- 
tated and  earnest  entreaty  shook  my  very  soul, 
never  more  to  attempt  influencing  thee  in  behalf 
of  a  native  of  Spain.  No  wonder  that  I  promised 
him,  for  even  now  some  vague  but  clinging  ap- 
prehension chills  me  as  I  recall  Jiis  voice  and  look 
of  warning/* 

An  involuntary  shudder  accompanied  these 
words,  and  Pedro,  as  he  drew  his  princess  closer  to 
his  bosom,  remarked  that  her  cheek  was  pallid 
and  her  eyelid  charged  with  a  rising  tear.  ^^  What 
hast  thou  to  fear,  my  sweet  wifef*  he  softly  said; 
^^if  aught  cumbers  this  fair  world,  sufficiently 
vile  to  ¥dsh  thee  harm, — ^is  not  my  power — my 
love— r 

"  I  will  not  fearj^*  interrupted  Inez, — "  yes, 

d2 
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'twere  unjust  to  thee  todream  of  dangerB  now  !— 
Could  human  malice  have  wrought  me  evil,  I  had 
long  smce  been  cruflhed  to  the  earth  by  accu- 
mulated miseries  ;  but  now  I  know  I  am  sitfe 
beyond  the  reach  of  human  power  to  work  me 
wrong,  since  thou  art  my  eveivwatehful  guardian^r^ 
Here  then  I  trust,  and  will  striTe  to  torget.  the 
warning  that  so  fearfully  alarmed  me;'  Be  Viegm 
aided,  as  thou  wiliest  it  to  be  so ;  bat  I  pray 
Heayen  the  cruel  tyranny  that  hs^^  »o  long  op* 
pressed  my  country,  may  eease-to  afflict  -her 
unhappy  children,  and  never  more  extort  fnom; 
me  the  sympathies  so  difficult  to  withhold,  though 
perhaps  scarcely  indulged  with  prudence.^^  •  . . 

The  path  which  the  royal  p«r  slowly  traeed, 
was  now  suddenly  narrowed  by  the  intrasiye 
branch  of  a  white  rose-tree.  It  was  that  Perrian 
variety  that  blooms  in  every  season,  and  ww8 
bending  to  the  earth  with  the  weight' ef  its 
dewy  blossomis.  The  prince  held  back*  the  ladeti 
spray  as  the  lady  passed,  and  ere  relinquishing 
it,  gathered  a  h^-blown  flower  -surromided  by 
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opening  bnds,  and  placing  it  amidst  her  luxuriant 
tresses,  said,—"  The  glitter  of  gems  amidst  thy 
raven  hair  may  enhance  thy  beauty,  my  be- 
loved! but  methinks  these  snowy  blossoms  a 
more  fitting  adornment  of  thy  pure  and  intellec- 
tual loveliness.  They  droop,  sweet  Inez  ! — oh 
for  the  talent  of  some  courteous  troubadour  to 
sing  the  envy  of  the  outrivalled  flowers  V  The 
Infanta  smiled,  and  Don  Pedro  as  he  more  secure- 
ly fixed  the  fair  flowers  on  her  graceful  head, 
remarked  :  "  The  jewelled  diadem  of  Portugal, 
my  love,  when  beside  me  thou  art  crowned  its 
queen,  will  less  become  thee  than  do  these  simple 
blossoms  !*" 

•  "  Ah  !'"  sighed  Inez,  "  what  can  that  crown, 
with  all  its  pomp  and  strict  observance,  bring  to 
increase  our  present  happiness  t  I  only  grieve 
that  it  alone  can  dispel  the  single  cloud  still 
brooding  over  our  destinies.'" 

"  Ah ! — I  ask  thee  not  the  meaning  of  thy 
words, — too  well  I  know  how  galling  to  the  pure 
of  heart  it  is,  to  be  doubted  !    Thou  yeamest 
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that  the  world  should  know  thee  as  thou  really 
art, — ^the  wife  of  Pedro  !'** 

"  And  in  Heaven's  good  time,  it  will  be  so, — 
meantime  I  am  bound  to  rest  content,  that 
angels  have  registered  the  holy  vow,  which  an 
earthly  court  dare  not  receive.  Meantime  the 
day  shall  ne'er  o'erslip  me,  unburthened  with  a 
prayer  for  strength  from  on  high  to  fortify  that 
hapless  maid,  (should  such  there  be,)  who  is,  or 
may  be  tempted  to  take  evil  example  from  my 
doubtful  fame." 

"  But  thy  meek  endurance  of  this  cruel  trial 
shall  not  suffice,"  replied  Pedro  with  vehemence 
of  voice  and  gesture,  "  for  I  swear  to  thee,  that 
I  will  more  jealously  scrutinize  the  oaths  of 
allegiance  my  nobles  pay  to  thee,  than  those 
they  render  at  my  footstool ;  and  will  more  ri- 
gidly require  that  they  receive  thy  children  as 
my  heirs,  than  avow  the  already  amply  recognised 
rights  of  Ferdinand !" 

''  Thou  art  ever  too  generous,"  replied  Inez ; 
"  I  ask  not,  wish  not," — ^a  sudden  rustling  in  the 
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bushes  near  them  interrupted  the  words  of  the 
InfjEUita,  and  as  the  royal  pair  turned  towards 
the  leafy  screen,  which  was  however  perfectly- 
impervious,  a  loud  shrill  eldrich  laugh  echoed 
tiirongh  the  valley. — "  Ha  !  ha !  ha  V^  rang  in 
their  startled  ears,  and  again  apparently  more 
distant,  '^  ha  !  ha  !  ha  !'*'*  was  borne  more  faintly 
on  the  evening  air.  Don  Pedro's  blade  was 
instantly  sheathless,  and  he  rushed  towards  a 
path  that  at  a  few  paces  distant  intersected  the 
one  in  which  they  had  been  conversing.  On 
reaching  it,  he  beheld  to  his  surprise.  Father 
Anselm  advancing  towards  him,  with  hurried 
step  and  agitated  looks.  To  the  hasty  inquiries 
of  the  prince,  the  monk  replied,  that  as  he  was 
leisurely  approaching  the  quinta,  absorbed  in  the 
perusal  of  his  office,  a  man  rushed  with  such 
violence  against  him,  as  to  dash  the  breviary 
from  his  hand. 

Such  an  incident  was  totally  unprecedented 
in  those  quiet  groves,  but  they  concluded  that 
some  half-witted  peasant   had    occasioned  the^' 
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alarm ;  and  the  attendants,  who  had  at  some 
distance  followed  the  Infant  and  his  consort, 
having  been  commanded  to  have  the  plaisaonce 
strictly  searched  ere  night,  Father  Anselm  ac- 
Qompanied  them  to  the  quinta.  The  carefal 
examination  that  immediately  followed,  failed  in 
both  its  objects :  no  trace  of  the  intnider  was 
discovered,  and  the  good  monk  saw  his  breviary 
never  more. 

The  following  morning  found  Sir  Alfred  De 
Lacy  seated  with  Don  Pedro  in  a  spacious  hall  de- 
corated with  sylvan  adornments  which  indicated 
the  favourite  sports  of  the  princely  owner.    The 
skins  of  wolves  and  bears  and  innumerable  deer 
lined  the  walls,  and  were  thrown  over  the  simply 
constructed  arches  ;  and  antlers  and  tusks,  and 
other  formidable  spoils,  were  mingled  with  parti- 
zan  spears  and  such  defensive   armour  as  was 
usually   worn  in  the  chase.      Several  splendid 
Spanish  hounds  extended  their  lazy    limbs   in 
the  sunshine  that  poured  in  at  the  open  door ; 
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and  one  fine  creature  rested  his  powerful  jaws 
on  the  knee  of  the  prince,  whose  beautifully 
formed  hand  caressed  the  broad  forehead  and 
silken  ears  of  his  fEbvourite.  Don  Pedro  was 
evidently  of  the  number  of  those  who  considered 
the  noble  art  of  venerie  almost  as  glorious  as 
that  of  war. 

-  "  Last  evening,  didst  thou  arrive  ? — and  spent 
the  night  at  the  convent  of  Benedictines? — 
Have  we  then  been  found  so  unmindful  of  old 
friends,  that  thou  didst  shrink  from  claiming 
our  hospitality  f 

"  Mistake  me  not,  serior ;  how  could  I  pre- 
sent myself  before  a  royal  lady,  all  weary  and 
travel-soiled  V* 

The  countenance  of  the  prince  brightened,  and 
he  grasped  the  hand  of  the  Englishman  with 
earnest  cordiality,  as  he  replied :  "  I  thank  thee, 
noble  De  Lacy; — oh  !  believe  me,  ^though  to 
avoid  wounding  my  father-s  pride,  or  exaspera- 
ting his  haughty  passions,  my  marriage  with 
Donna  Inez  is  not  openly  avowed,  yet  .'twduld 

d5 
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give  me  exquisite  pain  to  suppose  the  position  ot 
the  Infanta  doubted  by  such  as  thou."" 

"  There  is  no  danger  of  so  grave  an  error, 
senor.  With  such  as  have  been  so  fortunate  as 
to  know  Don  Pedro,  or  but  behold  his  beaateous 
consort,  no  shade  of  doubt  can  linger/^ 

"  I    believe   thee ; — oh !    surely    none  could 
behold  my  Inez,  and  be  deceived  by  the  obscu- 
rity that  at  present  surrounds  her  fame.    But, 
my  friend,  I  did   not  think  to  see   thee  thus, 
again, — lonely  and  a  wanderer.     Is  thy  heart  so 
stem  that  the  blue  eyes  of  thy  country'^s  beau- 
teous daughters  fail  to  awaken  it  to  love  I    Ha ! 
a   sigh  ? — now  heaven  forefend    that  thou  hast 
fixed  thy  affections  unwisely  !" 

"  That  remains  to  be  decided, •"*  replied  Sir  Al 
fred,  gravely;  "  for  know,  O  Prince  !  that  in  this 
sunny  land  dwells  the  mistress  of  my  destiny. 
Nay, — ^'twas  in  her  cause  thyself  erewhile  found 
me  .doing  battle;  and  didst  aid  me  so  opportunely 
against  my  too  numerous  assailants  some  five 
jears  8  go*'' 


THE   QUEEN^S   LIEGE8.  59 

"  Why,  surely  it  was  a  Moorish  damsel  who 
took  refuge  in  that  convent ! — and  now  I  bethink 
me  I  heard  of  some  strange  adventures  of  thine  ; 
and  also  of  hospitality  extended  to  thee  among 
these  singular  people.     How  often  will  one  word 
oft  bring  back  the  forgotten  incidents  of  years  ! 
Well  do  I  remember,  that  my  dread  of  Oaelho's 
interest  at  court  forced  me  from  that  house  of 
refuge    almost    at  the  moment    that  my   be- 
loved entered  it.     Little  leisure  had  I  then  to 
waste   a  thought   on   the  concerns   of    others, 
whose  own  heart  was  o'erburthened    with  dis- 
tracting thoughts  !     Well,  thank  Heaven  those 
trials  are  all  past !     But  thou  must  enlighten 
me,  De  Lacy,  respecting  thy  heart's  history — 
perhaps  I  may  aid  somewhat  to  convert  all  thy 
cares,    as    mine    have    been,    to  happiness  un- 
speakable !      But  we  will  not  now  prolong  our 
selfish  conference.     I  yearn  to  present  thee  to 
that  beloved  being,  whose  love  hath  converted 
the  joyless  wilderness  of  my   existence  into  a 
terrestrial  Paradise  !     Come — the  Infanta   ex- 
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pects  me  in  her  bower, — how  extreme  will  be 
her  surprise  on  beholding  thee  !'** 

They  arose  from  the  conch  of  furs  whereon 
they  had  been  resting,  and  the  prince  led  the 
way  through  seyoral  spacious  rooms,  adorned 
and  furnished  with  the  utmost  magnificence 
that  the  age  could  boast ;  until  a  page  waiting 
at  the  door  of  the  lady'^s  bower,  announced  the 
approach  of  Don  Pedro.  The  Infanta  met  him 
at  the  threshold. — "  Ah,  my  love  V  she  ex- 
claimed,— "  I  began  to  fear ''  she  paused  on 

beholding  him  accompanied,  for  the  prince  had 
purposely  brought  De  Lacy  unannounced.  The 
knight  made  his  approach  with  an  observance  of 
forms,  rather  due  to  the  lady's  real  rank  than 
required  by  that  she  assumed ;  and  Donna 
Inez  having  returned  his  greetings  with  native 
dignity  and  sweetness,  addressed  her  lord : — "Do 
I  err,*"*  she  said,  "  in  believing  I  behold  the 
young  English  knight,  De  Lacy  T 
"  Thou  errest  never,  my  beloved  !" 
"  'Tis  he ! — ^welcome,  gallant  and  noble  war- 
rior !  thrice  welcome  I  true  friend  of  Pedro  !" 
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De  Lacy  took  the  fair  hand  so  gracefully 
proffered,  and  carried  it  to  his  lips.  "  I  thank 
thee,  O  gracious  princess,''  he  replied,  "for  having 
saluted  me  by  so  proud  a  name.  To  be  the 
friend  of  Don  Pedro,  is  indeed  an  envied  pri- 
vilege.'' 

The  attentions  of  all  were  now  claimed  by 
two  smiling  urchins  of  some  three  and  four  years 
old,  who  heedless  of  a  stranger's  presence  clung 
round  their   father's  knees,    and  implored  his 
blessing.     "  May  Heaven  bless  ye  !  my  boys," 
said  the  prince,  embracing  the  rosy  cherubs, — 
nor,  in  doing  so,  overlooked  one,  who  from  the 
arms  of  the  good  Sanchiza  extended  its  little 
hands  to  share  the  envied  caress;  the  proud  and 
happy  mother  looking  on  the  while  with  de- 
lighted eyes.     "  Behold  our  children,  De  Lacy, 
— our  gallant  boys, — our  fairy  girl !"      But   I 
will  whisper  thee  a  secret — this  is  the  mother's 
favourite  !"      As  he  spoke,  Pedro  presented  his 
little  ones  to  the  knight,  retaining  on  his  knee 
the  youngest,  to  whom  the  latter  sentence  re- 
ferred. 
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"  Nay,"'  said  the  smiling  Inez,  "  thou  wilt 
then  still  accuse  me  of  a  preference  for  our 
girir 

^^And  shall  hear  thee  plead  guilty  to  the 
charge,  my  love,"  replied  the  prince,  against 
whose  breast  the  beautiful  infant  leaned  her 
clustering  curls,  as  she  gazed  into  the  face  of 
her  sire  with  such  a  smile  as  the  angels  might 
have  worn  who  visited  her  innocent  dreams. 

"  My  sweet  Beatrice  !"  murmured  Inez,  with 
tones  of  exquisite  tenderness, — "  I  know  not 
what  dwells  in  my  heart  for  thee  I  It  is  not 
that  I  less  love  my  boys,  but  that  the  affection 
thou  hast  awakened  is  more  apprehensively 
tender,  and  ever  mindful  of  thy  helplessness.  I 
remember  mine  own  early  years,  and  the  pas- 
sionate yearnings  I  then  felt  for  a  mother^s  love ; 
and  thus  it  is  that  for  thy  sake,  Ceut  more  than 
for  these,  I  dread  the  summons  that  must 
sooner  or  later  render  my  children  motherless.**^ 
Bending  over  her  fair  child,  the  princess  kissed 
its  sweet  and  rosy  lips.      *'  Take   them  hence,**^ 
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she  said  to  the  attendants,  '^  lead  them  to  their 
sports  ere  the  day  grow  too  warm.'*'*     The  merry 
troop  departed   through  the  wide   door,  which 
opened  on  a  terrace,   and  descending  several 
yerdant  steps,  chased  each  other  over  the  daisied 
lawns,  and  joyously  sported  among  the  dark- 
leaved  and  thomless  myrtles  ;    whilst  now  and 
then  their  shrill  and  happy  laughter  reached  the 
ears  of  their  parents,  who  disdained  not  to  pause 
occasionally  in  their  converse  with  De  Lacy,  to 
indulge  in  a  smile  at  the  elfin   sports  of  their 
lovely  offspring.     Ere  long,  however,  Don  Pedro 
quitted  the  bower ;  it  might  be  that  a  whisper 
breathed  in  his  ear  shortly  before  by  the  attend- 
ant page,  might  have  caused  his  absence ;  but  be 
that  as  it  might,  he  found  in  an  adjoining  room 
the   venerable   Abbade  de  san    Jose.      It   re- 
quired but   the   moment  occupied  in  receiving 
his  blessing,  to   convince  Don   Pedro  that  no 
pleasing  mission  had  brought  thither  his  vene- 
rable friend.     "  Thou  hast  something  of  painful 
import  to  communicate;  what  is  it,  father? — 
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aesare  thyself  it  can  gire  me  no  serious  uneasi- 
ness, whilst  it  wounds  not  the  ear  of  Inez.**^ 

^'  ^Tis  the  old  danger,  my  son  ! — ^the  king  is 
daily  growing  more  urgent  for  thee  to  contract  a 
second  marriage.'^ 

"  Ha  I  am  I  never  to  enjoy  peace  V 

'^  I  yesterday  receiyed  a  summons  from  the 
queen,  and  learned  that  the  king  insists  on  her 
grace  using  her  utmost  influence  to  induce  thee 
to  decide  which  of  those  royal  ladies  whom  he 
hath  proposed  to  thy  selection,  thou  wouldst  pre- 
fer, as  he  is  fully  resolved  immediately  to  set  on 
foot  negociations  for  the  aUiance.*^ 

'^  I  will  to  Lisbon  instantly,  and  reiterate  my 
determination  never  to  wed  again !''''  exclaimed 
Don  Pedro,  with  a  darkling  brow.  '^But 
what  says  the  queen  I  My  royal  mother,  me- 
thinks,  must  guess  the  indissoluble  nature  of  my 
engagement  here.**^ 

^'  I  believe,  in  truth,  she  does ;  and  therefore 
did  she  communicate  to  me  the  king^s  commands, 
tliat  hy  my  means  thou  mightest  be  warned. 
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Alphonso  thinks  the  life  of  Ferdinand  too  frail, 
on  which  alone  to  rest  the  succession  to  his 
throne.'' 

*'  But,  blessed  be  God  !  I  have  other  sons,  and 
of  fairest  promise.'' 

"  That  the  king  knows  full  well,  but  not  their 
right  to  reign,  failing  their  elder-bom." 

"  Shall  I  then  at  once  avow  my  marriage  f 

"  I  dare  not  advise  it,"  replied  the  abbade, 
aftei*  a  pause  of  deep  reflection, — "  ah,  no,  thou 
knowest  not  even  now  thy  self-willed  sire,  or 
thou  wouldst  not  have  suggested  so  desperate  a 
means  of  terminating  these  difficulties.  I  see 
in  truth  no  safer  course  before  thee  than  that 
thou  hast  hitherto  pursued — a  firm,  but  respect- 
fiil  deferring  of  renewed  vows.  For  this  cause 
came  I  hither — first  that  thou  be  prepared 
against  Alphonso's  schemes  to  win  or  compel  thee 
to  his  will  ;  and  secondly,  to  bear  to  the  queen 
thy  answer  to  the  request  which  the  king  trans- 
mitted through  her." 

"  I  thank  thee,  father,  and  will  be  mindful  of 
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thy  warning ;  bat  I  beseech  thee  undertake  to 
arrange  the  form  of  my  reply,  for  I  am  utterly 
weary  of  this  unceasing  interference  with  my 
domestic  peace.  Take,  then,  my  final  answer, — 
no  one  better  knows  than  thyself  that  I  am  as 
unable  as  unwilling  to  entertain  the  galling  pro- 
position. Thou  wilt  now  visit  the  Infanta ;  but 
be  cautious  that  no  word  or  look  reveal  to  her 
aught  of  the  king's  reeftless  persecution,*" 

"  Pardon  me,  senor,  if  I  deem  it  more  prudent 
to  return  at  once  to  Lisbon ;  my  liiiero  awaits 
me,  and  by  using  good  speed  I  may  reach  the 
convent  where  I  slept  last  night,  ere  the  mid- 
day heats.  The  queen  anxiously  expects  my 
return,  and  whilst  my  countenance  betrays,  as 
it  did  to  my  prince,  the  thoughts  that  most 
occupy  my  mind,  I  had  better  not  enter  the 
presence  of  the  Infanta.'*'* 

"  Thou  art  a  prudent  counsellor,  father  ;  long 
ere  this  day  have  we  had  reason  to  bless  thy 
zealous  affection,  and  contempt  of  fatigue  in  our 
service.     Time  thy  return  as  thou  seest  best.'*' 
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When  Don  Pedro  returned  to  the  lady's  bower, 
he  found  De  Lacy  just  proposing  to  depart, — 
"  Not  for  the  world!*"  exclaimed  the  prince ;  ''so 
desperate  a  champion  cannot  be  indifferent  to 
the  delights  of  the  chase ! — Thou  must  loiter 
here  awhile,  and  experience  with  me  the  joyous 
excitement  of  the  sylvan  war.'*' 

"  He  has  been  answering  my  inquiries  respect- 
ing his  sister,''  said  Donna  Inez, — "thou  remem- 
berest  the  fair  Edith,  my  lord  ? — she  hath  but 
little  more  than  a  year  been  a  professed  sibter  in 
the  convent  that  educated  her.  I  must  relate 
to  thee  at  a  fitting  opportunity  the  touching  nar- 
rative which  De  Lacy  hath  just  given  me,  re- 
specting her  luckless  attachment.  Nor  hath  the 
quest  in  which  he  is  now  engaged  been  unreveal- 
ed, — ^yet  forgive  me,  Sir  Alfred,  if  I  marvel  that 
thou  hast  been  content  for  five,  long  years  to 
leave  unwooed  the  lovely  girl  of  whom  thou 
canst  speak  with  so  much  rapture." 

De  Lacy  sighed  heavily  as  he  replied:  "When 
last  I  visited  this  land,  myself  and  Edith  were 
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despoiled  orphans ;— only  a  poor  remnant  of 
whose  birthright  escaped  the  sacrilegious  hands 
of  a  rapacious  guardian.  But  few  weeks  have 
passed  since  the  spoiler  died,  and  urged  by  the 
representations  of  his  confessor,  made  tardy  re- 
paration by  bequeathing  me  the  whole  of  his  ill- 
gotten  wealth.  "'Twas  then,  I  for  the  first 
time  ventured  to  dream  of  re- visiting  Portugal, 
and  endeavouring  once  more  to  behold  the  match- 
less fair,  whose  iinage  neither  distance  nor  time 
had  been  able  to  efface  from  my  heart.  I  ob- 
tained an  interview  with  my  sister,  proposed  to 
her  my  schemes,  and  in  doing  so,  unwittingly 
betrayed  the  attachment  I  had  long  nourished, 
though  never  before  avowed. 

*''Twasthen  I  learned,  to  my  extreme  surprise, 
that  Azayda  hath  long  been  in  heart  a  Christian! 
— Oh,  had  I  known  this  before,  not  even  my 
poverty  should  have  prevented  my  extricating 
her  from  the  dominion  of  her  Moorish  kindred ! 
What  may  ere  this  have  been  her  fate,  I  know 
not,  and  dare  not  attempt  to  conjecture  ;  but  a 
few  days  will  now  decide  whether  my  kinsman^s 
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restitutioD  was  made  too  late  to  prevent  the 
wreck  of  my  deareet  hopes/^ 

^'  Such  being  thy  oircumatances/\  replied  Don 
Pedro,  "we  will  not  detain  thee  long,  Tormorrow 
mom,  myself  will  accompany  thee  on  thy  journey, 
— ^we  will  take  the  best  hunting-ground,  and  in 
our  route  can  chase  the  wild  boar  or  dappled  deer; 
after  which,  I  will  leave  thee  to  pursue  thy 
journey  at  thy  best  speed." 

To  refuse  the  royal  invitation  was  impossible, 
aud  Sir  Alfred  acquiesced  with  the  best  grace  he 
could  assume,  conscious  that  a  few  hours^  delay 
after  an  absence  of  five  years,  could  not  appear 
important  in  any  eyes  but  those  of  a  lover ;  and 
perceiving  that  Pedro,  forgetful  of  the  tortures 
of  suspense,  thought  only  of  the  delight  he 
should  bestow  on  his  friend  by  sharing  with  him 
his  favourite  pastime.  "  Go,"  said  the  prince, 
addressing  the  page, — "tell  Ruyz  del  Pulgar 
that  by  dawn  to-morrow,  we  will  make  the  Serra 
de  Carramella  echo  to  the  blasts  of  our  hunting 
bugle."     And  with  the  joyous  eagerness  which 
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distinguifihes  the  lovers  of  mnd  sportB,  Don  Pedro 
constrained  his  guest,  who,  but  for  the  anxieties 
of  the  moment,  had  to  the  full  participated  in 
his  exhilaration,  to  inspect  his  menage,  and  dis- 
cuss the  merits  of  his  deep-mouthed  hounds. 
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CHAPTEB  IV. 


"  Not  for  love,  not  for  her  beauty's  light, — 
♦  ♦  ♦  ♦  *  * 

No,  not  for  love,  the  deepest  damned  maj  be 
Touched  with  Heaven's  glory,  ere  such  friend  as  he 
Can  feel  one  glimpse  of  love's  divinity  !*' 

Moore. 

Whilst    Don   Pedro,   forgetful  in  the  delight 
of  the  hour,  that  his  peremptory  sire  had  wishes 
respecting  him  which  it  was  as   dangerous    to 
thwart  as  impossible  to  comply  with,  spent  the 
happy  evening  in  anticipating  the  sport   of  the 
morrow ;  two  nobles  slowly  paced  beneath  the 
triple  row  of   stately  trees  which  extended  for 
nearly  a  league  beside   the  golden  waves  of  the 
broad  Tagus.     Their  plumed  caps  were  drawn 
over  their  gloomy  brows,  and  a  moody  thought- 
fulness  sat  upon  the  features  of  each,  as  with 
downcast  eyes  they  held  murmured  converse. 
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"  I  tell  thee,  Pacheco,""  said  the  shorter  of 
the  twain,  in  whom  it  is  easy  to  recognise  the 
ungainly  figure  of  Gon9alez, — "  I  tell  thee  that 
in  proportion  as  his  expenditure  exceeds  his  ap- 
parent income,  the  more  plenteous  appear  his 
supplies.  Who  ever  knew  d'*£rcilia  deficient, 
when  a  bribe  was  required  to  carry  on  any  of  his 
schemes  ! — ^'tis  because  golden  showers  are  ever 
pouring  from  his  hands,  that  he  has  only  to  will 
a  thing  and  His  done, — believe  me  he  must  have 
resources  to  supply  his  munificence,  which 
thou.and  I  know  not  of.'' 

"  Perhaps  his  powerful  mind,  which  surely 
never  found  its  equal,  hath  discovered  the  philo- 
sopher's stone,"  quoth  Pacheco,  with  such  an  at- 
tempt at  a  sneer  as  a  superstitious  housewife, 
who  would  fain  appear  sceptical,  might  assume 
whilst  relating  some  portentous  dream. 

"  Perhaps  so  !'*  replied  Gongalez,  with  a  grim 
smile,  for  all  science  was  treated  by  him  with 
scorn." 

"  But,  an'  such  luck  befal  him,  the  univer- 
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sal  elixir  must  follow,  than  which,  I  could  wish 
nothing  better  ;  for  one  draught  of  it  adminis- 
tered to  our  old  King  Alphonso,  would  reliere 
me  of  many  a  twinge  I  suffer,  when  the  thought 
occurs  to  me  that  Don  Pedro  must  one  day  be 
our  sovereign,'*'* 

*'  Curse  your  *  one  days*  f — exclaimed  Pa- 
checo,  impatiently, — "  let  us  rather  think  what 
is  to  become  of  us  now/  But  for  Caelho'^s  liber- 
ality, I  were  penniless ;  and  thou  art  scarcebet* 
ter,  thou  sayest.'' 

"  'Tis  true,  by  my  faith !  but  I  have  hopes 
to  obtain  the  vacant  office,  to  which,  as  I  was 
telling  thee,  the  count  hath  promised  to  procure 
my  appointment.'*' 

'*'  But,  Don  Alvaro,  thou  hast  not  the  habits 
of  business  and  punctuality  which  it  will  re- 
quire.'*' 

"  What  of  that  ?  I  can  procure  some  varlet 
whom  I  will  pay  with  a  tenth  part  of  the  salary, 
and  the  remainder  will  relieve  my  most  pressing 
needs/** 

VOL.    IV.  E 
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^'  How  long  is  it  since  we  spoke  so  freely  of 
Oaelho  f"  whispered  Paoheoo  between  his  set 
teeth, — '^  behold  he  is  scarcely  ten  paces  off  us, 
and  I  would  not  risk  a  broken  poitrel  that  he 
read  not  at  the  first  glance  the  import  of  our  con- 
versation I"^ 

Oon9alez,  without  raising  his  eyes  from  the 
ground,  turned  towards  a  rustic  seat,  whereon 
rested  an  aged  man,  whom  they  had  passed  and 
repassed  several  times,  without  vouchsafing  him 
more  regard  than  they  gave  the  bench  on  which 
he  sat.     Now,  however,  as  a  convenient  vehicle 
for  diverting  from  themselves  the  searching  eyes, 
of  which  Pacheco,  at  least,  stood  in  superstitious 
awe.,  Gonzalez  addressed  the  aged  stranger.  He 
was   very  old,  and  nearly  bald,  the  few  strag- 
gling locks  that  clustered  round  his  neck  being, 
with  his  flowing  beard,  as  white  as  snow.      His 
garments  were  coarse,  and  of  most  homely  form, 
and  a  strong   staff  supported  his  embrowned 
hands,  as  his  calm  eyes  dwelt  with  an  abstracted 
&;aze  on  the  river  that  rolled  its  ceaseless  waves 
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before  him.     "  Grood  day,  father!"  said  Gon- 
galezv^ 

The  old  man  gravely  scanned  the  two  dissipa* 
ted  and  irreverent  nobles,  but  with  a  glance  that 
appeared  to  read  their  souls;  then  gently  am- 
swered:  ^'  I  thank  ye,  senors,  but  blessed  be  the 
Eternal  Ruler  !  I  never  knew  a  bad  day.*" 

'^  Indeed  !  thou  hast  then  been  more  fortunate 
than  thy  exterior  would  indicate^  from  which  I 
should  have  supposed  thou  hadst  never  seen  pros- 
perous ones  !■' 

"  Greatly  wouldst  thou  err,  didst  thou  so  be- 
lieve, seiior ;  for  all  my  life  hath  been  most  pros- 
perous/** 

"I  cry  thee  mercy, — but  an*  thy  words  be 
true,  thou  art  an  exception  to  the  common  lot  of 
humanity." 

"  My  words  are  most  true,  and  if  all  mankind 
do  not  resemble  me,  the  fault  is  with  them- 


**How    can    that  be? — ^who  rules  his    own 
destiny?    I  tell  thee  what^  Pacheco,  methink^ 

K  2 
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that  said  stone  of  which  thou  didst  but  now 
discourse  so  learnedly,  must  be  concealed  here/' 
Pacheco  frowned,  for  the  Count  d'Ercilia  that 
instant  joined  them,  *'  Welcome,  senor,''  conti- 
nued Orouqvklez ;  *' we  have  a  wonderful  discovery 
here  ! — ^this  venerable  mendicant  (for  such  I 
presume  him  to  be)  hath  found  the  philosopher's 
stone,  or  at  least  something  as  good."' 

"  Peace!  Gonjalez,''  said  Pacheco,  "and  let  us 
hear,  if  it  may  be,  the  good  man's  science. — Well, 
father,  and  will  ye  instruct  us  how  all  mankind 
could  arrive  at  thy  good  fortune,  were  they  but 
willing  r 

"  You  wished  me  good  day,  but  now,  seiiors ; 
and  I  truly  replied  that  a  bad  day  I  had  never 
known,  for  every  day  that  my  Heavenly  Father 
giveth  me  is  full  of  richest  bounty,  and  inesti- 
mable good. — You  doubted  if  I  had  ever  seen 
prosperous  times,  and  I  assured  you  such  had 
been  my  whole  life  ; — my  words  were  truth,  for 
whether  the  day  bring  heat  or  cold,  labour  or 
watching,  poverty  or  hunger,  all  suffice  to  enable 
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me  to  accumulate  increased  wealth  in  that  land 
where  I  am  endeavouring  to  garner  up  a  treasure 
for  eternity !  Thu^  O  ye  thoughtless  nobles  ! 
do  I  welcome  each  day  with  blessings, — since  all 
that  happens  thereon  is  by  God's  appointment, 
and  cannot  but  tend  to  my  everlasting  good  ! 
And  now  do  ye,  in  turn,  answer  me, — might  not 
all  mankind  thus  go  on  their  way  rejoicing  V 

"  How  can  ye  listen  to  a  dotard's  talef  asked 
Gaelho,  sternly,  while  that  bitter  sneer  curled  his 
fierce  lip  that  never  failed  to  chill  the  gazer's 
heart. 

.  "  'Twould  be  well  for  thee,  senor,"  said  the  old 
man,  mildly,  ^^  wert  thou  too  inclined  to  lend  an 
ear; — but  thy  heart,  alas  !  is  hardened,  and  one 
of  these  is  too  much  like  thee  ; — for  the  other, — 
though  steeped  in  crime.  His  rather  that  of  weak- 
ness than  of  malignity." 

"  Thinkest  thou,"  replied  the  count,  the  sud- 
den flash  gleaming  beneath  his  bent  brows, — 
''  thinkest  thou  that  spirits  which  are  formed  to 
rule  their  kind,  heed  the  vain  phantasies  with 
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which  the  brute  multitude  are  kept  in  obedi- 
ence r 

"  If,  senor,  thy  irreverent  speech  allude  to 
the  soother  of  humanity's  severerst  ills,  the 
heaven-bestowed  gift — religion, — hear  my  reply : 
I  know  there  are  reasoning  beings  that  exist 
without  its  aids  ; — ^the  angels,  who  being  perfect 
require  them  not ;  and  the  fiends,  who  cannot 
participate  in  them,  being  all  malice  and  malig- 
nity ; — oh,  be  assured,  the  man  who  despises 
them,  resembles  one  of  these  !''  As  the  old  man 
concluded,  he  arose,  and  supporting  his  feeble 
steps  with  his  staff,  slowly  walked  away ;  whilst 
the  three  nobles,  not  attempting  to  detain  him, 
looked  after  him  in  silence.  Gon9alez  at  length 
turning  to  Gaelho,  felt  a  grim  joy  at  his  heart, 
on  perceiving  the  teeth  of  the  count  set,  and  his 
eye  sternly  fixed  on  the  receding  form  of  the 
monitor,  as  though  his  spirit  yet  quailed  beneath 
a  rebuke,  that  sounded  trebly  severe  from  lips  so 
mild ;  and  he  could  not  restrain  a  smile,  as  he 
archly  said, — "  Thou  heat  it,  seiior !'' 
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"  And  thou  hast  it  too,  my  friend,^  retorted 
Caelho  sharply ;  "  I  wish  thee  joy  of  thy  coveted 
appointment !'' 

"  Ha!  is  it  decided  ? — ^thanks,  thanks  for  the 
welcome  news!  Yes,  thy  influence  secured,  I 
doubted  not  my  suit  would  prevail  !'*' 

"  Pshaw  !'^  replied  Caelho,—"  and  what  if  it 
hath  not  prevailed  T 

*'  What  mean  ye,  senorf* 
"  I  mean  that  thou  hast  it ! — ^hast  a  palpable 
hit,  good  friend, — a  fiwr  and  seemly  bulFet  in 
the  very  face,  from  the  hand  of  this  fair  Gastilian, 
that  so  supremely  rules  our  prince !  Out  upon 
thee,  man ! — thinkest  thou  aught  but  a  native 
of  Spain  may  fill  any  post  in  the  gift  of  Don 
Pedro  r 

"  Thou  canst  not  mean  that  a  stranger  hath 
been  preferred  to  me  l"*^ 

"  By  my  father  ^s  soul  but  I  do  !  another  of 
this  tribe  of  beggars  who  come  by  swarms  to  ap- 
propriate the  few  good  things  which  the  reforming 
Dennis  hath  left  for  the  comfort  of  us  nobles  ! 


80  THE   QUEEN^S    LIEGEd. 

Aye  aye, — gaze  at  each  other, — ^"tis  Pacheco's 
disappointment  repeated.  Now  have  ye  each 
been  valued,  and  estimated  at  far  less  worth 
than  a  roving  Spaniard.  Ye  had  best  stable 
your  steeds  together  in  future,  for  ye  must  look  in 
vain  for  place  or  state  pension  whilst  the  Infant 
is  ruled  by  this  crafty  Castilian, — what  may  be 
the  case  when  he  is  king,  ^tis  not  so  easy  to 
foresee.*^  D'^Ercilia  closely  watched  the  counte- 
nance of  Gon9alez  as  he  uttered  these  taunting 
words,  and  saw  enough  to  be  convinced  that  he 
had  truly  estimated,  when  he  believed  him  one 
who  would  not,  like  Pacheco,  quietly  brook  so 
galling  a  disappointment. 

The  harsh  features  of  the  noble  grew  dark  as 
night, — he  replied  not  for  some  moments  to  the 
words  of  his  compeer,  and  his  voice  was  sternly 
calm,  when  at  length  he  said, — "  Now  what 
would  I  not  give  to  be  avenged  on  this  imperious 
dame,  who  dares  to  thrust  her  ruined  countrymen 
across  my  path  f 

"  An'  thou  wert  resolved,''  muttered  Caelho, 
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ID  low,  harsh  tones,  "  thy  revenge  were  nigh  at 
hand  !'' 

"  Dost  thou  doubt  me  T  vociferated  Gon9alez, 
giving  vent  to  his  restrained  fury  ;  "  here  is  my 
hand,-— show  me  but  the  way  to  resent  this 
wrong,  and  Don  Alvaro  Gonfalez  is  the  slave 
of  thy  bidding  !" 

Gaelho  seized  his  proiBfered  clasp,  and  turning 
to  Paqheco,  said, — "  Wilt  thou  too  join  us  ? — or 
tamely  behold  the  proud  race  of  Castile  lord  it 
over  the  best  blood  of  Portugal  f 

*'  I  am,  as  hitherto,  of  your  fellowship,''  replied 
Pacheco,— -what  you  dare,  I  dare  likewise." 

Their  hands  wore  clasped  in  most  unholy 

league,  and  a  dark  ii>nd  solemn  vow,  sworn  by 

each,  sealed  their  compact.     "  Now  come  with 

me  to  my  dwelling,"  said  the  count ;  "  I  have  a 

witness  there  that  shall  do  more  to  aid  our 

cause  than  aught  chance  ever  placed  in  our  way 

before.     The  king  too  is  now  infuriated  by  a 

message  jnst  received  from  Don  Pedro,  refusing 

to  siEmction  the  treaty  of  marriage  which  the 

E  5 
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king  is  anxious  to  conclade.  Alphonso  attributes 
his  obstinacy  to  the  fascinations  of  the  Gastilian ; 
and  this,  together  with  the  witness,  of  whom  I 
told  you,  and  whom  a  little  schocding  will  render 
perfect  to  our  purpose,  shall  accomplish  our 
utmost  wishes.'' 

"  Go  we,  then,  now  to  the  king  f* 
"  No,  no,  ray  friends,  not  now ;  did  I  not  say 
our  witness  must  be  school^  i  And  we^  abo, 
must  have  our  parts  perfect,  ere  we  essay  that, 
the  success  or  failure  of  which  must  make  or 
blast  us.  Besides,  the  king  must  be  so  wrought, 
as  to  strike  ere  reflection  cool  his  fury;  for, 
whilst  blinded  with  rage,  he  will  be  but  a  tool  in 
our  hands.  To  ensure  this,  however,  the  resolve 
and  its  effects  must  quickly  follow  each  other, — 
and  for  such  prompt  action  the  time  is  not 
yet  quite  ripe.  No ! — ^to-morrow,  to-morrow ! — 
Yes,"'  he  added,— and  his  voice  resembled  nothing 
human, — "  to-morrow  brings  the  hour  when  our 
vengeance  shall  fall  at  last !''  The  counf's  face 
grew  livid,  bis  lips  bloodless,  whilst  his  hand 


THB   QUEEN^S   UEGEEL  dS 

olutcfaed  convulsively  at  the  hilt  of  his  blade. 
After  a  moment  of  intense  agitation,  his  lips 
moved,  but  emitted  no  sound, — nor  was  it  till 
after  one  or  two  efforts  to  speak,  that  he  dis- 
missed his  associates,  by  requesting  them  to 
meet  him  at  his  palace  in  aa  hour^s  time.  Not 
sorry  were  they  to  quit  their  tempter,  the  work- 
ings of  whose  countenance  made  him  far  more 
resemble  a  fallen  spirit  than  a  mc^rtal  sinner. 

D'*Elrcilia  followed  their  retreating  forms  with 
his  eyes,  until  distance  and  the  intervening  trees 
hid  them  from  his  sight ;  then  turmng^  slowly 
departed  in  a  contrary  direction.  A  low  chuckle 
shook  his  frame,  as  folding  his  arm  in  his  short 
cloak,  ami  dropping  his  chin  on  his  breast,  he 
slowly  paced  along  the  miu*gin  of  the  river,  and 
none  being  nigh  t6  interrupt  his  soliloquy,  he  gave 
vent  in  low  and  muttered  words  to  the  dark 
thoughts  that  were  weaving  their  weh  of  midchief 
within  hss  malignant  bosom« 

''Ha!  ha!  the  accursed  fools !  to  dream  that 
d'Ercilia  cares  whether  they  prosper  or  be  over- 
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whelmed  in  rain!     That  Pacheco  is  my  tool 
I  exult  not, — ^he  was  ready  to  the  senrice  of  any 
master-spirit  that  cared  to  bend  its  lofty  nature 
to  the  use  of  a  thing  so  mean.     But  that  the 
crafty,  the  shrewd  Qongdiez  should  be  so  assuredly 
mine,  is  indeed  a  triumph !  And  so — they  think 
I  am  anxious  to  procure  them  the  opportunity  of 
avenging  their  paltry  disappointments !     Fools/, 
they  know  not  the  long-nursed  hate  that  hath 
been  for  years  accumulating  in  this  bosom, — 
gathering  fresh  impulse  from  every  new  tale  with 
which  the  country  teems,  of  theh2q>pine8s  of  Pedro 
in  his  Eden  of  Beira.     Happiness  won  by  my 
discomfiture ! — But  I  registered  an  oath, — ^not  in 
heaven,— of  such  vows  no  register  is  kept  there  ; 
nor  matters  it  where,  save  that  His  deeply  graven  . 
on  this  heart ; — ^yes,  I  breathed  a  vow  when  she 
eluded  me  so  featly,  on  that  detested  morn,  when 
relying  on  the  promise  of  a  crowned  king  I  went  to 
receive  the  contract  for  my  espousals,  went  decked 
out  as  a  bridegroom,  and  beheld  the  scarcely 
suppressed  titter  of  the  assembled  court,  which 
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witnessed  my  discomfiture  !  That  was  her  hour 
of  triumph  !  And  now, — aye  even  now  hastens 
on  the  fleet  wing  of  time  my  hour  !  Speed  en  ! 
speed  on !  ye  lingering  moments,  for  never  did 
love  yearn  more  ardently  for  the  long-deferred 
meeting,  than  doth  Gaelho  for  that  which  shall 
satiate  his  hatred,  and  his  reven&;e  V 
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CHAPTER  V. 


"  Think  in  her  tdlent  bower  she  waits  thee  now 
With  the  same  glow  of  heart  and  bloom  of  brow 
As  when  ye  parted  there, — ^thine,  aU  thine  only. 
Like  the  one  star  above  thee,  bright  and  lonely." 

Moore, 

Brightly  and  joyously  dawned  that  eventful 
morning,  for  whose  rising  many  had  kept  im- 
patient watch ;  but  none  with  n»)re  ardent  anti- 
cipations of  delight,  than  the  gallant  prince,  who 
with  a  buoyant  heart  viewed  the  preparations  for 
the  sports  ho  loved. 

Even  De  Lacy^s  impatience  of  the  friendly 
detention,  which  prolonged  his  painfal  suspense, 
gave  way  to  his  passion  for  the  chase,  as  the  deep 
hayings  of  the  full- voiced  hounds  broke  upon  his 
matin  slumbers  ;  and  when  he  joined  the  group 
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in  the  court-yard,  and  by  the  dim  light  of  the 
scarcely  awakened  dawn,  discussed  with  his  royal 
host,  aind*Buyz  del  Pulgiur,  the  various  prepara* 
tions  for  the  chase,  or  with  an  admiring  and 
practised  eye,  examined  horses,  dogs,  and  weapons ; 
he  caught  the  joyous  infection  in  which  all  around 
him,  human  and  brute,  participated,  and  entered 
with  all  the  eager  enthusiasm  of  his  ardent 
nature,  into  the  sports  of  the  day. 

Ere  yet  the  grey  dawn  had  been  quite  dispel- 
led by  the  rays  of  the  risen  sun,  the  bell  of  the 
small  chapel  summoned  them  to  that  service, 
which  being  celebrated  at  an  unusually  early 
hour,  (in  order  that  the  sportsmen  may  not  miss 
their  morning  duty,)  is  called  "the  hunter's 
mass/"* 

For  some  time  a  deep  silence  fell  upon  the 
«cene,  but  just  before  all  uproar  and  busy  prepa- 
ration ;  and  it  was  only  broken  by  the  occasional 
baying  of  some  eager  hound,  or  the  neigh  of  an 
impatient  steed.  This  solemn  duty  performed, 
the    already  caparisoned   horses   were  eagerly 
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mounted,  the  hounds  led  forth,  and  all  but  the 
splendid  steed  of  Don  Pedro,  which  the  groom 
at  the  bridle  with  difficulty  restrained,  appeared 
ready  to  start. 

The  prince  had  withdrawn  to  bid  farewell  to 
his  consort. — "  How  is  it,  my  love,'^  he  said,  as 
Inez  clung  to  his  bosom,  ^Hhat  we  find  it  so 
difficult  to  part,  though  but  for  a  brief  time  i 
Ah,  if  thy  fair  face  grow  pale  at  this  momentary 
separation,  with  what  feelings  wouldst  thou  arm 
me  for  mortal  combat  f 

"  Alas,  I  know  not !''  murmured  Inez,  "  but 
surely  not  with  more  dismay  and  fear  than  haunts 
me  now !  Ah  !  when  thou  quittest  me,  ^tis  ever 
thus, — my  heart  sinks  as  though  our  parting 
were  to  be  eternal ! — But  this  is  weakness," — 
she  added  after  a  pause,  and  raising  her  head  from 
the  shoulder  of  her  lord,  she  continued  : — "  and 
thus  I  dismiss  it, — ^go,  my  beloved  !  my  all ! 
This  too  apprehensive  love  of  mine  shall  not 
longer  detain  thee  from  thy  favourite  pastime. 
Go !— may  God  and  his  holy  angels  guard  thee  ^ 
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Withdrawing  herself  from  his  arras,  she  gazed 
on  him  with  sad  and  earnest  eyes,  and  with  a 
Sunt  attempt  to  smile,  motioned  him  to  depart. 

The  prince  had  reached  the  door,  but  return- 
ing, folded  his  wife  to  his  bosom  once  more,  and 
smilingly  observed  :    "  We  might   be   youthful 
lovers,  Inez,  or  at  least  parting  for  a  term   of 
years  !   One  kiss  more,  my  love,  and  I  am  gone  !"" 
Her  marble  brow  received  the  parting  kiss,^— and 
when  she  again  raised  her  eyes,  he  had  disap- 
peared.    Ah,  Pedro  !    mayest  thou  never  vainly 
yearn  in  after  years  to  recall  that  hour !     Donna 
Inez  approached  the  window,  and  from  the  open 
easement  watched  her  husband  mount  his   im- 
patient steed,  to  which  ere  he  gave  the  rein,  his 
quick  eye  recognised  the  graceful  outline  of  the 
rounded   arm  which  admonished  him   by    the 
waving  of  her  kerchief  that  the  glance  of  his 
beloved  was  on  him  still.     The  plumed  cap  was 
raised   in  answer  to  the  signal,  and  again  and 
again  the  prince  turned  to  repeat  the  distant 
greeting,  until  the  intervening  space  denied  him 
to  her  strained  gaze. 


90  THB  QUEEN^S   LIEGS8. 

^^  Why  sinks  my  heart  thus  T  exclaimed  Inez, 
with  a  sigh,  as  she  tamed  &om  the  casement. 
''Bring  hither  my  children,  Sanchisa;  their 
merry  wiles  will  chase  away  die  gloom  which 
oppresses  me/^ 

Meanwhile,  their  bounding  steeds  .bore  the 
joyous  hunters  £Eur  from  that  royal  dwelling,  and 
the  sharp  mountain  breezes  quickened  the  ciren^ 
lation  of  their  blood,  and  braced  their  hardy 
frames.  Soon  were  they  all,  with  hearty  good 
will,  eagerly  engaged  in  pursuing  their  exhiiara^ 
ting  sport ;  nor  did  De  Lacy  £eu1  to  sustain  his 
country'^s  &me  for  agility,  and  skilly  and  prowess. 
Moreover,  in  .accordance  with  his  wishes,  it  so 
chanced,  that  the  chase  led  them  not  far  from  the 
direction;  in  which  his  thoughts  wandered ;  and 
when  the  hunters  paused  to  partake  their  sylvan 
meal,  and  enjoy  their  noontide  rest,  he  descried 
within  the  wide  range  commanded  from  his  eh- 
vated  position,  the  peaked  serra  which  sheltered 
the  sweet  valley  wherein  nestled  the  dwelling  of 
Abu  Amir.     Brief  rest  took  he,  and  but  for  the 
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expostulations  of  Don  Pedro,  would  have  alto- 
gether defied  the  fierce  rays  of  noon ;  but  not* 
withstanding  the  impatience  that  consumed  him, 
he  parted  not  without  regret  from  the  gallant 
prince,  whom  none,  unless  all  evil,  could  know 
and  not  esteem. 

And  now  at  the  utmost  speed  the  unequal 
road  enabled  them  to  command,  De  Laey  and 
his  attendants  crossed  mount  and  valley;  and 
heedless  of  the  innumerable  interesting  objects 
which  he  passed,  the  knight  ever  strained  his 
eyes  to  obtain  a  glimpse  of  those  white  walls, 
which  had  for  years  haunted  his  feyerish  dreams. 

But  when  at  length  he  approached  the  em* 
bowered  quinta,  doubts  and  fears  crowded  his 
boding  heart.  ^^  Doth  she  live  !— nloth  she  re- 
member me  i  or  hath  she  reluctantly  yielded  to 
her  father^s  wishes,  tod  entered  the  harem  of  one 
of  his  fellow-countrymen  V*  Each  moment  that 
brought  the  youth  nearer  the  spot  be  had  so  long 
desired  to  reach,  increased  the  poignancy  of  his 
misgivings,  and  at  length  springing    from  his 
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Jiorse,  and  giving  it  in  charge  to  one  of  his 
followers,  he  threaded  his  way  through  over- 
grown and  tangled  shrubs,  to  the  engirdled  wall 
which  he  well  remembered  as  the  fence  of 
Azayda^s  garden.  In  a  few  moments  the  knight 
had  ascended  one  of  the  giant  trees  that  over- 
looked that  little  paradise,  but  for  some  moments 
believed  he  had  mistaken  the  spot.  Flowers 
were  indeed  still  there,  but  all  uncultured  and 
untrained, — ^the  turfy  walks  were  unshorn, — ^the 
parterres  choked  with  weeds,  the  arbours  over- 
grown and  wild, — the  shaded  paths  a  tangled 
wilderness.  He  gazed  towards  that  fairy  bower 
wherein  he  saved  Azayda  from  the  blow  of  the 
assassin  ; — the  light  balcony  alone  was  there,  for 
the  ever-open  windows  had  disappeared,  the 
wall  being  continuous  with  the  remainder  of  the 
building.  Nought  remained  as  he  had  seen  it 
last,  save  the  perpetual  fountain,  which  like  a 
mourning  Naiad,  seemed  to  weep  its  ceaseless 
tears  for  the  desolation  that  had  fallen  on  that 
little  Eden. 
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A  cold  chill  crept  over  the  warrior's  heart  as 
lli;  gazed  around,  for  he  was  overpowered  by  a 
painful  surprise  which  almost  annihilated  his 
hopes.  Descending  from  the  tree,  he  ordered 
his  followers  to  remain  stationary,  and  alone 
approached  the  vestibule  of  the  Moorish  dwel- 
ling. 

There,  the  desolation  that  spoke  of  death,  or 
at  least  an  absence  that  must  be  eternal,  he 
found  not ; — one  or  two  slaves  loitered  about  the 
portal,  in  much  the  same  listliess  manner  as  in 
former  years,  and  one  aged  figure,  who,  sup* 
ported  by  a  stajflf,  was  in  the  act  of  leaving  the 
quinta,  raised  his  eyes  on  hearing  the  clank  of 
the  knight's  armour;  and  though  somewhat 
more  touched  by  time  than  when  he  last 
beheld  him,  Sir  Alfred  recognised  the  faithful 
Manuel.  In  an  instant  De  Lacy  had  grasped 
his  withered  hand. — "  Thou  here  V*  he  cried — 
^'  all  then  may  yet  be  well  !'^  and  supporting  the 
old  man's  tottering  steps,  he  led  him  with  an 
impatience    more  in  accordance  with  his  own 
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eager  youth,  than  the  failing  powers  of  the 
infirm  slave,  from  the  porch  of  the  Moorish 
dwelling. 

*'  Thou  l^owest  me,  Manuel, — I  see  by  thine 
eyes  thou  hast  not  forgotten  De  Laey*^ 

'^  In  truth,  sir  knight,  thou  art  one  whom  it 
is  not  easy  to  forget !  Surely  joy  dawneth  at  last 
tor  my  good  master  f^ 

"  He  is  stilly  then,  here  T 

"  Certainly^' 

"  And  thy  fair  lady  ? — ^what  o!  her  i — wilt 
thou  not  speak !— Alas !  good  Manuel,  where  is 
thy  pupil, — where  is  AeaydaP 

''  Why,  considering  the  .urgency  ci  thy  in- 
quiry, senor,  methinks  thou  hast  been  long  in 
making  it/' 

'^  Ah,  Manuel,  couldst  thou  know  all  I  have 
suffered  during  this  enforced  absence,  thou 
wouldst  have  spared  me  this  pain.  Prcixmg  not 
the  suspense  which  has  already  tortured  me  al- 
most to  phrenzy — ^but  say,  is  Azayda  here  T 

"  She  is,  indeed,'' 
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"  And  well, — and  happy  T 

"  She  is  too  gentle  to  complain.*^ 

"  Ah  that  I  had  earlier  learned  her  history  ! 
Why  didst  thou  conceal  from  me  tl^at  ^e  was  a 
Christian  T 

'^  Becaase  I  feared  thy  ardent  but  unreflecting 
nature ;'  and  believed  her  work  here^  not 
done/' 

**  Is  it  now  nigher  its  completion?" 

"I  can  scarcely  say — Abu  Amir  is  unac- 
quainted with  her  faith — for  she  hath  as  yet 
merely  continued  the  work  she  found  begun, 
gradually  infusing  by  her  gentle  converse  and  ex- 
ample, the  maxims  of  Christian  morality  into  the 
mind  of  her  sire.  The  glimons  work  hath  indeed 
progressed  but  slowly, — ^yet  is  it  surely  pros- 
pering. Beware,  young  man,  lest  thou  mar  the 
patient  labour  of  years  r 

^^  Say,  rather,  I  come  to  hasten  the  crisis  that 
has  been  sufficiently  long  deffered.^' 

"  Perhaps  it  may  be  so,- — Heaven's  will  be 
don« !  we  are  but  its  weak  instruments !     Proceed 
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sir  knight,  and  may  thy  angelic  guardian  prompt, 
and  aid  thee  !^^  The  old  slave  turned  away,  and 
De  Lacy  hastened  towards  the  quinta. 

Whilst  De  Lacy  rejoiced  the  gentle  Moor 
by  his  presence,  which  was  as  welcome  as  unex- 
pected; Manuel  was  fortunate  in  finding  Azayda 
alone  in  one  of  the  gardens  of  the  quinta,  which 
being  entirely  surrounded  by  buildings,  had  been 
devoted  to  her  use  since  her  father^s  fears  of  the 
murderous  Gitano  had  caused  her  own  loved 
bowers  to  be  deserted. 

By  slow  degrees  Manuel  imparted  to  her  the 
arrival  of  him  whose  image  had  been  enshrined 
in  her  young  heart,  with  an  unwavering,  though 
nearly  hopeless  fidelity.  During  the  long,  long 
dreary  days  that  had  slowly  elapsed  since  they 
parted,  to  none  had  she  ventured  to  speak  of  her 
absent  knight ;  and  even  when  her  father  occa- 
sionly  alluded  to  the  gallant  youth  who  had 
broken  on  his  solitude  like  a  bright  evanescent 
dream,  the  young  girl  ever  shunned  the  theme. 
But  often  when  Manuel  at  her  request  narrated 
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the  history  of  some  Christian  p^r,  whose  love 
outlasted  long  years  of  separation  or  distrust, 
and  whose  unswerving  constancy  conquered  the 
most  formidable  obstacles ;  a  dim  hope  would 
flatter  around  her  heart,  that  one  so  generous 
and  truthful,  might  yet  return.  With  the 
trustfulness  of  a  heart  which  found  within  itself 
a  wsurrant  for  its  confidence,  did  she  cling  to  the 
memory  of  those  fervent  words  with  which  he 
whispered  his  last  adieu  ;  though,  remembering 
the  dangers  of  war, — ^the  daily  perils  of  those  who 
love  knightly  deeds, — ^and  the  blandishments  of 
bright  eyes  and  sunny  looks, — she  scarcely  dared 
to  hope  that  De  Lacy  might  escape  them  alU 
Vain,  therefore,  was  the  care  of  Manuel,  for  the 
instant  he  named  (for  the  first  time  since  they 
parted  at  the  mountain  convent,)  the  name  of 
De  Lacy,  her  heart  anticipated  the  old  man's 
communication.  ^^  He  is  returned  !^^  she  mur- 
mured— ^'  he  is  here  !^  and  the  pallor  that  over- 
spread  her  cheek,  and  the  trembling  weakness 
that  unnerved  her  frame,  betrayed  the  secret, 
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of  which  none  but  Manuel  had  ever  dreamed. 
And  when  at  length,  the  tumult  of  surprise  and 
joy  having  somewhat  subsided,  she  extorted  from 
the  old  man  every  circumstance  of  the  recent 
meeting,  and  made  him  repeat  each  word  Sir 
Alfred  had  uttered,  she  sighed:  ^^  Ah  me ! — for 
whilst  the  meanest  slave  in  my  &ther^s  house- 
hold may  listen  to  his  voice,  and  behold  him  with- 
out reproach, — ^to  me  alone  it  is  forbidden  to 
welcome  my  preserver !'" 

^'  Such  is  indeed  the  foolish  custom  of  the 
people  to  whom  thou  art  allied  by  birth, 
though  by  grace  and  vocation  separated  for 
ever." 

"  Tell  me,  then,  what  is  my  duty  as  a  Christian 
maiden  T 

"  Obedience,  in  all  that  is  not  sin/' 

Azayda's  further  inquiries  were  prevented  by 
the  approach  of  Houadir,  to  explain  whose  mission 
it  will  be  necessary  to  return  to  De  Lacy. 

Not  long,  after  the  first  greetings  were  past, 
could  De  Lacy  defer  obeying  the  impulse  of 
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those  feelings  which  had  brought  him  to  Portugal. 
He  nt  once  unfolded  to  Abu  Amir  the  adverse 
jcircumBtances,  whieh  had  been  suddenly  reversed 
by  the  decease  of  his  un£ftithful  guardian;—^ 
and  having  stated  with  his  usual  candour,  the 
exact  position  he  Occupied  in  his  native  land, 
concluded  his  long  narrative  by  asking  the  scarce 
hoped-for  boon, — the  haod  of  the  fair  Azaydxu 
Abu  Amir  listened  with  grave  and  wondering 
attention,  but  when  the  concluding  prayer  fell  on 
his  ear,   he    started,  and  regarded  the  young 
Christian  with  unqualified  amazement.    It  was 
some  moments  ere  he  answered  the  bold  pe» 
titioner,  and  the*tones  of  his  voice  were  cold  and 
somewhat  haughty  as  he  at  length  replied :    ^'  I 
know  not  which  most  excites  my  astonishment^ 
sir  knight ;  that  thy  faith  permitting  thee  but 
one  spouse,  thou  shouldst  seek  }ier  among  our 
despised  race  ;  or  that  thou  deemest  me  capable 
of  bestowing  the  sole  representative  of  a  house 
at  least  as  noble  as  that  of  any  Firankish  knight 
in  Ghristendom,  upon  an  alien  to  my  &ith  and 
country.'* 
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This  reply  did  not  sorprise  De  Laej ;  who, 
determined  on  testing  to  the  utmost  his  chances 
of  winning  his  beloved  firom  her  Moslem  sire,  an- 
swered with  redoubled  earnestness :  ^^  Too  well 
do  I  know,  O  noUe  Moor !  that,  for  an  infidel 
and  Christian  to  be  joined  in  holy  wedlock  were 
an  idea  too  preposterous  to  be  for  a  moment 
entertained.  But,  .  call  to  mind  thine  own 
early'  and  constant  affection,  and  scorn  not  to 
compare  with  it  the  attachment  I  have  so  long 
and  faithfully  preserved;  then  ponder  well 
whether  some  means  may  not  be  devised  to  ' 
remove  that  one  great  obstacle  to  our  union, — 
if,  as  I  have  the  presumption  to  believe,  Abu 
Amir  sees  no  other  reason  to  think  me  unworthy 
of  his  child/' 

"  I  eonfess  to  thee,''  replied  the  Moor,  in  more 
cordial  tones, — ^for  an  idea  most  gratifyix^to  the 
prejudices  of  his  education  was  awakoied  by 
the  words  of  the  young  Christian ; — "  I  con- 
fess to  thee  that  I  have  never  owed  to  mortal 
man  such  vast  obligations  as  thou  hast  conferred 
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Vifon  me;  nor  ever,  —  no  I  not  even  among 
mine  own  race,— "known  one  more  worthy  of  my 
eeteenu  And  if  (as  from  thy  words  I  may  yen- 
lore  to  hope  possible)  thou  wilt  embrace  the 
Moslem  futh,  I  shall  indeed  rejoice  to  behold 
my  Ajsayda  thine.'" 

The  angry  blood  mounted  to  De  Lacy's  brow, 
— for  no  greater  insult  than  such  a  proposition 
could  have  been  offered  to  a  Christian  knight, — 
but  he  mastered  the  involuntary  indignation,  and 
calmly  replied :  ^'  Ere  answering  such  a  proposal. 
Sir  Moor,  let  me  hear  from  the  lips  of  the  fair 
Azayda,  that  she  would  accept  me  on  those 
terms;  for  well  I  know  thou  wouldst  be  as 
averse  from  bestowing,  as  I  from  receiving  a  re* 
luctant  hand/" 

Delighted  to  find  his  suggestion  received  with 
such  unexpected  forbearance,  Abu  Amir  sum* 
moned  a  slave  by  his  wonted  signal,  and  a 
message  was  instantly  conveyed  to  the  wondering 
Houadir,  commanding  the  immediate  presence 
of  Azayda  before  her  father. 
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How  thxobbed  the  heart  of  De  Lacjr,  who  had 
seised  this  most  unlooked-for  ehance  of  obtaining 
an  interview  with  the  closely-guarded  fair;  when, 
folded  in  her  long  white  veil^  Azayda  entered 
the  room,  and  bowing  low  before  her  father^s 
chair,  stood  motionless  beside  him  !  No  sign  of 
recognition  or  surprise  tould  De  Lacy^s  eye 
discover,  and,  save  for  a  tremulous  motion  which 
agitated  her  veil,  she  might  have  been  a  robed 
statue,  so  still  did  she  stuid  beside  her  sire. 

"  She  knows  me  not,''  thought  De  Lacy,  "  or 
her  memory  of  me  hatfi  none  of  that  tenderness 
which  exists  for  her  in  my  bosom."  The  recol- 
lection of  their  parting  now  arose  with  vivid 
distinctness  to  his  mind.— -'^  The  cruel  restraints 
of  her  cheerless  existence  have  chilled  her  young 
heart,  till  all  its  fervour  hath  changed  to  apathy,'' 
he  inly  thought,  and  the  eloquent  blood  forsook 
his  cheek  and  lip,  as,  with  mournful  earnestness, 
he  gazed  on  that  silent  and  veiled  form. 

After  the  grave  pause  which  usually  preceded 
his  communications,  Abu  Amir  addressed,  his 
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child :  '^  I  liave  sent  for  thee,  my  Azayda,  in 
compliance  with  the  prayer  of  this  young  Frank, 
to  ask  thee  if  thou  wouldst  receive  him  as  thy 
spouse,  provided  he  embrace  the  Moslem  faith 
for  thy  love  T 

No  longer  silent  or  motionless  was  that  veiled 
form :  '^  Can  it  be  possible  f^  she  exclaimed, 
— her  faint  and  trembling  tones  half  choked  in 
the  utterance, — "is  this  the  prayer  that  De 
Lacy  hath  come  so  far  to  prefer  T 

"  Answer  me,  my  child, — I  have  never  sought 
to  thwart  thy  wishes, — answer  me !" 

"  Father,^  replied  the  maid, — and  heraccents, 
at  first  low  and  broken,  grew  stronger  as  she 
proceeded, — "I  thank  thy  ever  indulgent  love, 
— yes,  beloved  parent !  the  gratitude  Azayda 
owes  to  thee  is  indeed  boundless ;  and,  believe 
me,  thy  kindness  was  never  more  available  to 
her  than  now, — for  far  more  dreadful,'^ — and  the 
sweet  voice  became  once  more  faint,  and  a  touch- 
ing melancholy  deepened  its  tones  as  she  conti- 
nued,— "  oh!  a  thousand-fold  more  to  be  abhorred 
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were  an  apoetate,  who  could^  for  a  sdfiah  motiTe, 
conaeai  to  deny  his  Bedeemer,  than  even  the 
▼dbpinoaa  emir,  from  the  d^rading  slavery  of 
whose  harem  he  so  gaUantiy  rescued  me  !^ 

^'  And  now  hear  me^  Azayda,*^  cried  De  Lacy, 
throwing  himself  at  her  feet,  and  the  light  of 
renewed  hope,  caught  from  her  tones  of  deepest 
feeling,  onoe  more  illumining  his  fine  counte* 
nance  : — ^'  And  now  hear  me,  intrepid  and 
faithful  maid  !  and  forgive  the  innocent  artifice 
which  hath  procured  me  this  interview.  What 
sayest  thou,  ever-loved  AjB^yda!  if  De  Lacy 
can  explain  to  thy  satisfaction  the  cause  of 
his  torturing  absence, — if  he  assure  thee,  that 
even  his  love  f<Hr  thee,  though  forming  a  portion 
of  his  beingv  has  been,  and  is,  powerless  to 
tempt  him  to  fslsdiood  and  infamy  !  What 
sayest  thou  to  De  Laoy's  suit,  if,  firm  in  his 
glorious  faith,  he  wooes  thee  to  join  all  ihj 
hopes  for  time  and  eternity  with  his  f^  Azay^a 
gazed  from  the  kneeling  knight  to  her  father, 
whose  countenance  furnished  not  the  sli^itest 
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elttQ  to  the  feelings  with  which  he  listened  to 
tte  lover's  prayer.  "  If^''  she  munnured,  *'  I 
might  dare  to  hope  that  my  father  sanetions 
thy  words.*" — 
"  Say  on, — I  impbre  thee  say  on !'' 
*^  Ah,  De  Lacy — seest  thou  not !"'  she  cried, 
pointing  to  Aba  Amir^  who  now^  pale^  and 
aghast  with  horror,  regarded  his  child  with  a 
wild  and  fearfol  gaze — ^'  Look,  look  t — Alas  1 
^s  all  in  Tain.'' 

^^  Semember  the  *  waming  thou  wearest  in 
thy  bosom,"  exclaimed  a  deep  and  solemn  voice 
which  made  all  start; — and  as  De  Lacy  sj^rung 
to  his  feet  and  looked  around  to  ascertain 
whence  it  proceeded, — Manuel,  calm  and  ma- 
jestic, and  with  the  meek  yet  lofty  port  of  a 
waning  prophet,  entered  the  room.  He  ap- 
proached the  seat  of  Abu  Amir,  and  addressing 
Asayda,  said :— "  Now  is  thy  tiiae  to  speak! — 
choose  for  eternity !" 

"  Blessed  art  thou  !  my  true  friend,^— she 
cried  ;    "  thou  who  art  ever  nigh  to  aid  Aiay* 
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da's  weakness  !^  and  flinging  aside  her  veil,  she 
displayed  the  beantifiil  countenance  (now  pale 
and  fall  of  iq>preh6nsion)  which  had  so  long 
haunted  De  Lacy's  dreams. 

She  sunk  on  her  knees  before  her  father, 
and  crossing  her-  fiur  hands  meekly  on  her 
bosom,  without  daring  to  raise  to  his,  her 
tender  eyes,  she  with  a  low  but  firm  voice  ad- 
dressed him  ;-*^^  Know,  O  beloyed  and  revered 
author  of  my  being !  that,  not  for  the  Idve  of 
this  noble  knight,  though  next  to  thine  his  im- 
age hath  long  been  enshrined  in  this  heart, — 
but  for  truth's  sake,  and  for,  that  I  believe  myself 
immortal, — Asayda  bath  been  for  years  in  faith, 
and — as  far  as  she  might — ^in  practice,  a  Chris- 
tian P 

Abu  Amir  started  as  if  stung  by  a  poisoned 
dart,  but  though  she  heard  his  fruitless  efforts 
to  address  her,  Axayda  still  knelt  with  downcast 
eyes,  pale  and  motionless,  before. him..  With 
difficulty  the  Moor  at  length  ejaculated  in  tones 
of  extreme  anguish, — ^'  Is  it  the  child  of  Amina, 
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who  thus  dares  avow  herself   shameless    and 
recreant  r 

Azayda  drew  from  her  bosom  the  small 
packet  which  had  rested  there  so  many  years, 
and  haying  pressed  it  respectfully  to  her  eyes, 
i¥heuce  the  tears  now  flowed  unrestrainedly,  she 
extended  it  towards  her  &iher,  saying, — ^^  Be- 
hold my  mother^s  legacy ! — Houadir  will  tell 
thee  it  wus  suspended  to  my  neck  by  the  hand  of 
thy  Amina.  It  is  written  indeed  in  a  Christian 
language,  but  when  on  attaining  my  fourteenth 
year  I  procured  it  to  be  read  for  me,  (as  directed 
to  do  on  the  cover,)  I  wrote  a  translation  thereof, 
which  thou  wilt  find  therein.  Bead  it,  O  my 
father, — procure  other  translations,  and  compare 
them  with  mine, — ^and  oh,  may  Heaven^s  bless- 
ing soften  thy  heart,  and  reveal  to  thee  the 
truths  it  fain  would  teach  thee.  Yes,  read  it, 
and  thou  shalt  find  that  if  I  have  been  unmind- 
ful of  thy  teachings, — I  have  yet  a  parent's 
sanction  to  strengthen  mine  own  convictions."' 
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Aba  Anir  eageriy  look  the  doeumeni,  tore 
off  its  coyer,  and  recognising  the  character  of 
his  deceased  wife,  pressed  it  repeatedly  to  his 
lips. 

At  that  moment  De  Lacy  was  sunmioned 
from  the  room  and  informed  tiiat  one  who  would 
not  be  denied  demanded  an  instant  interview  with 
him,  at  the  door  of  the  quinta. 

In  a  very  few  moments  the  Christian  knight 
and  his  attendants  had  chosen  steeds  from  the 
stables  of  Aba  Amir,  and  leaving  in  their 
place  their  own  wearied  beasts,  galloped  away 
with  headlong  haste. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


"  Oh,  let  ua  sapplicate  him,  dearest  mother ! 
Quick  !  quick  1  here's  no  abiding-place  for  na. 
Here  every  coming  honr  brooda  into  life 
Some  new  sfl&ightftii  monater." 

Schilkr. 

Ere  continuing  the  course  of  our  narrative,  we 
must  return  to-  early  morning,  and  enter  the 
palace  of  Alphonso. 

The  kinjs^  paced  his  stately  dbamber  with  dis- 
ordered steps,  and  before  his  regal  <^»r,  which 
was  slightly  moTed  from  its  usual  position,  as  if 
he  had  quitted  it  with  tumultuous  haste,  knelt 
a  slight  female  form.  Her  head  was  bowed 
on  her  fair  hands,  and  half-smothered  sobs 
burst  from  her  gentle  bosom;  but  Alphonso, 
heedless  of  her  agitation,  exclaimed  with  harsh 
and  passionate  accents  : — ^'  I  tell  thee,  thou  at 


110  THE   QUEEN^S   LIEGES. 

least  shall  obey  me  !  Bat  jester  e^en  thy  brother 
confirmed  his  former  rejections  of  the  alliances  I 
proposed  to  him : — besotted  fool !  to  thus  waste 
his  days  idly  doting  on  a  syren  who  robs  him  of 
the  noblest  prospects  the  most  ambitious  fancy 
could  deyise !  But  thou  art  under  no  such  do- 
minion, and  I  will  be  heedful  that  thy  sickly 
longings  for  the  dim  and  silent  cloister,  shall  be 
dispelled  by  a  royal  bridegroom ;  for  Alphonso's 
daughter  mt^^  be  far  better  fitted  to  rule  a  court 
than  warble  in  a  choir.*!^ 

"  Alas,  my  liege,''  murmured  the  princess, 
raising  towards  him  her  tearful  eyes,  "  didst  thou 
but  know  how  my  heart  has  for  years  revolted 
from  the  hollow  and  fickle  pleasures  of  a  deceitful 
world;  how  it  shrinks  from  encountering  its 
treacheries,  its  disappointments,  and  yearns  for 
the  calm  suid  quietude  and  unbroken  peace  of  a. 
life  of  piety  and  usefulness,  surely  thou  wouldst 
from  mere  pity  reconsider  thine  award  f 

"  I  reconsider,  nothing,  pining  girl !  my  de- 
cision, once  made,  is  irrevocable, — and  my  will. 
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in  the  pres«at  instance,  is,  that  thou  cheerfully 
accept  the  royal  spouse  whom  I  have  provided 
for  thee.  Begone,  and  let  thy  piety  teach  thee 
obedience  I'** 

The  princess  withdrew,  and  almost  at  the  same 
moment  an  opposite  door  to  that  by  which  she 
quitted  the  audience-chamber  opened,  and  a.  de- 
licate boy  of  slight  form  and  pale  countenance 
bounded  into  the  presence  of  the  king.  As  the 
child  kissed  his  extended  hand,  the  dark  brow 
of  Alphonso  unbent,  and  his  stem  features  re- 
laxed into  a  smile ;  for  he  beheld  the  idol  of  his 
declining  days — ^his  grandson  Ferdinand.  "Well ! . 
my  gallant  boy,^^  he  said,  as  resuming  his  seat, 
he  drew  the  youthful  prince  to  his  knee, — "and 
how  wears  the  day  with  thee  V 

"  Was  it  not  Donna  Maria  who  quitted  thee 
.  as  I  entered,  grandsire  V 

"  Yes,  boy.'' 

"  I  wish  she  had  tarried  a  little  space,  for  I. 
would  beseech  her  highness  to  embroider  me  a 
baldric.'' 
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'^  Why,  what  use  haat  thou  for  such  martial 
garniture  r 

^'  Ah,  my  liege,  I  shall  soon  be  seven  years 
old, — may  I  not  then  wear  a  sword?  for  as  I 
diall  be  accountable  for  my  actions,  be  sure  I 
will  not  slay  any  one  without  just  cause.^ 

*^  Nay,  it  is  not  injury  to  another  that  is  so 
much  to  be  apprehended  by  thy  carrying  a 
sword,  as  harm  to  thyself/^  replied  the  king,  with 
a  smile. 

"Am  I  not  a  prince r  answered  the  boy 
proudly, — ''why  then  riiould  I  be  suspected  of 
using  a  sword  as  might  a  peasant  boy  his  pro- 
vender knife  T 

'^  Thou  hast  at  least  the  spirit  of  thy  race ; 
and  we  will  consider  of  thy  request.  But  in- 
quire who  waits  in  the  antechamber, — an  audience 
has  been  asked  of  us  ere  noon.^ 

A  page  entered,  on  the  summons  of  the  prince, 
and  after  duly  announcing  them,  gave  place  to 
the  Count  d^Ercilia  and  his  two  friends;  who 
having  made  their  obeisance  to  the  king,  stood 
with  heavy  and  discontented  looks  before  him. 
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Alphonso  regarded  them  for  some  moments  in 
ailenoe,  then  said,  as  he  drew  his  grandson  more 
closely  to  his  side,  and  surrounded  him  with  his 
arm, — ^^  Well,  nobles, — you  have  some  heavy 
complaint  to  uige,  it  seems, — let  us  hear  it,  in 
Heayen''s  name  f^ 

<^  Most  just  and  noble  king  !^'  commenced 
Gaelho,  ^'  my  brother  hidalgos  have  elected  me 
as  their  voice,  though  my  grievance  rests  entirely 
on  the  {B^t  of  the  injuries  they  complain  of.  We 
come,  O  gracious  sovereign,  to  beseech  thy  in- 
terference cm  behalf  of  our  suffering  country,  the 
best  interests  of  which  are  endangered  by  the 
poisonous  counsels  of  a  stranger,  who  hath  in- 
truded into  the  royal  household  and  obtained 
paramount  influence  over  the  will  and  judgment 
of  thy  son,  the  In&nt.^^ 

**  Ha  P  exclaimed  Alphonso,  starting  forward 
in  his  chair,  and  gazing  on  Gaelho  with  a  search- 
ing glance. 

^  The  king,^^  .continued  the  count,  unflinch- 
in^y  enduring  that  look    of  intense  scrutiny, 
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has  not  to  be  informed  of  the  shameful  attach- 
ment indulged  in  by  the  Infimt,  which  renders 
him  the  slave  of  Uie  imperious  will  of  an  artful 
Castilian,  from  whose  pernicious  fascinaticm  I 
made  many  efforts,  some  years  ago,  to  disenthrall 
him. 

^^  As  long  as  the  irregular  partiality  injured 
only,  himself,  however  much  I  might  lament,  I 
presumed  not  to  interfere ;  and  though  I  deeply 
felt  the  injustice  by  which  I  had  been  defrauded 
of  my  promised  bride,  I  deigned  not  to  complain. 
Now,  however,  that  the  interests  of  my  country, 
the  claims  of  my  compeers,  and  I  greatly  fear, 
yet  more  sacred  rights,  are  periledby  this  frantic 
passion  of  our  prince ;  I  am  compelled  to  arouse 
from  my  tame  submission,  and  call  on  thee,  0 
king,  to  deliver  Portugal  of  an  insidious  and 
scarcely  suspected  foe,  who  threatens  to  under- 
mine most  effectually  her  growing  prosperity. 

''That  the  influence  of  Spain,  and particulariy 
of  Castile,  is  hateful  to  the  Portuguese,  i^  the 
inevitable  consequence  of  the  unceasing  attempts 


THS  QUEEN'g   UEOBS.  115 

that  have  been  made  by  that  country  to  render 
this  its  tributary.  What  wonder  then,  my  liege, 
that  we  behold  with  suqnciQn  the  tendency  mani- 
fested in  a  certain  royal  mind  to  fiftyour  Spanish 
interests,  and  infuse  its  polities  into  our  counsels! 
Within  the  last  few  weeks  two  Gastilian  refugees 
have  been  selected  in  preference  to  these  loyal 
nobles,  (whose  families  have  bug  and  fjEuthfiilly 
served  the  house  oi  Braganza,)  to  fill  two-postSy 
which,  if  not  of  the  most  important  nature,  were 
honourable  and  lucrative. 

"  But  our  present  wrongs,  though  amply  suffi- 
cient to  arouse  the  indignation  of  the  people,  are 
yet  nothing  compared  with  what  we  may 
apprehend  when  Heaven  shall  receive  our  beloved 
sovereign ;  the  dread  of  whom  alone,  we  arei 
persuaded,  prevents  Don  Pedro  from  disgracing 
his  high  lineage,  by  attempting  a  marriage  with 
this  frail  dictatress.  And  who  knows  but  the 
spirit  of  Livia  may  exist  in  her  haughty  bosom  i 
—Who  can  say  she  cherishes  not  for  her  spurious 
offspring  as  fervent  an  affection  as  that  which 
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urged  the  Roman  dame  to  exterminate  the  family 
of  Drufius  in  order  to  raise  Tiberius  to  the  impe- 
rial throne  T  The  artful  lE^aker  pointed,  as  he 
thus  breathed  forth  his  insidious  aepersions  to  the 
young  Ferdinand,  who  leaning  on  his  grandrire^s 
knee,  regarded  the  nobles  with  looks  which  seem- 
ed unable  to  comprehend  the  full  import  of  their 
darit  and  ominous  words,  though  they  filled  his 
soul  with  an  undefined  sense  of  threatened 
du^r. 

Alphonso  drew  the  royal  boy  closer  to  his 
bosom,  and  as  d^Ercilia^s  dark  gaze,  reyealing 
thoughts  too  horrible  for  utterance,  met  his,  he 
drew  with  difficulty  his  lightened  breath,  and 
hoarsely  said : — "  And  what  wouldst  thou  then 
at  our  hands  T 

"  That  thou  arouse  thyself,  O  king,  and  act 
with  thy  wonted  justice,  both  towards  the  help- 
less  of  thine  own  royal  race,  and  towards  thy  con- 
fiding people.  Thou, — the  protector  of  both, — 
thou  alone  canst  sare  them  from  this  cruel  syren; 
— ^but  permit  her  to  survive  thee,  and  they  are 
the  victims  ot  laet  wnfevtlou,'' 
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"  Thou  mayest  retire,  Ferdinand,"''  said  the 
king,  kissing  the  boy's  pale  brow,  who,  after  look* 
ing  earnestly  in  his  face  for  an  instant,  without 
remark,  slowly  obeyed. 

Thick  and  heavy  were  the  drops  that  barst 
over  Alphonso's  brow  as  he  watched  the  receding 
figare  of  his  grandson ;  and  when  he  had  dis- 
appeared, he  addressed  his  canning  counsellor. 

^^  Thou  knowest  our  exasperation  agsdnst  this 
presumptuous  dame  has  been  increased  within 
the  last  few  hours,  by  Don  Pedro's  refusal  to  ally 
himself  by  marriage  in  accordance  with  our 
wishes.  We  had  not  supposed  anything  would 
have  been  added  thereto, — ^yet  thy  words  are  as 
oil  to  flame  !  But,  we  would  pause  ere  rushing 
to  the  fearful  extremity,  to  which  thy  charge 
urges  us  ;-«<a  mere  surmise,  however  plausible, 
may  not  suffice  to  certify  that  this  Castilian  is  so 
very  a  fiend,  as  to  harbour  thoughts  threatening 
the  welfare  of  our  beloved  Ferdinand.  Count ! 
thou  knowest  not  Alphonso,''  and  his  face  became 
flashed  and  his  voice  vehement,  as  he  violently 
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struck  the  table  bedde  him  ;-^*^  I  tell  Uiee,  thou 
knowest  us  not,  if  thou  dreameBt  that  such  a 
charge,  if  substantiated,  will  not  draw  down 
horrible  vengeance  on  the  guilty  head ! — But 
to  the  proofs-^to  the  proofis ;  thou  art  not  wont 
to  proceed  on  sfight  grounds ;  answer  me  T 

^^  Thy  shrewd  «nd  penetrating  mind,  my  lie^ 
guesses  the  truth !  This  morning  a  peasant  so>- 
licited  an  audience  of  me,  and  with  trembhng 
limbs  and  agitated  looks,  imparted  a  oonTersation 
he  OTcrheard  in' the  gardens  of  die  Infantas  qoiata 
near  Goimbra,  whidi  appeared  to  my  poor  judg* 
ment  to  involve  a  dark  and  hideous  scheme  that 
curdled  my  blood  with  horror.  But  by  theking^s 
leave,  the  man  shall  himself  narrate  wliat  he 
saw  and  heard, — he  awaits  in  the  anteroom.^ 

^^  Bring  him  hither  instantly,^  said  Alphonso. 

^^  But  first  let  me  remind  my  liege  that  he  is 
but  a  simple  hind,  and  totally  unacquainted  with 
the  usages  of  coxuis.^ 

^^  If  he  be  rough  as  an  untrained  bear,  he  U 
welcome,  for  the  tidings  he  bringeth.^ 
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^  Let  the  peasant  Mateo  enter/**  said  the 
count,  addressing  the  page  who  waited  in  the 
royal  antechamber  ;  and  in  obedience  to  the 
summpns,  a  figure  trimly  arrayed  in  a  peasant's 
garb,  but  of  slovenly  gait  and  wild  expresnon  of 
feature,  which  was  not  lessened  by  the  over- 
powering consciousness  of  being  in  the  presence 
of  royalty, — entered  the  king's  chamber. 

To  any  who  had  ever  beheld  him  in  his  native 
garb, — ^notwithstanding  his  disguise  and  the 
careful  trimming  of  hia  hair,  beard,  and  shaggy 
brows,  the  grinning  laugh,  even  now  not  entirely 
suppressed,  would  instantly  have  betrayed  the 
Gitano  Gberan.  He  was  safe  from  detection, 
however,  for  (excepting  Caelho)  by  the  eyes 
that  now  res:arded  him,  he  had  never  been  beheld 
in  the  native  costume. 

He  made  an  awkward  obeisance  to  the  king, 
and  Caelho  said, — "  Now  repeat,  in  this  august 
presence,  what  thou  didst  narrate  to  me  this 
morning.  Thou  wert  in  the  garden  of  the  quinta 
near  Coimbra,  which  i^  Don  Pedro's  favourite 
residence,  the  evening  before  last  P 
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^'  Yes,  I  was  ;  and  it  took  me  from  that  time 
till  tliis  morning  to  reach  Lisbon,  for  I  walked 
all  the  way.'' 

^^  Why  didst  thou  not  procure  a  macho,  since 
thou  belieyedst  thy  information  so  important  T 

^^  I  had  spent  all  my  savings  in  going  from 
my  native  village,  Tras-os-Montes,  to  Coimbra, 
and  it  was  fortunate  that  I  brought  plenty  of 
provender  with  me,  or  my  curiosity  would  have 
cost  me  dear/' 

'^  What  was  thy  motive  for  underts^ing  so 
long  a  journey  r 

"  To  see  this  wonderful  lady  whom  report 
says  rules  the  Infant  like  ^i  empress !" 

The  king  moved  impatiently  in  his  chair ; — 
Caelho  continued  his  questioning, — ^^  And  didst 
thou  succeed  V 

"  Yes, — I  stole  into  the  royal  gardens,  and 
concealed  myself  for  some  hours  there.  The 
evening  at  length  grew  dim,  and  I  began  to 
think  I  should  not  succeed  in  seeing  this  wondrous 
beauty,  when  I    heard  voices,   and    contriving 


THE   QUBEN^S    LIEGES.  121 

a  slight  opening  in  the  small  thicket  wherein  I 
by  concealed,  I  perceived  the  InfEuoit  approach- 
ing. Him  I  easily  recognised,  having  seen  him 
some  jears  ago  when  I  came  to  Lisbon  to  sell 
some  horses  which  my  father  reared,  for  he  held 
a  large  easel  not  far  from  the  Serra  Penude  and 
the  river  Balsemao.  But  it  was  the  lady  who 
walked  beside  Don  Pedro  that  I  most  carefully 
noted ;  having  gone  all  that  way,  as  I  said,  on 
purpose.  She  was  dressed  in  splendid  robes 
that  glittered  all  over  with  gold  embroidery,  and 
the  jewels  in  her  hair,  and  on  her  hands  and 
boddice,  attracted  my  eyes  so  much  that  I 
could  not  gaze  from  them  to  remark  the  far- 
famed  charms  that  have  captivated  the  Infant.'' 

"  Were  they  conversing  r   • 

"  Yes." 

**  Didst  thou  catch  the  import  of  their 
words  r 

"  When  they  approached  near  to  me  I  did." 

"  Canst  thou  repeat  them  T 

A  quick,   cunning  glance  wuidered   to   the 

VOL.  IV.  G 
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coontemmoe  <^  the  kin^,  as  the  Qitano  re^ed : 
^^They  were  speaking  of  the  time  ivheii*  die 
should  be  crowned  queen  of  Portugal.^ 

^^HaP  interrupted  Alphonso; — ^then  com- 
pressing his  lips  as  if  resolved  to  curb  his 
gathering  fury,  he  motioned  him  to  proceed. 

*^  And  the  Infant  promised  her  that  all  the 
nobles  of  the  land  should  kneel  at  her  feet 
instead  of  at  Aii , — for  he  said  he  would  set  the 
example  with  his  son  Ferdinand,  in  that  act  of 
homage.  She  then  said  something  about  her 
diildren,  and  Don  Pedro  solemnly  vowed,  that 
whoever  dared  doubt  their  heirship  of  the  throne 
should  die.  As  for  Ferdinand,  whose  image 
perpetually  interfered  with  her  peace,  it  should 
soon  cease  to  trouble  her,  he  said,  when  king 
Alphonso  was  dead.  Much  more  was  whispered 
on  both  sides,  but  to  the  same  import ;  and  their 
steps,  though  very  slow,  soon  took  them  so  fiur 
from  me  that  I  could  not  distinctly  catch  their 
low-breathed  words.** 

^*  Enough,  enough  P  mattered  the  king ;  and 
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d'Ercilia  forgot  to  continue  his  questioning,  so 
deeply  absorbed  was  he  in  watching  the  coun- 
tenance of  his  soTereign  ;  who,  pallid  with  rage, 
and  agitated  by  dreadful  thoughts,  took  no  note 
of  his  scrutiny.  At  length  Alphonso  abruptly 
exclaimed, — "But  what  proof  have  we,  save  the 
mere  word  of  this  unknown  peasant,  that  his 
tale  is  true  i '' 

"  Chance,  0  king,"'  replied  the  count, — "  or 
rather  the  Providence  that  watches  over  the 
destinies  of  princes,  hath  given  him  the  means 
of  satisfying  those  doubts,  which  naturally  arise 
in  your  grace^s  mind,  as  they  did  in  mine,  when 
I  first  heard  this  story. — Now  proceed,  Mateo, 
— what  further  hast  thou  to  impart  ? '' 

Gheran  fixed  his  wild  eyes  on  the  artful 
courtier,  and  proceeded  :— "  When  the  curiosity 
which  had  occasioned  my  boldness  was  satisfied, 
I  began  to  think  how  I  must  escape  from  a  spot 
so  well  guarded,  but  in  my  haste  to  quit  my 
place  of  concealment,  I  very  nearly  provoked 
the  fate  I  was  too  eager  to  avoid ;  for  in  rushing 

6  2 
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from  the  spot,  I  ran  against  a  monk,  who  was 
walking,  book  in  hand,  in  a  path  I  oroased. 
Believing  I  should  certainly  be  bj  his  means 
pursued,  I  flew  as  rapidly  as  I  was  able  through 
the  mazes  of  -the  pbusaance,  nor  diseorered  till 
I  paused  for  breath  beyond  the  confines  of  the 
royal  groves,  that  the  iron  dasp  of  the  book 
which  the  monk  had  been  reading,  clung  to  a 
portion  of  my  dress.     My  first  anxious  thought 
was  how  I  should  return  the  book  to  the  good 
father ;  but  when  on  reflecting  on  the  conver- 
sation I  had  overheard,  I  became  every  moment 
more  convinoed  that  I  was  bound  to  reveal  the 
danger  which  threatened  the  destruction  of  Don 
Ferdinand  and  the  best  hopes  of  Portugal,  I 
feh  that  the  manuscript  so  strangely  obtained 
would  confirm  my  tale.     May  it  please  the  king 
to  examine  it.""     And  Gheran  opening  his  vest, 
produced  the  breviary  of  Father  Anselm ;  which 
Gaelho  with  a  grim  smile  placed  in  the  eager 
hands  of  the  monarch. 

In  an  age  when  books  were  so  scarce  and  valu- 
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able,  it  was  inevitable  that  the  one  now  produced 
must  strongly  tend  to  remore  any  doubt  of  the 
verity  of  the  artfully  coloured  tale  so  cunningly 
told  by  the  Gitano,  D'Ercilia  pointed  out  to  the 
sovereign  the  little  slips  of  paper  marking  the 
various  references  to  the  offices  ^f  the  day,  and 
sufficiently  indicating  the  moment  when  it  left 
the  hand  of  the  religious.*^He  showed  the 
pious  motto  written  with  the  name  of  the  owner 
at  the  commencement  of  the  manuscript,  and 
turning  to  the  end,  made  the  king  remark  the 
few  words  of  the  venerable  scribe  who  had 
transcribed  the  whole,  imploring  the  charitable 
prayers  of  whoever  should  use  the  work  his  pa- 
tient labour  had  completed ;  and  concluding  by 
dating  it  at  the  Scriptarium  of  the  Benedictine 
convent  of  Santa  Clara  in  the  Sena  Garra- 
mella. 

The  patience  of  the  king  scarcely  sliced  to 
finish  the  scrutiny,  but  when  it  was  concluded, 
he  started  from  his  chair,  foaming  with  rage,—* 
the  violence  of  the  outburst  being  redoubled  by 
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the  efforts  he  had  made  to  control  it.  Gaelho, 
Beizing  the  feigned  Mateo  by  the  shoulder,  led 
him  to  the  anteroom,  and  dismissed  him. 

But  the  cmming  knave,  carious  to  know 
what  might  follow  from  his  handiwork,  which 
he  plainly  saw  would  set  on  foot  no  child^s  play, 
went  not  far ;  he  loitered  unobserred  in  the 
neighbouiiiood  of  the  palace. 

Brief  time  passed  ere  he  beheld  the  three 
nobles  issue  forth,  preceded  by  one,  who, 
though  clad  in  complete  armour,  he  rightly 
juc^ed,  by  the  deference  they  paid  him,  to  be 
the  king.  Three  troopers  leading  three  power- 
ful war-horses  followed  them,  and  at  a  rapid 
rate  the  whole  took  the  northern  road.  '  "  Now, 
by  the  breath  of  the  free  Bommany  !^  ejacula- 
ted Gheran  with  more  gravity  than  was  his  wont 
to  display — ^^  I  like  it  not  ! — As  sure  as  the 
sun  shineth  above,  therell  be  sword-^clashing  for 
this! — To  the  frontier!  to  the  frontier!— This 
land  will  soon  be  no  abiding  place  for  me,  an' 
they  who  paid  me  so  well,  keep  not  good  coun- 
sel !^^ 
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Eager  to  reach  the  Spanish  border,  the  dis- 
guised Brommany  pushed  on ;  but  till  long  past 
noon,  continued  to  keep  the  northern  road,  con- 
scious that  it  afforded  him  the  best  means  of  at- 
taining his  object  until  it  was  joined  by  the  road 
to  Ghiarda. 

As  he  proceeded  he  had  occasional  tidings  of 
the  horsemen  whom  he  had  seen  leave  the 
palace,  and  found  that  they  continued  their 
speed,  and  also  the  route  that  he  had  at  first 
attributed  to  them.  Now  and  then  arose 
even  to  his  callous  mind,  the  memory  of  that 
fair  and  gentle  form,  which  in  look,  dress, 
words,  and  intentions,  he  had  (without  thought 
of  consequences)  so  foully  belied;  and  some- 
thing like  remorse  troubled  a  heart,  which,  had 
it  not  been  hardened  by  a  life  of  unprincipled 
recklessness,  must  ^have  bled  to  think  of  the 
wrong  he  had  done  to  that  innocent  and  royal 
lady.  He  wrestled,  however,  with  the  mere  rem- 
nant of  manly  feeling  that  survived  his  perni- 
cious training ;  muttering  the  while,—"  Well, 
what  matters  it  I — they  paid  me  well, —what  had 


128  THB  mwxs^M  USGOn. 

/  to  do  with  their  motive,  or  its  oonfle^enoiNi  T 
The  heats  of  noon  were  disregarded  by  his  hardy 
frame ;  he  paused  not  for  them ;  and  a  draught 
from  a  dear  spring  was  all  he  needed  to  help  him 
on  a  long  day^s  journey.  Bat  the  unwonted  tu- 
mult in  his  mind  rendered  him  parched  and 
feyeri^h,  and  he  paused  at  a  wayndde  estaglem, 
which,  just  as  the  heat  began  to  lessen,  he  gladly 
reached,  hoping  to  procure  a  draught  of  Vino 
Verde.  Whilst  seated  <m  the  bench  at  the 
front  of  the  humble  hostel,  quaffing  the  lig^t  but 
agreeble  wine ;  a  solitary  horseman  rode  to  the 
spot,  and  the  wild  eyes  of  the  Gitano  resumed 
their  wonted  twinkle,  and  his  mouth  its  grin, 
as  he  regarded  the  countenance  of  the  traveller. 
A  feed  of  provender  for  his  steed,  a  stight  repast 
for  himself  included  all  his  wants;  both  were 
soon  disposed  oi^  and  remounting  his  destrier,  he 
was  about  to  depart,  when  Gheran  on  a  stout 
macho,  which,  with  its  gay  housings,  he  had  just 
bought  of  the  hostess,  joined  him.  '*  Thy 
horse's  head,^  said  the  Gitano,  ''  is  turned  the 
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way  ;I  am  goingu^what  hinders  that  we  join 
company  so  &r  aa  our  road  lies  tc^ether  V 

^  Not  my  speed,^  rej^ed  the  horseman,  ^^  onoe 
I  have  ample  Uisure  for  the  journey  that  ik  be* 
fore  me/'* 

'^  Well,  then,  if  thy  steed  will  endure  the 
fellowship  of  my  maehO)  perhaps  his  master 
may  not  disdun  its  rider^s  company, — so,  as  the 
ptioyerb  says,  ^  two  travel  safer  ihtea  one^^ — let 
us  e^en  share  emh  adventures  as  we  may  meet 
together;' 

"  Nay,  aa  for  danger,  I  fear  none,  nor  care 
for  oljier  aid  than  mino  own  right  arm,  which, 
however,  shall  not  be  denied  to  thee  an'  thou 
fearest  to  travel  alone/' 

^  As  thou  wilt,«^'twere  shame  to  part  for 

want  of  a  motive  for  joining  com{m»y ;  if  none 

other  be  at  hand,  e'en  for  old  acquaintance'  sake 

we  might  be  content  to  jog  side-by-side  for  such 

brief  time  as  the  £ates  and  the  business  we  have 

on  hand  permit  usw" 

The  horseman,  who,  though  completely  armed, 

o  5 
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wore  his  vizor  up,  regarded  Gheran  with  a  sur^ 
prised  lookof  scrutiny,  and  after  a  few  moment^s 
pause,  TepUed  : — '^  For  old  acquaintance^  sake  i 
>— -there  is  indeed  something  in  thy  bee  that  ap- 
pears familiar  to  me,  yet  I  cannot  recal  where 
I  have  beheld  thee  before.**^ 

^'  Ah,  senor,  how  easy  is  it  to  forget  an  old 
friend,— did  I  not  pour  into  thy  lap  a  full  bag  of 
gold  and  silver  coins,  and  permit  thee  to  help 
thyself  thereto,  in  consideration  of  my  posses- 
sing a  certain  grey  dastrier  !  "^ — and  the  Oitano 
burst  into  one  of  his  ringing  laughs. 

^'  St.  Jago !  thou  art  right,— 4tye,  I  recall  thee 
now, — ^thou  merry,  knave  f  111  did  thy  mirth 
suit  with  me  then,  but  times  are  changed — ^yes, 
times  are  changed,  my  friend;  1  can ^ laugh 
with  thee  now,  although  my  good  old  lord  hath 
passed  away.**^ 

The  cunning  Gitano  might  have  extracted 
abundant  matter  from  the  simplicity  of  Perez,  to 
furnish  amusement  for  himself  and  comrades  for 
many  a  day;  but  an  unwonted  weight  was  on  his 
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mind,  and  spite  of  every  effort  at  his  usual 
wild  gaiety,  the  deadly  mission  on  which  his 
fsdse  testimony  had  sent  a  king,  whose  nod  he 
knew  full  weU  could  decide  on  life  or  death,  per- 
petually haunted  his  mind.  Little  dreaming 
that  Perez  was  a  member  of  that  household  on 
which  he  had  brought  such  powerful  ire,  he  by 
degrees  led  the  conversation  to  the  subject  up- 
permost on  his  mind,  and  notwithstanding  his 
natural  caution,  ventured  to  hint  that  ere  long 
some  dreadful  storm  would  burst  over  the  royal 
quinta  at  Beira.  But  when  Perez,  by  his  eager 
questions,  betrayed  the  interest  he  felt  in  its 
inmates,  the  cunning  knave  ceased  to  be  commu- 
nicative, and  at  length  refused  to  answer  his 
inquiries. 

The  fears  of  Perez  were,  however,  roused, — 
he  was  not  to  be  so  baffled ;  and  suddenly  seizing 
his  comrade  by  the  throat,  he  swore  that  he 
would  slay  him  on  the  spot  if  he  revealed  not  all 
he  knew  or  suspected.  Gheran  instinctively 
sought  the  hilt  of  his  crooked  blade,  but  it  had 
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been  left  whh  his  Bomnany  drew  in  the  jwlaoe 
of  his  noble  tutor;  and  after  striving  in  yain  to 
shake  off  thestemgraap  of  the  powerful  Spmiatd, 
he  promised  him,  if  he  would  not  harm  him, 
to  tell  him  all  he  knew.  Perez  assured  him  he 
should  depait  scathksa  the  instant  he  had  di* 
vulged  his  seorei;  but  Qheran,  eren  in  yi^ding 
to  his  vehemenee,  forgot  not  his  wonted  cunning. 
He  said  that  whilst  idling  near  the  palaee,  he 
had  beheld  the  king  issue  forth,  attended  by  a 
few  followers, — ^that  his  face  was  flushed  with 
rage, — and  that  he  heard  him  give  the  order  to 
hasten  to  Qoimbra.  He  also  hinted  that  whis* 
pers  were  floatilig  in  the  city,  from  which  be 
had  learned  that  the  ire  of  Alphonao  against^  his 
son  had  amounted  to  an  almost  frantio  hei^^t, 
and  all  antioipated  some  dreadfid  explosion 
thereof  would  be  the  consequence  of  this  sudden 
risit  to  the  quiuta  of  the  Infanta. 

AU  the  promises  and  threats  of  Peres  could 
obtain  no  more,-— and  on  being  released  from 
his  iron  grasp,  the  stout  macho  of  the  swart 
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wanderer  soon  bore  him  bejond  the  inflaence  of 
the  Spaniard. 

For  a  moment  Perez  sat  irresohite  on  the  spot 
where  the  Gitano  had  lieft  him, — ^thoughts  quick 
as  light  rushinj^  through  his  bewildered  brain. 
The  orders  he  had  borne  to  Lisbon  for  the  ndmi- 
nation  of  his  coontryman,  Don  Emanuel  Viegra, 
to  the  vacant  poet^  whidi  it  was  well  known  was 
granted  to  the  fugitive  Castilian  through  the 
influence  of  the  Infanta,  seemed  to  furnish  a 
cause  for  Alphbnso's  sudden  rage.  But  the 
fears  he  felt  for  his  lady  were  counterbalanced 
by  the  consciousnesis  thait  aU  Don  Pedro^s 
power  and  influence  would  be  exerted  for  her 
{protection.  This  thought  reddled  him  to  the 
quinta,  and  he  rejoiced  to  remember  •  that  the 
English  knight  and  his  followers  had  been 
added  to  its  number  of  stout  retainers  on  the 
previous  day.  But  the  next  moment  a  chill  of 
horror  struck  on  his  heart, — for  he  recollected 
the  appointed  chase,  and  knew  too  well  that 
every  spear  that  could  obtain  the  envied  privi- 
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lege,  would  attend  at  the  royal  sport.  What 
might  be  the  fate  of  Donna  Inez,  if  found  al- 
most unprotected  by  the  king  in  the  first  trans- 
port of  his  ungovernable  rage,  he  feared  to 
conjecture;  and  under  the  influence  of  the 
feelings  of  the  moment,  he  suddenly  urged 
his  horse  to  his  swiftest  pace,  as  if  hoping 
his  single  arm  might  avail  to  avert  the  threat- 
ened evil.  But  few  bounds,  however,  had  his 
destrier  made  before  he  was  again  checked.  Perez 
remembered  that  De  Lacy  had  intended  to  part 
company  with  the  prince  at  noon,  or  earlier  if 
possible,  in  order  to  visit  the  quinta  of  the 
well-known  Moor,  Yusef  Abu  Amir.  He  sud- 
denly wheeled  his  steed,  and,  since  to  find  Don 
Pedro  on  the  hunting-ground  were  a  hopeless 
endeavour,  determined  on  securing  the  redoubt- 
able strength  and  energies  of  the  English  knight 
in  defence  of  the  royal  lady. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


«  On  this  moment 
Does  the  world  hang.— For  God's  sake !— to  the  Duke— 

Whilst  we  are  speaking ** 

Sehilkr, 

On  pressed  the  furious  king  and  his  adherents 
as  rapidly  as  if  ui^ed  by  demons ;  and  although 
their  interest  in  Alphonso^s  health  made  them 
insist  on  his  pausing  during  the  intensest  heats 
of  noon,  yet  they  took  care  to  so  contrive  his 
hours  of  rest  that  no  counter  influence  should  in- 
trude to  neutralise  theirs. 

They  led  him  to  a  cavern  in  the  serra,  and 
occupied  the  hour  in  recapitulating  and  placing 
in  new  and  yet  more  startling  lights,  the  dark 
suspicions  he  entertained  respecting  the  hapless 
Inez.      As  soon  as  the  slightest  variation  could 
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be  perceived  in  the  direction  of  the  shadows  cast 
by  the  stunted  trees,  they  mounted  the  horses 
led  by  the  guards,  and  once  more  changed  them 
ere  reaching  the  termination  of  their  fatiguing 
journey. 

Near  the  quinta  of  Don  Pedro  arose  a  small 
eminence  crowned  witb  tbe  gracefiil  cypresses  ot 
Portugal,  at  the  foot  of  which,  beside  a  rustic 
bower,  a  beautiful  fountain  played  unceasingly. 

This  was  the  favourite  resort  of  Inez  at  the 
evening  hour,  and  thither  had  she  now  repaired 
with  her  children  and  attendants,  awaiting  with 
impatient  love  the  return  of  her  lord.  The 
little  Beatrice  was  seated  on  her  knee,  and  her 
two  noble  boys*  had  brought  a  store  of  flowers, — 
and  standing  on  each  side  of  their  beauteous 
mother,  were  placing  them  with  childish  glee 
amidst  her  raven  tresses.  The  sound  of  thieir 
merry  laughter  rung  through  the  suf  rounding 
groves^  and  sweetest  smiles  illumined  the  isiif 
face  of  the  Infanta,  as  she  joyed  in  their  innocent 
delight. 
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The  voices  of  her  children  prevented  Inez 
noticing  a  sound,  which  caught  the  ear  of 
Sanchiza,  who,  with  two  female  attendants, 
stood  behind  her  lady, — and  she  whispered  to 
her  companions, — ^^  The  In£emt  is  come.  I  hear 
the  ring  of  his  itt'mour,--^4mt  do  not  disappoint 
him  of  the  surprise  he  intends  our  mistress/' 

The.  next  moment,  however,  a  faint  shriek 
burst  from  her  lips,  and  Inez,  startled  by  ihe 
sound,  gently  drew  aside  her  sons,  and  looking 
up,  beheld  before  her  the  stem  and  angry  visage 
of  the  king. 

A  mortal  fear  took  possession  of  her  heart, 
and  a  deathlike  paleness  overspread  her  fea- 
tures; but  rising  from  her  turfy  seat,  she 
placed  Beatrice  in  the  arms  of  her  nurse,  and 
approaching  Alphonso,  sunk  at  his  feet.  He 
looked  in  vain  for  the  haughty  port,  the 
flaunting  robes,  the  regal  jewels  he  had  expected 
to  find  there, — ^but  beheld  instead  a  meek  and 
gentle  mother,  whose  only  ornament  was  her 
own  unsurpassed  loveliness,  and  the  fair  flowers 
with  which  her  children  had  adorned  her. 
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The  king  paused,  heeitated,  relented  of  his 
stern  purpose, — and  Inez  rising,  brought, her 
sons  and  bade  them  kneel  before  the  august 
stranger.  The  younger  instantly  obeyed  her, 
but  the  elder,  fearlessly  regarding  his  unknown 
grandsire,  replied :  ^^  He  is  not  a  priest, — and  to 
no  other  may  I  kneel,  save  mine  own  father.^^ 

"I  could  soon  compel  thy  obedience,^^  ex- 
claimed Alphonso,  half  drawing  his  glittering 
blade. 

The  boy  gazed  on  it  with  unblenching  eyes, 
coolly  observing, — "  Oh  !  I  often  behold  a 
sword ;  my  father  always  wears  one.^^ 

''  But  art  thou  not  afraid  of  it  T  asked  the 
king,  whose  native  love  of  a  fearless  spirit  drew 
his  heartunconsciously  towards  the  gallant  boy. 

**  No,''  replied  the  child,  "I  may  not  fear 
anything  but  sin.'' 

"  How  so  f 

^^  Because  when  I  am  a  man,  I  shall  be  a 
knight  like  my  father,  and  fight  the  king's 
enemies." 
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*^  Ha  !  80  yomig,  so  ready  for  atrife ! — And 
pray  what  king  will  rejoice  in  the  aid  of  thy 
powerful  arm  r* 

^^  King  Alphonao,  to  be  sure,  mine  own  grand- 
sire.  Bat  when  he  dies '  I  shall  fight  for  my 
£EKiher,  and  when  my  brother  is  king  I  shall  fight 
for  him  r 

*'  Brother  !" — ^thy  brother  ! — whom  dost  thou 
meauT 

*  "  DonH  you  know  that  Ferdinand,  the  prince, 
is  mine  own  brother !  He  lives  at  court,  but  we 
often  wish  he  were  here  to  share  our  merry 
sports.  Yes,  when  he  is  king  I  shall  aid  him 
against  all  his  foes.'^   : 

Alphonso  turning  abruptly,  left  the  spot,  and 
Inez  hastily  addressing  her  attendants,-—^*  Fly 
with  the  children,''  she  exclaimed, — "  Fly,  fly ! 
— Pause  not  a  moment  till  ye  have  reached  the 
convent  of  the  Benedictines ;  nor  then  till  ye 
have  placed  them  beside  the  altar.  There  they 
may  be  safe, — there  only !  The  king  is  not  alone, 
and  that  some  dreadful  thought  is  in  his  heart  I 
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feel  too  sore.  But  fly ! — place  my  children  in 
safety,  and  I  fear  him  not/^ 

^'  And  thyself,  senorar  urged  Sanchiza. 

^^  Fear  not  for  me,  I  Will  remain,  and  prerent, 
if  it  may  be,  their  pursuit  of  my  little  ones : 
believe  me,  ^tis  the  children  of  Don  Pedro  whom 
they  seek.  Now  use  thy  utmost  speed,  and 
send  hither  Father  Anselm,  or  some  of  the  good 
monks, — ^their  presence  may  perhaps  avail  me. 
Haste,  haste  !^  Thus  spoke  the  treibbling 
mother,  urging  the  while  her  terrified  women  to* 
wards  the  path  that  led  by  a  short  but  steep 
ascent  to  the  convent.  Then  retumitng  to  the 
fountain,  she  murmured  :  ".  Ah^  Pedro  !-^y 
beloved  !  my  guatdiaoi!-^!  know  not  whether  to 
wirii  thee  hei^,  orrejoite  that  thou  art  aws^, — 
for  who  would  arm  a  son  agaiiist  hii^  sire  f* 

Meanwhile  iht  king  had  returned  to  the  s|K>t, 
a  few  paces  off,  wh«re  his  courtiers  awaited 
him ;  and  d^Eroilia,  with  a  savage  gesture  points 
ing  to  his  sword  as  he  approa<;hed  them,  ex- 
claimed,— '*  Is  it  yet  dry  ? '' 
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''What  wouldst  thouT  replied  Alphonso; 
^^unless  my.nbge  had  held,  I  were  incapable  of 
hamiiiig  a  woman;  and  that  was  quenched  by 
her  sid)mi8siTe  looks,  and  the  bold  Answers  of  her 
diUd.     I  cannot  harm  them  !^^ 

"  Then  why  didst  thou  dioose  the  office !— were 
loe  not  willing  to  rid  thee,  O  king,  of  the  task! 
E'en  now  give  ns  but  the  word,  and  we  do  thy 
bidding.  Ours  sxfi  not  hearts  to  be  wiled  from 
their  purpose  by  the  artful  blandishments  that 
have  enslaved  Don  Pedro  !  But  perhaps,^'  he 
continued,  observing  that  the  king  wavered, — 
^'  perhaps  my  liege  is  so  far  relenting,  that  he 
would  willingly  receive  this  imperious  Spaniard 
as  his  daughter,  give  up  the  noble  alliances  pro- 
posed for  the  Infant,  and  su£fer  the  pert  son 
of  60  crafty  a  mother  to  wade  to  his  throne 
through  the  blood  of  the  hapless  Ferdinand!'^ 

"  Hold,  hold !''  exclaimed  the  king,  whom 
those  cunning  words  lashed  into  fresh  fury, — "  If 
ye  boast  fiercer  hearts  than  mine,  prove  it  now  ! 
Bat  what  ye  do,  do  quickly  !'' 
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Bequiring  no  second  bidding,  they  rushed  all 
three  towards  their  helpless  prey.  And,  oh 
disgrace  to  manhood! — those  armed  and  ac- 
coutred knights  shamed  not  with  bared  weapons 
to  enter  the  presence  of  a  defenceless  lady  !  All 
pale  and  trembling,  Inez  had  just  tottered  to  the 
seat  beside  the  fountain  as  they  approached  it ; 
and  a  dimness  clouded  her  eyes,  and  a  cold  dew 
burst  over  her  throbbing  temples,  as  in  one  of 
those  fierce  warriors  she  descried  her  old  and 
sworn  enemy.  ^^  Now  haste  thee,  Pedro,^^  she 
faintly  murmured,  ^^  or  I  am  lost  !^ 

^'  Lost  indeed  thou  art  to  him  for  ever ."' 
cried  that  abhorred  voice,  whose  harsh  tones  she 
had  not  heard  for  years ; — ^*  thou  hast  already 
too  long  triumphed  over  me  !^ 

"  Ah  !  believe  me,  sir  knight,^^ — she  strove  to 
say, — "  I  never  sought  thy  discomfiture; — was  it 
a  crime  that  I  strove  to  secure  mine  own 
happiness  f* 

"  We  are  here,  not  for  parley,  but  for  ven- 
geance !''  he  sternly  said. 
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^'  Surely,''  she  exclaimed,  attempting  to  rise, 
but  her  trembling  limbs  refusing  to  sustain  her, 
she  again  smik  on  the  seat  wheron  the  monarch 
found  her ; — '^  surely,  seiiors,  for  the  honour  of 
knighthood,  ye  would  not  harm  a  helpless  lady  f" 

Pacheco  left  the  spot,  and  Caelho  perceived 
that  Gon9alez'  brow  grew  less  stem. 

At  that  moment  the  merry  sound  of  a  bugle 
echoed  among  the  hills. — *^  He  comes  P  cried 
Inez ;  and  sudden  strength  returning  to  her  with 
that  blithe  sound,  she  started  to  her  feet,  ex- 
claiming,— "  Now  beware  what  ye  do, — for  my 
lord,  the  prince,  is  here !'' 

Caelho  regarded  her  countenance,  which  had 
instantaneously  exchanged  its  mortal  paleness 
for  the  light  of  renewed  hope,  and  confidence, 
and  a£fection ; — with  the  fierce  glare  of  a  fiend, 
raising  his  flashing  blade  on  high,  he  growled 
in  hoarse  and  savage  tones, — ^'He  comes  too 
later 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


"  Da  norte  em  dous  sonhoB  que  menUaoiy 
De  dia  pensamentos  que  voavem  ; 
E  quanto  en  fim  cudaya,  e  qaaato  via, 
Eram  tudo  memorias  de  al^ria." 


Camoint. 


'^0  Imogen! 
My  queen  I  my  life !  my  )irife !  Oh  Imogen  ! 
Imogen !  Imogen !" 

After  parting  with  De  Lacy,  Don  Pedro  and 
his  attendants  resumed  their  sports.  Careless 
of  the  fleeting  hours,  and  all  unconscious  of  the 
mighty  destinies  that  loaded  their  rushing  wings, 
the  prince  pursued  with  jocund  heart  the  flyiug 
prey.  The  dark  woods  and  rugged  serras  echoed 
to  the  thrilling  blasts  of  his  mellow  horn,  and 
the  wild  deer  in  their  distant  coverts  started  and 
trembled  at  the  sound. 
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At  length  the  declining  day  drew  his  thoughts 
to  his  earthly  Paradise ;  and  fancy  pictured  his 
gentle  consort,  seated  in  her  favourite  evening 
bower,  beside  the  gurgling  fountain,  which  with 
its  ceaseless  murmur  had  so  often  responded  to 
their  whispered  converse.  Yes!  fond  thoughts 
of  love  and  home  came  with  the  soft  evening 
hour.;  and  the  steps  of  Pedro'^s  wearied. steed 
were  directed  towards  the  spot  whither  the 
husband^s  heart  now  turned  with  irrepressible 
yearnings.  The  animal,  as  if  sympathising  with 
the  wishes  of  his  royal  master, — though  in  fact 
only  obeying  one  of  its  most  marked  instincts, 
•'—appeared  to  forget  his  fatigue ;  and  renewed 
vigour  seemed  imparted  to  his  graceful  limbs 
by  the  signal  to  return. 

The  shadows  of  eve  were  hovering  over  that 
beloved  valley,  as  the  prince  arrived  at  a  portion 
of  the  road,  which,  bending  round  the  face  of 
tiie  mountain,  overlooked  his  tranquil  home. 
.There  paused  he,  and  raising  to  his  lips  his 
jewelled  bugle,  blew  that  well-known  reveille, 

VOL.    IV.  H 
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whereby  he  was  wont  to  announce  hia  eoming 
to  his  beloved.  But  scarcely  had  ile  ^ho 
died  away  among  the  distant  hills,  when  ihe  calm 
of  the  quiet  evening  was  rent  asnnd^  by  a 
piercing  cry,  which  arose  from  the  very  kmart  of 
the  valley ,-HBo  shrill,  so  wild,  so  agoniang,  tliat 
the  terrified  birds  darted  from  the  tangled 
bnuiches  of  ihe  pines  that  dothed  the  side  of  the 
mountain,  and  screaming  with  alarm,  whirled 
round  and  round  on  agitated  and  n^id  wings, 

^'  Ministers  of  grace  and  mercy  V*  exclaimed 
Don  Pedro,  "  what  means  that  cry  of  horror  T 
And  ere  his  attendants  could  guess  at,  mudi  lees 
prevent  the  impulsive  act,  he  had  sprung  from 
his  horse,  thrown  himseif  amidst  the  pines  that 
grew  beneath  him,  and  by  the  aid  of  their 
gnarled  branches  dropped  down  the  ete^  preci- 
pice. Aknost  paralyaed  by  suiprise  and  terror, 
and  despairing  of  imitating  a  feat,  which 
desperation  alone  could  have  urged,  and  super- 
human energy  eflfected ;  the  attendasnts  of  the 
Infant  galloped  with  headlong  speed  abi^  the 
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moimtaia  road,  which  by  a  circuitous  route  led  to 
the  quinta. 

Sfiftroe  a  moment  had  elapaed  since  he  left  his 
steed,  when  Don  Pedro  reached  hie  own  fairy  bow- 
ers ;«^-*«nd  either  led  by  aome  powetldl  impulse,  or 
directed  by  the  fearful  sound  he  had  heard,  he 
nudied  through  sh^b  and  parterre,  not  pausing 
to  follow  the  devious  paths,  but  bursting  through 
erery  leafy  obstacle  that  interrupted  his  route 
towards  that  fateful  fountain  which  calmly 
l^yed  beneath  the  hill  of  cypresses. 

As  he  approached  the  q>ot,  Father  Aneelm 
hurried  from  an  opposite  path;  but — oh  I  ye 
hovering  angels  of  pity  and  of  love !  what  ruth- 
less flight  made  for  a  brief  instant  the  ateps  of 
each  recoil  with  horror  and  despair !  The  foun- 
tain's ceaseless  waves  still  calmly  mnnnured  on, 
as  if  mocking  the  whirlwind  of  human  passions 
that  now  raged  there.  But  oh !  to  wjiat  bli^ted 
flower !  to  what  ruined  joy !  mfnj  be  compared 
that  fair,  scathed  form ;  that,  stretched  motion- 
less beside  it,  paid  to  its  pellucid  wav^  a  dark 

h2 
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tribute  of  most  innocent  blood,  which  gashing 
from  the  fair  bosom  of  the  Infanta  of  Portugal, 
dyed  for  ever  the  snowy  pebbles*  over  whidi  its 
waters  ran.  The  maddened  husband  soonest 
recovered  from  the  fearful  shock ;  and  uttering 
a  cry  of  anguish,  rushed  to  rescue  from  the 
earth's  cold  breast  that  beloved  and  drooping 
head;  whilst  the  monk  hastened  to  his  side, 
and  strove  with  trembling  hands  to  close  the 
gaping  wound. 

As  he  in  part  succeeded,  a  gasping  sigh  burst 
from  the  sufferer,  and  the  purple  lids  .  rising 
from  her  languid  eyes,  she  cast  a  fearful  gaze 
around,  as  if,  in  search  of  some  terrific  object; 
then  suddenly  stretching  forth  her  arms,  faintly 
murmured  in  tones  of  thrilling  anguish :  ^'  My 
Pedro !  my  children !"" 

"  Blessed  be  God !  she  yet  lives,''  whis- 
pered the  prince  ;  and  pressing  his  lips  on 
her     cold    damp    brow,     he     breathed    forth 

*  The  stones  found  in  the  Font  des  Amor  haye  the  appear- 
ance of  being  coYered  with  blood. 
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words  of  frantic  tenderness  ;  whilst  Inez  re- 
cognising her  lord,  turned  on  him  her  fading 
eyes,  in  which  the  radiance  of  hope  struggled  with 
the  gathering  shades  of  the  destroyer. 

Father  Anselm,  who  had  been  anxiously 
examining  the  wound,  and  with  breathless  ear- 
nestness watching  the  countenance  of  the  royal 
lady,  now  whispered  to  the  startled  and  eager  ear 
of  the  prince:  "  Send  instantly  to  the  convent, — 
we  may  not  lose  a  moment  !^^  Pedro  uttered  not 
a  word  of  reply,  but  as  he  fixed  his  earnest  gaze 
on  the  countenance  of  the  monk,  a  rigid  sternness 
passed  over  every  line  and  muscle  of  his  face, 
whilst  the  blood  retreating  from  cheek,  lip,  and 
brow,  left  scarce  more  gleam  of  vitality  in  his 
look  of  despair  than  might  be  found  in  the 
sculptured  marble. 

Whilst  Father  Anselm  yet  shuddered  beneath 
that  stony  gaze,  the  prince  laid  the  drooping 
head  of  his  dying  wife  on  the  monk'^s  shoulder, 
and  darted  from  the  spot.  Tears  flowed  down 
the  old  man^s  cheek,  as  he  marked  the  wistful 
gaze  with  which  Donna  Inez  followed  the  de*> 
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parting  steps  of  her  lord.^-*-*^  Daughter  !^  he 
softly  said^ — ^^  the  love  of  husband  and  children, 
though  holy,  are  but  earthly  affections ;  thou  hast 
learnt  that  Divine  love  must  reign  paramount 
in  the  Ghriatian^s  heart !  Oh,  if  ^twere  His  will 
so  to  try  thy  fidelity,  couldst  thcfu  cheerfully 
quit  those  dear  ones  at  his  bidding!  ^^ 

"  Alas !"'  she  with  difficulty  replied,  and  in 
regretful  tones, — "  I  believed  myself  safe,  as  the 
beloved  of  Pedro,  rather  than  as  the  child  of 
God  ! — I  have  trusted  in  the  arm  of  flesh,  and 
it  hath  failed  me  !^ 

The  gentle  voice  of  thid  good  father  breathed 
into  her  ear  words  of  comfort  all  unearthly,  and 
reminded  her  of  bright  and  eternal  hopes.  He 
strove,  and  not  in  vain,  to  relieve  of  its  intensest 
agony,  the  soul  which  too  fondly  clung  to  earthly 
ties,  and  quailed  at  the  dread  prospect  of  stilnd- 
ing  in  a  few  short  moments  before  its  all-perfect 
Judge  !  He  listened  to  her  acknowledged  faults, 
and  bestowing  the  churches  absolution,  gradually 
Attuned  her  mind  to .  thoughts  of  penitence  and 
peace.  He  placed  before  her,  too,  the  small  image 
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of  her  dying  Saviour,  which  he  ever  wore  upon 
his  bosom ;  and  thus  recalling  to  her  mind,  at  one 
glance,  all  the  mercy  and  ineffable  love,  and 
superabounding  merits  of  the  world^s  Redeemer, 
bade  her  unite  her  sufferings  of  body,  her  an- 
guish of  mind,  with  His  all-atoning  sacrifice. 

When  Don  Pedro  returned,  accompanied  by 
the  religious,  who  were  prepared  to  administer 
the  last  consolations  of  the  dying ;  they  found 
her  ready  to  receive  them.  Her  mind  was  collec- 
ted and  calm,  for  the  first  bitter  pang  which  ac- 
companied the  announcement  that  the  world  wa^ 
well-nigh  closed  to  her,,  and  its  sweet  ties  for  ever, 
was  past !  Admonished  by  their  experience  of 
humanity^s  worst  ills,  the  monk9  did  not  pause 
for  the  removal  of  Donna  Inez  to  the  quinta,  but 
kneeling  around  the  dying  princess,  softly  mur- 
mured the  prayers  for  the  agonising,  whilst 
Father  Anselm  administered  to  her  the  last  rites 
of  the  church. 

"May  I  once  more  behold  my  children T 
she  faintly  asked,  when  those  holy  offices  were 
concluded. 
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"  They  accompanied  us  hither,''  replied  one  of 
the  monks,  '^  and  await  close  at  hand."' 

"  Suffer  not  their  young  eyes  to  he  shocked 
by  the  sight  of  blood !''  she  murmured,  as  the 
monk  hastened  to  convey  to  her  side  her  in- 
fant offspring.  Obeying  the  entreaty  of  the 
tender  mother,  they  covered  with  their  cloaks, 
the  dark  stains  that  had  flowed  from  her  most 
innocent  heart ;  and  the  royal  children  approached 
with  steps  tamed  and  spirits  subdued  by  awe, 
though  their  tender  years  scarce  permitted  them 
to  comprehend  the  scene  they  beheld.  They 
were  placed  on  their  knees  beside  their  mother, 
and  resting  on  their  young  heads  her  trembling 
hands,  she  raised  hor  eyes  to  heaven,  and  in 
accents  scarcely  audible  murmured  :—'^  Bless 
them !  0  Heavenly  Father,  bless  these  little 
ones,  to  whom  a  mother's  watchful  love  and 
guiding  tenderness,  will  soon  be  known  no  more ! 
— Not  this  world's  success  or  happiness  do  I  ask 
for  these, — ah  no  !  all  appears  to  me  now  as  it 
really  is,  vain  and  perishing !    To   serve  Thee 
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perfectly, — to  love  Thy  laws, — ^to  save  their 
immortal  souls, — to  gain  heaven, — ^these  are 
the  priceless  favours  I  ask  of  Thee,  who  art 
never  deaf  to  a  dying  parentis  prayer  f '  She 
paused,  and  gazed  with  a  mournful  tenderness 
which  dimmed  with  tears  the  eyes  that  watched 
around,  on  the  unconscious  faice  of  her  youngest 
darling ;  then  gave  expression  to  her  thoughts 
in  a  touching  exclamation : — ^^  Alas,  my  Bea- 
trice ! — thou,  too,  like  me,  wilt  never  know  the 
bliss  of  a  mother^s  smile  V 

She  ceased  to  speak,  and  her  laboured  breath 
grew  more  slight  and  tremulous.  The  weeping 
children  were  removed,  and  the  head  of  the 
dying  wife  sunk  on  her  husband'*s  bosom,  who 
watched  her  changing  countenance  with  such  a 
gaze  as  might  be  given  by  the  wrecked  mariner  to 
the  departing  sun  as  it  set  on  a  night  of  horror. 

Amidst  her  hair  still  clung  the  bright-hued 

flowers  which  her  children  had  placed  there, 

thus    unconsciously  decking  her  for  the  cruel 

sacrifice.     Ill-starred  blossoms!   which  opening 

H  5 
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in  most  evil  hour,  were  snatched  from  the 
evening  dews,  but  to  be  bathed  in  the  damps  of 
death!  ' 

As  the  dying  eyes  of  Inez  sought  the  hueliDSS 
countenance  that  bent  above  them,  and  read 
therein  an  anguish  far  beyond  the  mortaLstaruggle 
beneath  which  the  powers  of  her  blighted  life 
were  sinking  fast ;  a  gentle  pressure  of  her  hand 
replied  to  his,  and.  she  feebly  murmured, — 
^'  Mourn  not,  my  beloved  !  death  can  only  rob 
us  of  such  of  our  love  as  was  capable  of  sorrow  ! 
— Oh,  remeiAber  the  time  hath  been  when  I 
had  gladly  welcomed  such  a  fate  as  this!^" 
The  &int  voice  ceased,  but  still  her  white  lips 
moved,  as  if  striving  to  utter  some  last  word 
of  consolation  or  of  love  !-^and  then  her  eyes 
turned  towards  the  deep  blue  sky, — and  a  sud^ 
den  brightness  illumed  her  sunken  features,— 
a  halo  of  calmest  ra]^ure,  which  robbed  death 
of  so  much  of  his  stem  dismay  as  almost  to 
awaken  hope  in  the  bofipom  of  the  sad  watchers. 
It  lingered, — ^flashed  for  a  moroent,-*-then  slowly 
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waned  awaj, — ^like  the  last  rosy  gleam  departing 
from  the  sunset  clouds ; — and  nought  was  left 
of  that  beloved  and  gentle  being,  but  the  pe- 
rishing day! 

One  silent,  incredulous  moment,  followed ; — 
and  then  came  the  stem  and  trembling  fear—- the 
wild  gaze— the  frantic  question— the  rainly  sought 
throb  of  pulse  or  heart — and  the  dreadful  bunjt 
of  long-restrained  anguish  and  withering  despair  ! 

Veil,  veil  the  aspect  of  that  most  poignant 
woe !  oh,  essay  not  to  whisper  its  frantic  words. 
— The  strong  warrior^s  heart  was  crushed,  and 
bowed  to  the  very  earth  were  the  powerful 
energies  that  could  have  calmly  smiled  at  £ate\«i 
bitterest  doom,  had  it  but  spared  him  this  ! 

They  hurried  him  from  the  spot, — for  he 
heard  not  their  words  of  everlasting  hope ;— and 
forbearmg  to  wrestle  with  so^h  mighty  woe,  they 
led  him  to  the  convent  chapel,  and  placed  him 
beneath  the  rood ;  hoping  the  sight  of  that  agony 
might  speak  to  the  wounded  spirit,  to  which 
words,  however  holy,  could  offer  no  consolation. 

The   solemn  and  wvmted  inflnenoe    of  the 
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sacred  place  fell  on  the  moumer^s  heart  like 
holiest  balm ; — on  the  spot  where  they  led  him 
he  smik  in  silence  down.  Prostrate  before  the 
altar  they  left  him  to  his  sorrow,  whilst  silently 
assuming  their  snowy  robes,  the  monks  assembled 
in  the  choir,  and  commenced  the  solemn  office  for 
the  dead.  The  soft  gloom  of  evening  fell  on 
the  venerable  aisles,  as  the  first  wailing  chant 
of  the  solemn  requiem  ascended  to  heaven, 
burthened  with  the  low  gasping  sobs  that  burst 
from  the  prostrate  mourner ;  who,  paralysed  by 
despair,  and  stunned  by  the  first  intensity  of 
his  irremediable  woe,  lay  like  a  crushed  worm 
on  the  marble  floor. 

As  the  graceful  ruins  of  the  murdered  princess 
were  borne  by  her  wailing  attendants  to  the  bower 
that  she  had  quitted,  all  loveliness  and  health 
and  happiness,  but  one  short  hour  before ;  the 
huntsmen  who  had  accompanied  the  Infant, 
reached  the  quinta,  and  soon  learned  fix)m  the 
horror-stricken  domestics  the  fearful  tragedy 
which  gave  the  spot  throughout  succeeding  ages, 
so  mournful  a  £ame.     Never  was  lady  more  truly 
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beloved  by  those  who  ministered  around  her, 
than  the  noble  Inez  ;  and  the  horror  and  anguish 
that  the  recital  of  her  murder  awoke  in  their 
bosoms,  was  succeeded  by  a  passionate  yearning 
to  avenge  it. 

Yet,  of  all  who  mourned  or  threatened,  not  one  ' 
was  found  who  could  point  towards  the  hand 
that  had  struck  the  cruel  and  disgraceful  blow  ; 
Sanchiza,  indeed,  had  recognised  the  king,  but 
from  the  moment  of  hearing  at  the  convent  the 
dreadful  tidings,  she  had  recovered  from  one 
death-like  swoon  only  to  relapse  into  another. 

Whilst  within  the  palace,  tears  flowed  and 
groans  resounded,  and  without  it  reigned  muttered 
threats,  and  passionate  regrets,  and  a  confused 
tumult  of  over-wrought  but  subdued  feelings; 
the  rapid  clatter  of  horse^s  hoofs  were  suddenly 
heard  rushing  with  headlong  speed  over  the  rocky 
ground.  All  turned  their  eyes  towards  the 
gates,  which  none  had  cared  to  close ;  and  the 
agitated  crowd  was  suddenly  augmented  by 
the  addition  of  a   ingle  horseman,  who  rushed 
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at  full  speed  into  the  court-jard,  and  had  }>at  jost 
time  to  leap  from  hia  steed  ere  the  animal  sunk 
lifeless  on  the  ground. 

^^  'Tis  the  braye  Englishman,  the  gallant  De 
Lacy  V'^  exclaimed  several  voices;  and  in  hopes 
of  gaining  information,  or  receiving  counsel 
from  him,  they  crowded  around  the  breathless 
knight. 

^'  Now  Heaven  in  its  mercy  forbid  that  I  come 
too  late!^^  he  cried,  gaining  with  apprehensive 
eyes  on  the  stem,  and  haggard,  and  tearful 
countenances  which  surrounded  him.  An  omi- 
nous silence  followed,  and  tears  gushed  forth 
afresh, — and  stem  brows  grew  more  dark, — and 
some  turned  away,  as  dreading  to  disgrace  their 
country  by  revealing  to  a  stranger  the  foul  or  me 
that  had  darkly  dyed  her  annals  for  ever ! 

^^  There  is  no  voice  here  !'''* — exdaimed  De 
Lacy  with  accents  agitated  and  breathless, — ^^  but 
every  face  is  eloquent  with  dread&l  meuing. — 
Oh,  if  ye  would  not  freeae  my  blood  with  horror, 
speak  ! — where  is  Don  Pedro  T 
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'^  The  brothers  have  taken  him  to  the  monas- 
tery,^^ said  a  trembling  voice. 

"And  the  princess, — Donna  Inea, — ^where  is 
sher 

A  wail  of  anguish,  whose  fearful  meaning 
oould  not  be  mistaken,  was  the  onlj  answer  he 
received. — De  Lacy  drew  his  hunting-cap  over 
his  stem  brows ;  he  saw  too  plainly  the  blow 
had  indeed  £allen — and  where;  and  across  his 
rigid  features  the  convulsive  quiver  of  man's 
mute  anguish  passed,  leaving  it  stem  and  haggard 
as  those  that  surrounded  him. 

And  now,  one,  mastering  his  anguish,  imparted 
in  broken  sentences  the  fearful  trath,  ending  the 
sad  tale  with  the  circumstance  that  left  their 
indignation  to  eat  into  their  chafed  hearts, — 
the  assassin  had  escaped  unknown. 

"  Not  80  V^  shouted  De  Lacy,  with  a  voice  of 
thunder ;  "  Not  so ! — ^but  few  miles  from  h^ice 
I  met  the  armed  mffians,  who  to  the  eternal  dis- 
grace of  knighthood  scorned  not  to  war  on 
woman's  sacred  form  !     Oh,  had  I  but  known  the 
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cause  of  that  demoniac  joy,  that  likened  the  fierce 
countenance  of  Gaelho  to  the  triumphant  visage 
of  an  exulting  fiend,  not  Alphonso^s  self  should 
have  borne  him  from  my  swift  vengeance !  But 
mark  me,  Portuguese — your  prince  may  be  so 
stunned  by  the  cruel  blow  that  hath  ruined  his 
peace,  as  to  have  not  yet  thought  of  avenging 
it ; — but  be  assured  Hwill  not  be  for  long.  And 
if  the  counsel  of  a  stranger  may  be  welcome — 
ye  shall  make  such  good  use  of  the  time  that 
must  be  given  Don  Pedro  to  regain  his  blasted 
energies,  that  when  he  arises  from  his  torpor  of 
agony,  he  shall  find  the  nation^s  sympathies 
rallying  around  him,  and  every  manly  heart 
in  Portugal  panting  to  wipe  off  from  his 
outraged  country  the  foul  disgrace  which  hath 
been  this  day  inflicted  on  her !'' 

And  with  the  energetic  and  soul-stirring  elo- 
quence with  which  a  powerful  nature  sways  at 
its  will  the  minds  of  others,  the  Englishman,  in 
a  few  brief,  powerful  words,  arranged  a  plan, 
whereby  the  news  of  the  murder  was  swiftly 
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carried  into  every  comer  of  the  land.  In  a 
few  hours,  not  a  breath  swept  over  Portugal 
but  was  laden  with  execrations  against  the  fran- 
tic monarch;  who  had  sanctioned,  if  not  aided,  in 
perpetrating  so  fearful  a  crime. 

It  was  midnight,-^the  remains  of  the  Infanta 
had  been  laid  in  mournful  state  within  her 
hushed  bower.  Dark  draperies  had  been  hung, 
and  tall  waxen  tapers  placed  around ;  whilst  on 
each  side  of  the  mournful  couch  a  venerable 
religious  sat,  who  with  alternate  voices  chanted 
the  office  of  the  dead. 

The  door  of  the  chamber  of  death  was  guarded 
by  two  attendants  of  the  deceased.  A  mournful 
watch  was  there,  silent  and  tearful  I 

It  was  midnight,— when,  stealing  on  the  breath- 
less silence  that  reigned  around,  the  low  sound  of 
footsteps  startled  the  watchers ;  and  with  surprise, 
they  beheld  approaching,  led  by  a  page,  a  figure 
so  wan  and  wild,  that  they  could  almost  have  be- 
lieved him  a  visitant  from  the  grave.     On  his 
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arm  nestled  a  smaU  dog,  which  they  would  have 
recognised  as  a  &voarite  of  their  late  mistress, 
but  that  it  had  died  some  months  before. 

As  the  scared  attendants  gazed  on  the 
stranger,  the  page  whispered,  in  those  subdued 
tones  which  for  some  mysterious  cause  are  alone 
heard  in  the  vicinity  of  the  dead :  ^*  He  says  he 
must  see  our  lady."" 

^'  Who  is  he? — no  one  can  enter  this  chamber 
without  an  order  from  the  Infant,  or  Father 
Anselm.'*' 

'^  Lead  me,  then,  to  one  of  these,^  murmured 
the  hollow  voice  of  the  stranger. 

'-  Alas !  who  shall  find  the  prince,  whom  no 
one  has  for  hours  beheld !  and  Father  Anselm 
watches  within.  When  his  place  is  supplied  by 
another,  thou  canst  prefer  thy  request  to  him.*" 

"  I  am  not  to  be  denied,**'  replied  the  stranger; 
-^'^  could  the  prince  see  me,  he  would  instantly 
grant  my  prayer.'' 

"  What  wouldst  thou,''  said  a  voice  from  the 
gloom    behind    the  speaker, — and    in  another 
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moment  the  group  was  joined  by  him  of  whom 
they  spoke,— even  by  Don  Pedro ;— but  oh  !  so 
wan  !  so  changed  !  so  defrauded  of  every  youth* 
ful  grace !  that  all  gazed  on  him  for  a  few  silent 
moments,  unable  to  address  him.  '^  What 
wouldst  thou  ask  of  the  prince  T  he  repeated. 

'^  Enowest  thou  not,  my  lord,  the  alchymist, 
Henriquez  de  la  Zibrieria  V 

"Art  thou  her 

"  Yestereen  thou  knewest  me  well,  seiior,'' 
replied  the  youth,  with  a  look  of  surprise. 

"  True — true  ! — ^but  we  are  all  changed  since 
then;  methinks  the  (Etces  I  beheld  this  very 
mom  are  grown  haggard,  wild,  and  strange ! — 
Well!  what  wouldst  thou  r 

To  those  who  had  heard  the  joyous  accents 
of  the  prince  on  that  happy  mom,  no  change 
seemed  greater  than  that  in  its  tones,  which 
now  fell  on  their  ears  so  melancholy, — so  hope- 
lessly sad,  as  to  impart  to  their  hearts  a  pang 
more  exquisite  than  the  wildest  burst  of  grief 
could  have  inflicted. 
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"  Dost  thou  remark  this,  my  gracious  liege  T 
asked  the  student,  extending  towards  him  the 
little  dog;  which,  however,  appeared  to  sleep, 
being  perfectly  motionless. 

"  Ha !  I  should  believe  it  our  prized  Para^ 
but  that  he  died  some  months  ago."*^ 

"Nevertheless,  His  he,  sefior;  I  begged  him 
of  the  page  who  was  ordered  to  bury  him,  and 
infused  into  his  veins  a  subtle  fluid  which  has 
preserved  him  from  decay. — And  now  listen  to 
the  mission  which  hath,  on  this  mournful 
night,  brought  me  hither.  It  is  to  implore 
thee  not  to  sufier  corruption  to  approach  that 
peerless  form,  which,  but  for  man's  blind  fury, 
had  not  gone  down  in  all  its  loveliness  to  the 
grave ; — to  pray  thee  that  I  may  exert  mine 
art  to  render  that  best-loved  clay  imperishable, 
— even  as,  for  her  sake,  I  have  made  the  thing 
she  loved.*" 

A  sudden  gleam  of  light  illumined  the  sunken 
eyes  of  Pedro :  he  seized  the  arm  of  the  al- 
ehymist,    and    with   a    voice   tremulous    with 
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eagerness,  exclaimed :  "  Art  thou  now  prepared 
to  do  itr 
"lam;^ 

"  Then  follow  me  !^'  and  opening  the  door  of 
the  chamber  of  death,  they  disappeared  from  the 
gaze  of  the  wondering  attendants. 

They  entered  the  spot  where  she  lay  in  death 
whom  both  had  loved  so  long  and  well.  Most 
painful  was  the  task  which  the  one  undertook  to 
witness,  the  other  to  perform, — for  the  cruel 
wound  that  had  freed  ^er  pure  soul  had  to  be 
carefully  sealed,  the  fair  round  arm  to  be  bared, 
and  the  bloodless  vein  opened.  By  means  of  a 
simple  apparatus,  an  invisible  fluid  was  injected 
therein,  which,  spreading  throughout  the  whole 
nervous  and  arterial  system,  penetrated  to  every 
portion  of  the  frame. 

Some  powerful  motive  sustained  Pedro  during 
the  operation.  Kneeling  the  while  beside  that 
loved  clay,  he  calmly  watched  the  hushed  coun- 
tenance till  he  almost  fancied  it  essayed  to 
smile;  so  sweet  and  tranquil  appeared  its  calm 
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repose.  The  sad  duty  done,  Henriquez  took 
a  lingering  but  mute  farewell  of  his  blighted 
idol,  and  returned  with  slow  and  faltering  steps 
to  Coimbra;  whilst  Pedro,  seating  himself 
beside  the  body,  left  it  not  again  till  the  grave 
closed  over  it ! 
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CHAPTER    IX. 


^*  The  crimson  pomp 
And  glare  of  palace  chambers  round  him  lie, 
Bat  on  his  cheek  the  rojal  spirit  stamps 
A  dreariness,  that  mocks  this  outwalrd  show 
Of  kings;  a  prison  would  have  graced  it  more  !" 

<  Montgomery. 

A  FEW  weeks  have  passed  away,  and  Alphonso 
sits,  moody  and  silent,  in  that  stately  cbamber 
in  which  his  own  violent  and  unrestrained  pas- 
sions had  rendered  him  the  dupe  of  the  crafty 
and  cruel  spirits  who  had  now  fled, — ^leaving  him 
to  endure  alone  the  detestation  and  obloquy 
earned  by  the  dark  deed  to  which  they  had  sue* 
cessfiilly  tempted  him. 

The  stem  visage  of  the  king  was  not  without 
traces  that  the  ever-gnawing  canker-worm, 
wherewith   conscience     torments   the    crimintU 
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whom  human  justice  fails  to  reach,  was  busy 
at  his  heart.  His  features  were  sharpened, 
his  form  somewhat  bent,  and  much  attenuated ; 
his  glance  quick  and  ever  wandering,  his  cheek 
pale  and  sunken. — His  fevered  hand  grasped 
a  parchment,  which  appeared  to  have  been 
caught  up  from  numbers  that  were  scattered 
before  him ;  for  some  time  he  strove  to  fix 
his  attention  on  the  characters  traced  thereon, 
bit  suddenly  flinging  it  on  the  table,  he 
started  from  his  seat,  and  gnawing  his  nether 
lip,  in  the  effort  to  suppress  his  emotion,  with 
a  disordered  air  and  enfeebled  steps,  paced  the 
spacious  room.  The  war  of  contending  passions 
had,  however,  done  more  than  time  towards 
breaking  down  the  remaining  strength  of  his 
once  powerful  frame,  and  he  was  soon  fain  to 
throw  himself  on  his  uneasy  resting-place. 

Meanwhile  stood  before  his  chair,  pale  and 
sorrowful,  an  aged  hidalgo,  whom  the  king, 
when  he  had  reseated  himself,  addressed  in  pas- 
sionate tones : — ^'  And  what  madness  induced 


THE  queen's  lieges.  169 

thee,  Don  Jose  d' Almeida,  and  the  two  auda- 
cious nobles  thou  hast  named,  to  give  safe-conduct 
to  this  proud  stranger,  whom  our  rebel  son  distin- 
guishes with  so  important  a  place  in  his  treason- 
ous councils  r 

"  The  hope  of  saving  this  distracted  realm, 
my  liege,  from  all  the  horrors  of  a  civil  war  ! — 
Had  he  not  some  peaceful  overture  to  make,  he 
would  scarcely  ask  an  audience.^'* 

"  Nay, — ^an'  he  come  to  request  forgiveness 
for  this  rash  outbreak,  we  may  perhaps  listen ; 
but  should  he  dare  to  dictate  in  the  terms  of  an 
equal,— by  the  spirits  of  my  ancestors  !  he  will 
find  the  old    eagle  hath  his  beak  and  talons 

yet;' 

"  Your  grace  forgets,"  replied  Almeida,  with 
a  stately  though  reverent  air, — "that,  from  out- 
rage, the  envoy  is  secured  by  the  safe-conduct 
ensured  to  him  by  myself  and  peers.'' 

^^  Suppose,  then,  he  presume  to  make  some 
braggart  overture,  to  which  we  may  refuse  to 
listen  ?" 

VOL.    IV.  T 


170  THE   QUE£N^S   LIEGES. 

^^  In  such  case,  O  king,  I  see  no  alternative 
but  war.  Yet,  ere  deciding  on  such  a  course,  I 
would  implore  thee  to  reflect  that  the  voice  of 
the  whole  country  is  with  Don  Pedro, — that  the 
flower  of  the  army  have  either  openly  joined 
him  with  their  brave  and  knightly  commanders, 
or  cling  to  thee  only  because  attached  to  the  few 
faithful  leaders  who  will  not  quit  their  suzerain. 
Already  have  I  said,  my  liege,  that  die  whole 
of  the  youthful  hidalgos  have  flocked  to  the 
standard  of  the  Infant, — and,  to  support  thy 
cause,  remain  only  those  aged  nobles,  and  veteran 
knights,  who  have  too  long  and  well  served  their 
king,  to  desert  him  now. 

'^  The  English  troops,  likewise,  so  suddenly 
landed  in  the  north, — although  for  the  most 
part  mere  yeomen  adventurers,  collected  from 
the  domains  of  this  young  knight  who  so  actively 
espouses  the  cause  of  Don  Pedro, — are  young, 
hardy,  vigorous,  and  tolerably  well  disciplined. 
But  what  makes  them  especially  dreaded  by  our 
army,  and  relied  on  by  that  they  have  joined,  is 


THS   QUEBN^g   LISGS8.  171 

# 

the  fact,  thai  they  have,  with  incredible  labour, 
dragged  over  mountaiii,  and  valley,  and  roaring 
stream,  two  of  those.wondrous  death-dealing  en- 
gines, so  fatally  powerful  at  the  famed  battle 
of  Greasy ;  and  before  which,  the  strongest  for- 
tresses crumble  to  dust. 

"  Consider  then,  my  sovereign,  the  fearful  re- 
sponsibility thou  must  incur  by  refusing  an  oppor- 
tunity, which  perhaps  this  desired  interview 
may  afford,  of  averting  the  fearful  storm  tha^ 
threatens  to  overwhelm  our  country.''  Xhe  king 
made  no  reply,  and  after  some  moments'  silence, 
Don  Jose  said,—"  Have  I  thy  sanction,  senor 
rey,  to  command  the  approach  of  the  envoy  f 

*'  As  thou  wilt,"  replied  Alphonso  ;  "  it  little 
skills  our  opposing  thee,  since  open  rebellion  and 
secret  dissatisfaction  surround  us  on  all  sides." 

Not    heeding   the    injustice  eouched  in  the 

king's  petulant  remark,  the  aged  noble  departed. 

Shortly  afterwards  the  members  of  his  council 

seated  themselves  at  the  board;  and  Alphonso, 

exerting  what  slight  iniBuence  his  mind  yet  re- 

i2 
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tained  over  passions  which  had  been  so  long  in- 
dulged as  to  be  nearly  ungovernable;  endeavoured 
to  calm  his  ruffled  brow,  and  assume  some  ap- 
pearance of  composure. 

As  his  restless  eye,  however,  wandered  round 
the  circle  of  silent  councillors  who  had  assem- 
bled  to    aid   him,    he   noted    many  a  vacant 
place,  the  occupant  of  which  he  rightly  judged 
to  be  arrayed  against  him.     And  in  those  who 
remained   he   failed   not   to   remark,  alienated 
and    saddened    looks,  which    corroborated    the 
words  of  d' Almeida;    and  furnished  him  with 
another  proof,  (if  any  were  needed,)  that  the 
whole  kingdom  recoiled  with  horror,  from  the 
perpetrator  of  a  deed,   that  outraged  the   best 
feelings  of  humanity.     Such  thoughts,  however, 
he  permitted  not  jbo   linger  on  his  mind;    but 
proudly  strove,  by  his  scowling  brows,  to  resent 
the  too   evident  displeasure  of  the  few  nobles, 
who  conceived  that  their  duty  permitted  them 
not  to  desert,  in  his  extreme  peril,  the  sovereign 
they  despised. 
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And  now  entered, ,  condncted  bjr  three  of  Por- 
tugal's  noblest  warriors,    the  gallant    English 
knight ;  who,  alone,  when  all  else  shrunk  from 
the  office,  volunteered,  for  this  dangerous  ser- 
vice ;  having  no  security  against  the  violence  of 
Alphonso,  but  the  word  of  three  hidalgos ;  who, 
themselves  half-fearful  of  the  event  of  the  inter- 
view, stood  closely  beside  him.     The  envoy  was 
enveloped  from  head  to  foot  in  splendid  armour 
of  burnished  steel,    inlaid   in   every  part  with 
delicately    traced  and   intricate   scroll-work   of 
gold.     His  glittering  helm  was  surmounted  by  a 
plume  of  snowy  feathers,  and  a  surcoat  of  white 
43atin,  so  laden  with  gold  embroidery  as  almost 
to  conceal  the  material,    covered  his  hauberk  ; 
and  was  crossed  by  a  baldrick  of   crimson  vel- 
vet, enriched  with  gems.     The  sheath  that  de- 
pended therefrom,  however,  contained  no  blade ; 
for  in  accordance  with  the  well-known   custom 
of  the   jealous  monarch,    (who  never    suflFered 
the  emissary  of   an  adverse   host  to  enter  his 
presence  armed  oflFensively,)  it  had  been  with- 
drawn ere  De  Lacy  left  the  antechamber. 
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The  only  portion  of  the  knight^s  person  that 
was  uncased  with  steel,  was  so  much  of  his 
face  as  the  raised  vizor  revealed ;  and  the  no- 
bles (all  of  whom  had  known  him  on  his  pre- 
vious visit  to  Portugal),  could  scarcely  recognise 
the  gay  and  joyous  De  Lacy  in  that  stem  and 
powerful  warrior,  whose  look  of  calm  and  con- 
centrated resolve,  denoted  the  steady  firmness  of 
purpose,  and  unconquerable  energy,  which  forms 
the  groundwork  of  every  great  character. 

The  eye  of  the  guilty  monarch  fell  beneath 
his  glance ;  and  striving  by  an  assumed  rage  to 
disguise  the  shame  ever  admonishing  his  heart, 
that  he  was  an  object  of  abhorrence  to  every 
noble  nature,  he  angrily  exclaimed : — ^*  Since 
Don  Pedro  presumes  to  arm  his  father'^s  sub- 
jects against  their  sovereign,  wherefore  did  he 
not,  as  a  declared  enemy,  send  hither  a  herald 
to  convey  his  insolent  message  V* 

"  Because,  O  king,  war,  as  yet,  exists  not, 
between  him  and  thee.'' 

"  Why,  then,  the  gathering  of  hosts  in  Tras- 
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os-Montes  and  Beira ! — Why  this  arming  of 
foreign  mercenaries  against  our  loyal  people  T 

"  In  order  that  if  justice  be  again  refused  to 
the  entreaty  of  Don  Pedro,  it  may  be  extorted 
with  an  arm  of  iron.**** 

"  Of  what  justice  dost  thou  speak  T 

"  The  delivery,  to  the  most  cruelly  wronged 
prince,  of  those  base  and  cowardly  murderers  ; 
who,  with  vulture  swoop,  surprised  his  peaceful 
home,  and  slew  his  most  innocent  and  defence- 
less wife  !**' 

"  A  stranger  to  Portugal,^'  replied  Alphonso, 
his  countenance  the  while  growing  pale,  and  a 
sudden  quiver  agitating  his  lips,  ^^  might  be  im- 
posed upon  by  the  invention  of  an  artful  woman ; 
but  they  who  know  the  barrier  that  existed  be- 
tween them,  have  not  to  be  informed  that  she  of 
whom  thou  speakest  was  but  the  shameless 
leman  of  the  infatuated  prince.'*'' 

"  Whoever  dares  maintain  so  foul  a  slander,'"* 
exclaimed  De  Lacy  in  his  most  powerful  tones, 
while  the  angry  spot  spread  over  his  brow,  and 


176  THE   QUEEn'h   lieges. 

his  eyes  flashed  with  indignation, — "lies  in 
his  throat, — and  I  impeach  him  as  a  false  traitor 
and  dishonoured  knight  !*' 

Alphonso  started,  sunk  back  in  his  chair,  and 
gazed  on  the  countenance  of  the  knight  with 
distended  eyes.  The  moment's  pause  yhich 
followed,  enabled  De  Lacy  to  master  his  passion ; 
and  the  nobles  looked  from  each  other  to  the 
bold  speaker ;  one  moment  about  to  resent  his 
angry  violence,  the  next  impatient  of  what 
should  follow. 

The  knight  resumed  in  calmer  tone^  : — "  If 
Don  Pedro,  in  deference  to  his  sire^  hath  suffered 
a  shade  of  doubt  to  obscure  the  fame  of  his  most 
chaste  and  innocent  princess, — /  have  no  such 
motive ;  and  I  here  warn  thee,  O  king,  that  the 
honour  of  thy  royal  consort  is  not  more  spotless, 
than  shall  that  of  Inez  de  Castro  appear  ere 
long !'' 

A  deadly  paleness  now  gathered  over  the 
countenance  of  Alphonso ;  hut  still  determined 
in   his  obstinate    adherence  to    opinions   once 
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formed,  he  summoned  passion  to  the  aid  of  his 
quailing  spirit.  Starting  from  his  chair,  he 
involuntarily  clutched  his  weapon,  and  bending 
his  heavy  brows  over  the  concentrated  gaze 
which  he  fixed  on  the  dauntless  knight, — 
"  What  !**"  he  exclaimed,  "  are  we  to  be  bearded 
in  our  own  palace  ?'^ 

The  nobles  gathered  around  De  Lacy,  and 
d^ Almeida  whispered, — "  To  thy  mission,  sir 
knight,  in  heaven's  name !'' 

"TTis  briefly  this,  ye  nobles,'^  he  replied, 
nothing  daimted  by  the  frantic  menace  of  Al- 
phonso  :— ^^  Don  Pedro  demands  that  to  my 
hands  be  delivered  the  persons  of  the  three 
recreant  assassins,— Pedro  Caelho,  Alvaro  Gon- 
9alez,  and  Diego  Pacheco  ;— on  which  condition, 
my  royal  commander  consents  to  disband  hil^ 
army  and  retire  into  solitude.'" 

Whilst  De  Lacy  thus  spoke,  the  king  resumed 

his  seat,  but  his  varying  colour,  and  agitated 

limbs,   that  quivered,  like  those  of  a  courser 

impatient  of  the  curb ;  indicated  the  difficulty 

i5 
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with  which   he  restrained  his   passions.    And 
when,    with   a  hoarse    and    broken  ^oioe,    he 
replied ;  the  blood  flowed  from  the  nether  lip, 
on  which  his  teeth  had 'been  convnlsiy^ly  fixed 
in  the  effort  to  check  his  choler.     ^^  Tell  my 
rebel  son  that  I  reject  his  insulting  proposition, 
and  am  well  prepared  to  defend  an  act  which 
the  world  knows  received  my  sanction.     I  will 
not  give  up  to  his  headstrong  fury,  those  who 
in   what    they   did   obeyed  my  bidding.     Tell 
him,*^    he  continued,  with  a  voice  and    air  of 
stem  defiance,-'for  he  remarked  the  eloquent 
glance  which  De  Lacy  cast  around  him;  and  the 
look  of  shame  and  sorrow  with    which    every 
face  at  the  council-board  responded,  as  the  king 
made  that  shameful  admission ; — ^^  Tell  him  to 
do  his  worst ;  aye,  even  though  it  be  to  wade 
through  my  blood  to  the  throne  he  so  impatiently 
covets. — I  shall  at  least  have  the  consolation  of 
knowing  that  his  insolent  minion  will  not  place 
her  haughty  foot  on  my  grey  hairs !     Attempt 
not  another  word !  Begone  !    and  thank  these 
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nobles  that  my  hand  has  not  on  this  very  spot 
bestowed  a  fitting  reward  on  the  audacity  which 
has  dared  to  insult  a  crowned  king."^^ 

De  Lacy  would  have  replied,  but  the  nobles 
all  surrounding  him,  he  was  with  courteous 
violence  hurried  from  the  presence.  Alphonso 
found  himself  alone ;  and  suffering  his  frantic 
rage  to  o'^ermaster  the  weakness  of  his  ex- 
hausted frame,  he  paced  the  apartment  with 
rapid  strides.  As  his  passion  somewhat  sub- 
sided, however,  the  languor  consequent  on  the 
overtasking  of  an  enfeebled  system,  compelled 
him  to  resume  his  chair.  In  an  attitude  of 
powerless  lassitude  long  sat  he  there  with  his 
vacant  eyes  fixed  on  the  rush-strewn,  floor. 

When  he  at  length  looked  once  more  around 
him,  he  with  surprise  perceived  a  venerable 
figure  standing  nigh,  clad  in  the  humble  weeds 
of  St.  Francis.  .  The  king,  wondering  how 
he  had  found  such  silent  entrance  into  the 
guarded  chamber,  had  gazed  on  him  some  mo- 
ments ere  he  recognised  the  saintly  bishop  of 
Brega.     When  he  did  so,  however,  he  hastily 
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averted  his  eyes  with  a  petulant  gesture  which 
seemed  to  say, — '*  Now  must  I  endure  his  re- 
proaches !''  But  if  such  were  his  thoughts,  they 
miscalculated,  for  the  prelate  uttered  not  a  word. 
Again  the  king  regarded  him  with  a  sidelong 
glance,  and  could  not  but  remark  in  his  meek 
countenance  a  look  of  extreme  grief  and  un- 
reproachful  sadness,  such  as  visits  the  guilty 
soul  with  a  more  severe  reproach  than  can  be 
conveyed  by  the  most  severe  indignation. 

Again  and  again  did  Alphonso  scan  those 
mute  and  sorrowful  features,  till  at  length  a 
restless  impatience  took  possession  of  him, — 
his  hitherto  stolen  glances  were  exchanged  for 
an  inquiring  and  unaverted  look ;  he  moved 
uneasily  in  his  chair, — ^but  still  the  old  man 
stood  in  silence  there,  nor  raised  from  the  floor 
his  eyes. 

"  Speak,  my  lord  bishop !'"  at  length  the 
king  exclaimed ;  "  thou  comest,  I  know,  to'  re- 
proach me, — now  that  thou  art  returned  from 
thy  distant  mission.  Well!  say  on, — ^thou 
heedst'not  fear  to  speak."" 
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But  the  aged  prelate  continued  silent.  There 
was  another  painful  pause, — during  which  the 
troubled  eyes  of  the  monarch  were  rivetted  on 
the  features  of  his  esmolor  mor*. 

"In  heaven's  name!  I  conjure  thee,  say 
what  thou  wilt !"  again  exclaimed  Alphonso ; 
"any  words  were  better  than  this  chilling 
silence/' 

"'Tis  because  my  silence  hath  a  sufficient 
voice,  O  king,  to  reach  thy  heart,''  replied  the 
bishop,  solemnly, — "that  I  forbore  to  address 
thee ;  for  the  meek  presence  of  a  minister  of 
Him  who  is  all  beneficence  and  love,  must  re- 
proach the  sinner  who  has  outraged  His  favour- 
ite attributes." 

"  What  avails  recurring  to  the  past  ?"  said 
Alphonso,  peevishly  ;  "  the  deed  is  done  ;r— per- 
haps, were  it  yet  to  be  acted,  we  might  be  better 
guided;  but  'tis  bootless  to  dream  what  might 
have  been^  whilst  treason  rules  what  is  /  Thou 

♦  Chief  almoner. 
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art  aware  that  the  InfiEUDit  is  armed  to  deprive 
us  of  our  crown, — it  may  be,  of  our  life." 

^'  I  have  just  heard  that  the  king  refuses  his 
overtures  of  peace.^^ 

^^  What  else  could  be  done  ?  He  demands 
Oaelho  and  his  associates  ; — ^were  we  to  confess 
that  they  fled  the  same  day  that  witnessed  their 
deed  of  vengeance,  and  have  long  ere  this  taken 
refage  in  Castile!  Why  should  he  know,  by 
our  own  imbecile  acknowledgment,  that  these 
wretches  abandoned  their  king  as  soon  so  he  had 
ministered  to  their  thirst  for  blood  i  Far  better 
see  our  kingdom  torn  from  us,  than  expose  the 
treachery  of  which  we  have  been  the  dupe/' 

"  Who  expects  to  find  honour  in  the  counsels 
of  the-  wicked  *  Yet  seest  thou  not,  O  Alphon- 
so,  that  to  one  hideous  crime  thou  wouldst 
(merely  to  avoid  wounding  thy  indomitable 
pride)  add  accumulated  guilt ; — ^and  not  content 
with  ruining  the  peace  of  one  happy  household, 
wouldst  carry  desolation  to  the  hearths  of  thou- 
sands ?     For,  oh  !  what  other  consequences  can 
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follow  from  thy  selfish  resolve,  but  the  whelming 
of  thy  kingdom  in  strife  and  desolation  !^^ 

"The  guilt  be  on  his  rebellious  head  who 
commences  the  war/^ 

"  Say,  rather,  on  him,  who  hath  by  one  ruth- 
less act,  stung  a  most  virtuous  prince  almost  to 
madness !  Shield  not  thyself,  O  Alphonso,  with 
the  poor  subterfuge  that  thy  hand  dealt  not 
the  accursed  blow :  hadst  thou  not  authorised 
the  assassins,  they  had  not  dared  approach  the 
dwelling  of  the  Infant.  Thy  soul,  therefore, 
shares  the  guilt  in  an  equal  degree  with  the  ac- 
tual perpetrators.  Oh!  be  advised  in  time ;  for 
though,  to  earthly  tribunals  thou  art  not  ame- 
nable, thy  remaining  days  are  but  few,  and 
will  soon  be  past, — and  thou  wilt  be  but  a  lone 
and  sinful  man,  when  thou  standest  before  the 
awful  Judge  of  kings.'*^ 

The  solemn  words  of  the  divine  fell  like  a 
note  of  warning  on  the  monarches  guilty  soul. 
But  he  wrestled  with  the  powerful  influence, 
before  which  his  haughty  spirit   unresistingly 
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sunk  down ;  and  with  a  futile  attempt  at  dogged 
insenBibility,  which  was  foreign  to  his  nature, 
he  abruptly  answered  :  ^'  Reason  as  thou  may- 
est,  war  at  least  is  inevitable;  for  were  we 
inclined  to  treat  for  peace,  the  only  terms  on 
which  we  could  secure  it  are  not  in  our  power 
to  gi^ant.  Therefore,  good  father,  we  but  waste 
time  which  were  better  spent  in  preparing  to 
encounter  our  domestic  foe.'^ 

'^  I  came  not  here,""  replied  the  bishop,  '^  as 
the  advocate  of  peace,  without  being  fortified 
with  the  means  which  may  avail  to  procure  it. 
Have  I  the  permission  of  my  liege  lord  to  sug- 
gest the  only  chance  which  remains  of  averting 
the  threatened  ruin  V 

"  Thou  hast,'*  replied  the  king,  with  a  glanc^ 
of  impatient  incredulity, — "  but  I  would  stipu- 
late for  brevity." 

^^  It  is  then  briefly  this.  The  influence  of  the 
queen  is  well  known  to  be  all-powerful  with  Don 
Pedro ; — let  it  be  now  exerted  in  behalf  of  her 
people.    He  cannot  resist  her  entreaty ;  nor  will 
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one  80  devoted  to  the  good  of  others  refuse  to 
make  an  effort  ennobled  by  its  glorious  motive."" 

^^  So  !  this  then  is  thy  wise  proposal !— that 
our  royal  consort  should  go,  like  the  wife  of  a 
vanquished  slave,  and  implore  for  peace,  ere  fate 
hath  decided  who  shall  be  the  victor  f! 

'^  But  I  have  to  inform  the  king  that  it  is 
well-nigh  decided  without  the  strife  he  meditates. 
Three  portions  of  the  troops  remaining  in  Lisbon, 
and  several  of  the  nobles,  escorted  Sir  Alfred 
De  Lacy  from  the  walls,  and  have  not  returned  ; 
and  the  citizens,  who,  in  countless  crowds^  fol- 
lowed him  to  the  gates^  expressed  by  words  as 
well  as  looks,  such  sympathy  with  his  royal 
commander,  that  it  is  doubtful  but  they  prevent 
Don  Pedro  entering  the  city  with  vizor  down 
and  lance  in  rest*,  by  opening  the  gates  the  in- 
stant he  approaches  them."^ 

News  so  overwhelming  and  unexpected  almost 
pM*alysed  the  unhappy  monarch ; — ^but  passion 

*  The  manner  of  entering  a  ctmqnered  city. 
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still  ruling  reason,  he  faintly  cried, — ^^Well,  let 
him  come,  and  terminate  at  once  the  life  thai 
gave  him  existence!  Better  so  perish,  thm 
stoop  to  a  slave's  submission  V 

^^  Still  ruled  by  pride  and  sdfishness  l'^  replied 
the  prelate,  with  as  severe  a  tone  as  was  poBsi- 
ble  to  one  so  mild;  ^^  bast  thou  no  thoaght,  my 
liege,  for  those  few  faithful  hearts  that  are  rea- 
dy to  perish  beside,  rather  than  desert  theef 
Oh!  act  for^once  like  aOhristian  man,  and  sinoe 
pride  hurried  thee  into  this  dread  extremity,  let 
humility  rescue  thee  from  it ." 

^'  I  tell  thee,  my  lord  bishop,  the  queen  is  in- 
capable of  making  such  an  effort  as  thou  propo- 
sest: — a  journey  into  Tras-os-Montes,  indeed  1^ 
and  on  such  an  errand ! — ^why,  each  time  tluit  I 
have  seen  her  for  some  weeks,  her  ceasdeee 
tears  have  deprived  her  of  the  power  to  reply  to 
my  greeting : — «ihe  is  spiritless  and  unnerved.^ 

^^  Her  grace  haih,  I  know,  been  long  jdunged 
in  grief,  for  that  the  father  of  her  children  deab 
out  to  them  his  harsh  will,  without  a  thought  for 
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their  happiness,  or  a  single  sympathy  with  their 
▼irtnous  wishes.  Not  only  for  her  son  hath 
Donna  Beatrice  monmed,  but  also  for  the  ex- 
cellent princess  her  gentle  daughter,  whom  thou 
by  a  new  act  of  cruelty  wouldst  compel  to  un* 
dertake  duties  for  which  she  feels  unsuited.  I 
have,  however,  seen  the  queen  this  day, — have 
suggested  this  only  chance  of  restoring  peace  to 
the  nation, — ^but  diffident  of  her  own  strength, 
she  shrunk  from  the  painful  task,  which,  know- 
ing the  characteristic  firmness  of  Don  Pedro,  she 
deemed  hopeless.  To  urge  her  to  the  attempt, 
I  suggested  that  her  consent  might  perhaps  win 
the  king^s  permission  for  Donna  Maria  to  fulfil 
her  vocation  for  a  religious  life ;  and  the  hope  of 
saving  her  daughter  hath  aroused  her  drooping 
energies.  She  consents,  on  the  condition  I  have 
named,  to  permit  me  to  lead  her  in  secrecy  into 
Tras-os-Montes,  and  procure  for  her  an  inter- 
view with  her  son.'' 

The  king  maintained  for  some  time  a  moody 
silence,  and  when  to  the  prelate's  anxious  in- 
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quiry  he  at  length  gave  a  stem  and  reluctant 
assent,  it  was  with  a  look  of  deep  mortification^ 
and  an  accent  of  sudden  despondence. 

As  the  bishop  was  leaving  the  chamber,  Al- 
phonso,  whoso  eyes  followed  him  as  he  retired, 
suddenly  exclaimed,  whilst  a  sneer  played  over 
his  haughty  lip: — "Ere  thou  departest,  lord 
bishop,  we  v«rould  fain  know  what  signifies  the 
mean  attire  foi  which  thou  hast  exchanged  thy 
purple  rochet  V 

The  aged  prelate  paused  on  the  threshold,  and 
with  a  calm,  low  voice  deliberately  said^ — "  The 
garb  of  penitence  and  mourning  shall  be  in  fu-^ 
ture  my  only  wear, — save  such  as  I  assume  in  the 
divine  service, — since  the  efforts  of  my  ministry 
have  not  sufficed  to  save  those  for  whom  I  have 
laboured,  from  the  commission  of  a  crime  that 
cries  to  Heaven  for  vengeance ! 

"  Moreover,  know,  0  Alphonso,  that  I  have 
sent  to  the  Father  of  Christendom  my  episcopal 
ring,  praying  him  to  permit  me,  a  poor,  weak  old 
man,  to  retire  from  the  arduous  duties  for  which  I 
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feel  incompetent ; — and  as  a  simple  monk,  in  the 
convent  whence  I  was  summoned  to  fill  the  epis- 
copal chair,  he  permits  me  to  spend  in  peaceful 
duties,  the  few  days  that  remain  to  me/' 

The  gentle  voice  ceased, — ^the  noiseless  steps 
of  the  speaker  bore  him  silently  away, — and  the 
monarch  was  left  alone  with  his  conscience. 
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CHAPTER  X. 


"For  when  a  word  of  men 
Could  not  preyail  with  all  their  oratory, 
Tet  hath  a  woman's  kindness  oyer-ruled." 
Shalupiore. 

The  evening  sun  gilds  the  few  clouds  that 
linger  aroand  the  horizon,  and  bathes  in  glorious 
hues  the  mountain-tops,  and  fills  with  mimic  light- 
nings the  river^s  giant  waves,  and  the  slender 
ripples  of  fount  and  stream; — but  from  one 
wide  plain,  extending  to  the  westward  of  those 
Gantabrian  mountains  which  branch  out  from  the 
Pyrenees,  its  rays  are  flung  back  in  a  thousand 
angry  flashes,  by  burnished  armour,  and  serried 
spears,  and  emblazoned  banners. 
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There,  numberless  rows  of  snow-white  tents 
extend  across  the  vale ;  varied  here  and  there 
by  the  graceful  pennon,  and  elaborated  adorn- 
ments, denoting  the  camp  of  some  powerful  chief. 
Near  the  centre  of  the  field  stands  one  wide 
nubrqnee  totally  undecorated;  and  another  of 
medium  size,  beside  which  floats  the  royal  banner 
of  Portugal ;  whilst  before  the  entrance  of  each 
a  sentinel  slowly  paces.  The  former  is  the  tent 
of  the  council,  the  latter  that  of  Don  Pedro. 

Nor  was  all  still,  save  the  beating  of  hearts, 
in  that  canvass  city ; — grooms  and  pages  and 
armed  squires,  were  riding  to  and  fro, 
exercising  the  fiery  steeds,  or  intent  on  some 
appointed  duty.  Here  a  group  of  knights  held 
grave  and  thoughtful  converse, — ^there  a  few 
troopers  sat  in  the  shade  of  a  humble  tent,  dis- 
coursing with  the  idle  ease  of  those,  who,  depen- 
ding on  the  will  of  others,  have  no  motive  for 
anxiety.  Occasionally  the  thrilling  blast  of  the 
clsu-ion  was  re-echoed  from  the  eastern  hills;  and 
on  the  calm  evening  air  was  borne  at  intervals  the 
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shrill  word  of  command ;  for  just  without  the 
lines  of  the  encampment,  a  knight  was  exer- 
cising some  newly  arrived  recruits ;  whilst  the 
unceasing  sounds,  caused  by  the  armourers, 
who  were  forming  or  repairing  the  steel  habits, 
and  weapons  of  the  age,  reverberated  through 
aU. 

One  quarter  of  the  camp  was  occupied  by  the 
troops  of  De  Lacy, — ^men  of  sunny  countenances 
and  iron  frames, — and  thence  alone  arose  the 
voice  of  song,  and  the  ringing  laugh ;  for  their 
sympathies  being  less  acutely  wounded  than 
those  of  the  native  warriors,  they  did  not  fail  to 
acquire  their  usual  soubriquet  of  ''  Merry  Island- 
ers !  There  might  be  seen  the  cumbrous  cul- 
verins ;  objects  of  pride  to  the  English  troopers, 
and  of  curious  inspection  to  the  Portuguese ;  a 
crowd  of  whom  had  collected  around  them, 
eagerly  acquiring  from  an  artillery-man,  who 
good-naturedly  replied  tp  their  endless  questions, 
some  idea  of  their  use  and  power.  It  was  almost 
inevitable  that  both  should  be  much  exaggerated, 
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for  the  clumsy  field-pieces  of  that  age,  must 
have  been  chiefly  valuable  for  the  confidence 
they  inspired  on  the  one  side,  and  the  dismay 
they  occasioned  on  the  other. 

In  another  portion  of  the  encampment,  a 
group  of  tents  appeared,  which  by  their  simple 
construction,  and  scant  adornments,  evidently 
belonged  to  those  invincible  warriors,  who  as 
they  rode  into  battle  chanted  the  noble  anthem, 
— '*  Non  nobis  DomiDe  ;" — of  latter  years  only 
heard  when  the  feast  is  done,  and  the  demon  of 
intoxication  (whose  victims,  more  numerous 
than  those  of  the  sword,  perish,  soul  as  well  as 
body,)  hovers  over  the  giddy  revellers.  There 
all  was  still,  for  the  hour  of  vespers  was  some 
time  past. 

At  the  northern  extremity  of  the  extensive 
plain,  a  few  rocky  eminences,  gradually  increas- 
ing in  boldness  of  outline  and  sterility,  formed 
the  commencement  of  a  mountain,  chain;  and  on 
every  spot  wherein  had  accumulated  the  debris  of 
ages,  chesnut  and  cork-trees  had  enfixed  their 
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roots,  and  found  sufficient  nourishment  to  enable 
them  to  attain  considerable  size.  Under  the 
shelter  of  their  branches,  lesser  shrubs  flourished 
luxuriantly,  and  following  the  inequalities  of  the 
ground,  formed  innumerable  dingles,  through 
which  one  or  two  vagrant  and  nameless,  rills  stole 
with  soothing  murmur,  though  in  the  rainy 
season  wont  to  dash  from  rock  to  rock  with  con- 
siderable impetuosity. 

To  the  dim  glens  formed  in  this  broken 
woodland,  the  harsh  sounds  from  the  tented 
ground  came  faint  and  broken,*:— scarcely  inter'- 
rupting  the  mingled  melodic  of  bird  and  stream ; 
^i^  save  when  a  sudden  blast  of  the  wild  cla^ 
rioa  rent  the  air,  quite  incapable  of  interfering 
with  the  reveries  of  such  as  sought  their  solitude. 
Fit  haunts  were  those  mountain  groves  for  the 
hardy  peasant  boy,  and  well  fitted  to  train  his 
young  and  >  agile .  limbs ;  for  the  overhanging, 
crags,  and  the  ripe  fruit  of  the  towering  ches^ 
nut,  were  dik«  temptations  to  his  danger-loving 
spirit.    And  trusty  listeners  were  thoee  sighing 
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trees  .to  the  whisperea  *^rords  of  earthly  love; — 
meet  inspirera — ^those  solemn  glens — ^for  the 
meditative  soul  that  dreams  of  a  better  land. 
But  not  now,— r^h  no!  not  now  ;  the  breath  of 
war  hath  drivep  far  hence  the  gentle  and  meek, 
the  youthful  and  aged ;  for  though  as  yet  un- 
changed by  its  influence,  none  can  say  how 
soon  the  mortal  struggle  may  terminate  benaath 
those  weeping  trees, — and  darker  drops  than 
such  as  the  night-dew  leaves,  weigh  down  the 
slender  stems  of  shrub  and  flower. 

Yet,  though  forsaken  by  such  as  are  wont  to 
wander  there,  one  silent  valley  amid  the  varied 
grove  is  not  solitary. 

There, — seated  on  a  loose  boulder,  (which 
hath  been  ages  before  brought  thither  by  soma 
powerful  agency,  since  not  only  the  smoothness 
of  its  worn  sides,  but  also  its  non-affinity  to  the 
rocks  around,  prove  it  a  stranger  there,) — ap- 
pears one  around  whose  form  the  dark  and- 
heavy  folds  of  a  wide  capote  so  fell,  as  to  leave, 
neither  limb  nor  feature  uncovered,  whilst  his^ 
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motionless  attitude,  aided  by  the  shade  of  the 
cork-tree,  beneath  the  wide  branches  of  which  he 
had  chosen  his  resting-place,  rendered  him 
scarcely  distinguishable  from  his  rocky  seat. 

Long  must  he  have  sat  there,  with  attitude 
unchanged, — silent  and  lone ;  for  the  birds, 
heedless  of  his  presence,  were  gaily  sporting 
above  and  around  him,  and  many  a  gentle 
creature  rushed  fearlessly  past  his  unstirred 
robe, — all  unconscious  that  it  concealed  man — 
the  destroyer. 

On  a  sudden,  however,  the  voices  of  the  birds 
were  hushed,  or  sounded  from  more  distant 
boughs,  and  the  timid  things  rushed  breathlessly 
to  faroflf  coverts, — footsteps  were  heard  in  the 
glen,  and  one  approached  the  dreamer  already 
there,  and  all  unnoted,  placed  himself  beside 
him.  The  meek  yet  noble  features, — ^the  coarse 
and  simple  garb, — the  staflF, — ^the  snow-white 
hair, — surely  we  remember  him,  though  bending 
now  with  the  weight  of  years,  which  have  rendered 
yet  more  white  and  scanty  his  venerable  locks  ! 
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Yes, — it  is  the  same  old  man,  who  erewhile,  on 
the  hills  that  shelter  Lisbon,  startled  with  his 
instructive  and  warning  words,  a  young,  but  not 
unreflective  spirit. 

Not  long  had  he  taken  his  seat  ere  his  presence 
was  observed  by  his  companion,  who,  instantly 
rising,  drew  his  hood  cautiously  around  his  face, 
as  he  for  an  instant  regarded  him, — then  turned 
.as  if  about  to  depart. 

"  Stay  one  moment,**^  cried  the  old  man, 
catching  at  his  robe, — "  one  brief  moment,  my 
son !  I  seek  but  to  know  whence  this  wondrous 
change.  Why  dost  thou  ever,  when  we  meet, 
walk  thus  moodily  away  ?  Thinkest  thou  thy 
silence  deceives  me  ?  Was  not  thy  face  hereto- 
fore clear  and  welcome  to  mine  eyes  as  this 
unclouded  firmament  ?  Ah  !  why  is  it  thus 
averted,  and  ever  closely  veiled  f* 

As  the  old  man  thus  spoke,  he  with  difficulty 
kept  pace  with  the  rapid  stride  of  him  he  was 
addressing.  And  stem  and  intensely  sad  were 
the    tones  that   responded   to    his    inquiries : 
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"  Lest  thou  mightest  perchance  read  there,  what 
is  written  but  on  one  brow  in  all  this  wide  realm. 
Detain  me  not,  father, — I  have  already  tarried 
here  too  long.'^ 

"  Yet  surely,  my  son,  thy  haste,  however 
pressing,  can  scarcely  excuse  thy  refusing  so 
sternly  an  old  man's  prayer  V' 

The  rapid  step  of  the  youth  was  checked, — 
he  paused,  and  said, — "  I  meant  no  disrespect  to 
thee,  —and  if,  in  truth,  1  have  been  of  late  in  no 
mood  to  listen  to  thy  words,  however  kind  or 
wise,  I  offer  thee  now  amends.  Speak,  father, 
what  thou  wilt ;  but  in  mercy  say  it  briefly.'' 

"  Nay,  'tis  of  that  I  came  to  speak." 

"  Of  what  r 

"  Of  mercy  r 

''  To  whom  ?" 

''  To  thy  bleeding  country  !     Dost  thon  not 
behold  her  weeping  at  thy  feet  ? — are  not  havoc 
and  ruin  about  to  overwhelm  and  blast  her  ? — 
and  thine — yes  thine  the  hand  that  is  about  to  ^ 
unleash  those  blood-hounds !" 
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"  Say,  rather,  I  seek  to  seize  that  dog  of  hell, 
who  hath  so  deeply  dyed  my  country  with  his 
one  crime, — thait  not  his  own  blood, — nor  even 
the  tears  of  ages  shall  efface  the  dismal  stain ! 
Hold  me  not ! — my  cause  is  righteous,  and  my 
purpose  immovable  f 

"  Yet  remember "^ 

"  I  remember  only  that  nought  remains  to  me 
on  earth  but  vengeance — vengeance  !'' 

''  And  when  that  is  sated,  thinkest  thou  thy 
mind  Avill  recover  its  love  of  mercy  and  of 
peace  V 

"Content  thee; — they  who  hereafter  may 
have  cause  to  curse  the  wretch  who  divested 
their  sovereign's  heart  of  pity,  shall  have  at 
least  the  satisfaction  of  knowing  that  he  was 
the  first  to  experience  his  inexorable  justice !"" 

The  old  man  would  have  replied,  but  the  rapid 
footsteps  of  the  avenger  bore  him  swiftly  away ; 
and,  leaning  on  his  staff,  the  pilgrim  (if  such  he 
were)  gazed  after  him  with  tearful  eyes. 
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And  now,  slowly  wending  its  way  betwixt 
the  closely  ranged  tents,  a  litter  was  carefully 
borne,  beside  which  rode  on  an  easy-paced  mule, 
an  aged  friar.  A  few  words  from  him  pro- 
cured it  unquestioned  passage  through  the 
guarded  precincts ;  and  silently,  and  without 
pause,  it  passed  slowly  on  to  the  very  centre 
of  the  plain. 

At  the  entrance  of  the  royal  tent  it  dtopped, 
and  after  a  brief  parley  with  the  sentinel,  he 
summoned  from  the  interior  a  warrior  partly 
armed;  who,  advancing  towards  the  litter,  started 
with  astonishment,  when,  on  drawing  back  its 
drapery,  he  recognised,  in  spite  of  the  pallor  of 
her  faded  countenance,  the  queen  of  Portugal ! 
.  The  knight  sunk  on  his  knee  before  her,  and 
reverently  carried  her  hand  to  his  lips,  then  re- 
moving his  helm  as  he  arose,  he  said, — '^  In 
what  can  I  pleasure  my  royal  mistress  P 

"  We  came  hither  to  seek  our  son  !^  the  queen 
faintly  answered. 

"  Alas," — replied  Don  Ghuapar  de  Garvalhao, 
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— for  it  was  that  tried  friend  of  Pedro  who 
addressed  her  ;  "  I  beseech  the  queen  to  forbear 
the  attempt, —  so  stem,  so  altered  is  his  mood^ 
that  I  fear  were  he  asked  an  audience  for  his 
royal  mother,  he  would  refuse  the  boon  V 

"  What !  Don  Gaspar,''  exclaimed  the  queen, 
"  a  son  refuse  to  see  her.  who  gave  him  lifef' 

"  He  hath  hitherto  avoided  all  whom  he  but 
suspected  of  a  design  to  attempt  softening  his 
stern  resolves.**^ 

"  Then  will  we  go  to  him  unannounced. — Nay, 
deny  not  our  entreaty,  Carvalhao;  thou  wert  never 
a  lover  of  bloodshed,  nor  canst  disapprove  of  an 
interview  which  may,  even  yet,  avert  carnage 
and  desolation  from  thy  native  land  !*" 

The  venerable  bishop  now  approached,  and  as 
the  knight  recognised  him  with  bent  knee,  the 
prelate,  after  bestowing  his  blessing,  said — '*  Let 
not  a  royal  and  most  revered  lady  plead  to 
belted  knight  in  vain ; — still  less  suffer  the 
ministry  of  an  angel  of  mercy  to  be  rejected  by 
a  Christian  man  !''     The  cause  of  humanity  pre- 
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vailed.  Deeply  sighing,  but  without  reply,  the 
knight  assisted  the  queen  from  her  litter ;  aiid 
supporting  her  faltering  steps,  entered  the  tent, 
followed  by  the  prelate.  Drawing  aside  a  silken 
curtain,  he  led  them  past  two  motionless  senti- 
nels, and  silently  ushered  them  into  a  small  and 
separate  division,  which  formed  an  apartment, 
evidently  of  guarded  privacy. 

The  queen  cast  her  anxious  eyes  around,  but 
found  not  what  she  sought.  One  individual  alone 
was  there, — and  he,  seated  beside  a  small  table. 
was  deeply  considering  various  parchments 
the  appearance  of  bearing  charts  or  dispatches. 
The  royal  mother  turned  to  Carvalhao,  exclaim- 
ing with  a  disappointed  air — "  I  asked  to  see  my 
son  V* — The  knight  replied  with  a  look  of  ex- 
treme anguish;  he  essayed  to  speak,  but  the 
words  he  would  have  uttered  died  upon  his 
lips,  and  after  a  brief  stru^le  his  stem  nature 
gave  way ;  the  warrior  turned  aside,  covered  hi^ 
face,  and  wept !  **  What  means  this  T  ex- 
claimed the  queen,  and  again  regarding  the  stran- 


THE   QUJKEN^S   UEGKS.  203 

ger,  who  now  aware  of  their  presence,  had  raised 
his  eyes  from  the  parchment,  ahe  found  her 
glance  rivetted  on  his  wan  features.  He  was  all 
unarmed,  and  his  velvet  tunic  hung  loosely 
around  a  form  erect  but  spare.  His  uncovered 
locka  were  mingled  with  grey,  his  eyes  hollow, 
his  cheeks  pale  and  sunken ;  whilst  around  his 
severely  compressed  lips,  and  within  his  melan- 
choly eyes,  reigned  an  intense  sadness,  which 
it  was  scarce  possible  to  behold  without  tears. 

The  queen^s  heart  sunk  as  she  beheld  his 
mournful  glance,  and  slowly  advancing  towards 
him,  with  apprehensive  looks,  she  faintly  mur- 
mured :  "  I  implore  that  I  may  behold  Don 
Pedro,  the  Infant !'' 

The  sad  lips  moved,  and  a  hollow  voice  replied, 
— "  All  that  remains  of  Pedro,  is  here  !'' 

"  I'hou^  Pedro  I — thou  my  beautiful !  my 
pride  r  shrieked  the  queen, — and  as  if  for  the 
first  time  comprehending  the  full  extent  of  his 
woe,  she  faintly  ejaculated :  "Alas!  my  sou! 
my  son  !^^  and  &unk  at  his  feet. 
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Pedro  sprung  from  his  couch — "  It  is  the 
queen !  it  is  my  mother  !*"  he  exclaimed,  raising 
her  in  his  arms;— then  turning  to  Oarvalhao, 
said  with  a  look  and  voice  of  reproach, — "  Ah, 
Don  Gaspar  !  was  this  wellf 

The  knight  ventured  no  reply  ;  and  as  the 
queen  slowly  revived,  and  fixing  her  eyes  on  her 
son^s  countenance,  read  line  by  line  the  tale  which 
anguish  had  traced  ineffaceably  there ;  the  un- 
checked tears  flowed  down  her  aged  cheeks.  The 
prince  placed  her  in  the  seat  he  had  just  occupied, 
and  sinking  at  her  feet,  besought  her  to  be  com- 
forted ;  but  she  laid  her  hand  on  those  whitening 
locks  which  but  a  few  weeks  before  were  black 
and  glossy  as  the  raven's  wing ;  and  her  tears 
gushed  forth  anew. 

It  was  long  ere  words  were  at  her  command ; 
and  when  at  length  she  had  power  to  speak,  her 
voice  was  faint  and  broken.  *'  Ah  me,  my  son  1 
I  had  much  to  say  to  thee, — ^but  an'  my  tears 
speak  not  to  thy  heart,  methinks  all  I  have  to 
utter  must  be  left  unsaid." 

"Heaven  forbid  1"  replied  the  prince,  that 
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thy  tears,  sweet  mother,  should  ever  need  in- 
terpreters with  me.  Yet  would  I  fain  they 
ceased  to  flow ;  for  I  fear  the  agitation  of  this 
hour  will  work  but  ill  on  thy  delicate  frame.'^ 

"  Let  each  moment  they  subtract  from  my 
life,  add  years  to  the  lives  of  my  people,  and  I 
am  content.^ 

*'  What,  means  the  queen  V 

"  To  never  leave  thy  side,  nor  dry  my  weary 
eyes,  till  thou  promise  not  to  wreak  on  thousands 
of  hearths  the  cruelty  that  has  desecrated  thine 
own !'' 

"  How  !  senora,'"  said  the  prince,  starting  to 
his  feet.  "  Who  has  dared  to  accuse  me  of  a 
design  so  vile  V 

"  And  what  else  dost  thou  call  this  gathering 
of  hosts,  which  brings  into  the  very  heart  of  the 
country  all  the  horrors  of  war  V 

''  Oh,  my  mother!  and  canst  thou  compare  the 
equal  and  glorious  struggle  of  armed  warriors 
ynih  the  base,  the  cold-blooded  cruelty,  which 
could  seek  my  Inez  in  the  midst  of  her  little 
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ones,  and  pierce  that  gentlest  bosom,  the  very 
throne  of  pity  and  of  love !"'  He  pressed  his 
hands  on  his  aching  eye-balls,  and  paused  breath- 
less and  trembling. 

With  renewed  tears  the  queen  exclaimed :  "  I 
meant  not  to  re-open  thy  closing  wounds,  my 
sou !" 

"They  will  close  never,''  he  sternly  cried, 
"  till  death  re-unite  me  to  my  beloved." 

"  And  thinkest  thou  that  woman's  heart  hath 
never  known  a  love  as  constant,  as  fervent  as 
thine  own  ?" 

"I  know  it  hath." 

"  Then  pause,  my  son,  and  ponder  well,  that 
on  many  a  youthful  form  in  these  gathering 
hosts,  the  love,  the  hopes  of  woman's  clinging 
heart  are  bound  with  desperate  fidelity ;  and 
never  dream  that  because  such  beloved  being 
is  struck  down  in  honourable  warfare,  the  agony 
of  her  who  is  left  bereaved  and  broken-hearted, 
can  be  less  than  thine  owe.  My  mission  here,"— 
and  she  threw  herself  on  her  knees  before  him, — 
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"  is  to  implore  thee  on  behalf  of  those  hapless 
beings,  the  light  of  whose  existence  depends  on 
thy  word ;  in  behalf  of  the  happy  homes  which 
thy  desolating  troops  will  ravage  and  destroy, — 
in  behalf  of  the  helpless  infants  whom  they  will 
render  orphans  !  Nay,  attempt  not  to  raise  me, 
save  by  the  promise  that  thy  just  vengeance  shall 
fell  only  on  the  guilty,  who  have  deserved  it.'*" 

"  Rise,  O  queen,  or  I  am  deaf  to  thy  words  !" 
exclaimed  Pedro,  gently  constraining  her  to  re- 
sume her  seat, — "  and  believe  me,  His  solely  to 
bring  them  within  reach  of  my  arm,  that  I  have 
resorted  to  these  extreme  measures.  Have  I  not 
offered  peace  to  the  king,  on  the  condition  that 
he  deliver  to  me  the  assa<ssins  f ' 

"  But,  my  son,  the  terms  are  not  in  his  power 
to  grant.  The  villains  waited  not  till  his  mind 
had  sufficiently  cooled  from  the  rage  to  which 
they  had  goaded  him  ;  too  crafty  were  they  to 
tarry  until  Alphonso  had  distinctly  seen 'the 
hideousness  of  the  crime  they  had  hurried  him 
to  sanction  ; — the  instant  it  was  perpetrated  they 
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fled.  Oh,  believe  me,  my  son  !  the  king  hath 
been  the  victim  of  a  fiend's  artifice ;  every 
failing  of  his  nature, — nay,  even  his  best  feelings, 
— and  above  all,  the  excessive  afiection  which  at- 
taches him  so  warmly  to  thine  own  son  Ferdi- 
nand, were  rendered  by  the  tempters  subservient 
to  their  purpose.  Yes,  they  persuaded  him  to 
believe  that  his  darling  was  to  be  sacrificed,  in 
order  that  the  son  of  Inez  might  succeed  thee  on 
the  throne."" 

''And  is  it  possible  that  King  Alphonso 
could  be  prevailed  on  to  believe  so  vile  an  in- 
sinuation Bfgainst  one"" — and  his  voice  grew  soft 
and  tremulous — "  who  could  not  harm,  even  in 
thought,  the  meanest  thing  formed  by  the  Crea- 
tive hand  f" 

''  Such  was  indeed  his  weakness ;  aided  by  the 
testimony  of  some  vagrant  peasant,  who  over- 
heard, and  doubtless  mis-stated,  a  conversation 
which  took  place  in  the  garden  of  your  quinta, 
of  which  Ferdinand  and  the  future  succession 
was  the  subject."" 
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"  Ha !""  exclaimed  the  prince ;  and  question 
following  question,  the  scene  in  the  garden  was 
narrated  by  Don  Pedro  as  it  really  occurred,  and 
by  the  queen  as  it  was  reported  to  Alphonso ; — 
for  the  king  had  repeated  it  to  her,  in  justifica- 
tion of  his  vindictiveness. 

In  the  conversation  that  followed,  the  queen 
showed  Don  Pedro  that  his  sire  suffered  scarcely 
less  from  the  treachery  of  Gaelho  than  those  who 
were  its  immediate  victims.  When  she  informed 
the  prince  that  it  was  supposed  the  assassins 
had  taken  refuge  in  Castile,  he  abruptly  in- 
quired, if,  since  his  departure,  d'Ercilia's  palace 
had  been  searched.  On  the  queen  replying  in 
the  negative,  he  relapsed  into  a  moody  silence ; 
but  still  undiscoun^ed  by  his  stem  denial  of  her 
prayer,  she  continued  to  urge  it  with  gentlest 
importunity. 

She  showed  how  the  most  worthy  and  ven- 
erable of  the  nobles,  with  the  flower  of  the 
veteran  troops,  had  determined  on  defending 
their  king  to  the  last ;  and  prayed  her  «on  to 
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spare  for  his  own  service  their  devoted  loyalty. 
She  called  the  Bishop  de  Brega  to  bear  tesii' 
mony  to  Alphonso's  failing  strength,  whifh 
would  probably  in  a  few  years  place  in  PedroS 
hands  as  much  power  over  his  enemies  as  he 
could  obtain  by  contending  with  his  sire.  Bat 
the  prince  listened  to  all  in  unbending  silence. 
At  last  she  spoke  of  his  sister^ — her  hopes,  her 
fears,  and  the  design  of  Alphonso  to  give  her  in 
marriage  to  a  foreign  prince ;  and  having  painted 
in  glowing  terms  the  woe  of  the  princess,  ^he 
informed  Don  Pedro  that  her  liberty  of  choice 
was  now  dependent  on  his  word. 

A  mother'^s  prayers, — a  sister'^s  happiness,— 
joined  to  the  various  arguments  so  tenderiy 
urged  by  the  loved  voice  of  that  revered  pa- 
rent, shook  by  slow  degrees  the  steadfast  pur- 
pose of  the  Infant ;  and  when  at  length  he  knelt 
at  the  feet  of  the  queen,  and  kissing  her  hand, 
murmured, — "  Thou  hast  conquered,  O  my  mo- 
ther !^^  the  two  silent  spectat(»«  knew  that 
Portugal  was  saved  ! 
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Ere  another  week  had  passed  away,  the  troops 
were  disbanded,  and  all  dread  of  war  at  an  end. 
Whan,  in  fulfilment  of  a  condition  of  this  tm- 
hoped-for  peace,  Pedro  caused  the  dwelling  of 
Oaelho  to  be  searched,  documents  were  found, 
supposed  to  have  been  in  his  hasty  flight 
overlooked,  or  forgotten;  which  betrayed  his 
hidden  motive  for  possessing  himself  of  the  un- 
fortunate Inez.  They  unfolded  a  lengthened 
system  of  treachery ;  being  a  treasonous  corre- 
spondence with  the  Gastiltan  king,  who  promised 
him,  in  requital  of  his  perfidious  betrayal  of  the 
councils  of  his  suzerain,  the  confiscated  estates 
of  Don  Sebastian  de  Castro  ;  provided  he  could 
obtain  a  sanction  for  the  transfer  by  wedding  the 
daughter  of  that  noble. 

The  shock  of  this  discovery,  and  the  decease 
of  the  queen, — ^who  having  seen  her  daughter 
commence  her  noviciate,  calmly  expired, — com- 
pleted the  ruin  of  Alpho]UK>'s  health.  Not  long 
did  he  survive  the  deep  humiliations  which  had 
been  inflicted  on  his  haughty  spirit. 
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Whilst  these  events  oceorred,  De  Lacy  had 
repeatedly  sought  an  interview  with  Abu  Amir, 
but  without  success ;  even  M^uel  was  inacces- 
sible to  his  inquiries ;  and,  distracted  with  fears 
for  the  immured  Azayda,  the  lover  watched  for 
hours  her  deserted  garden,  in  the  hope  that 
some  lingering  memory  might  induce  her  to 
visit  it.  He  had  been  spared  his  anxious  vigils, 
however,  had  he  known  that  Abu  Amir,  ever 
fearful  of  another  attack  from  the  murderous 
Gitano,  who  had  hitherto  eluded  eyerj  effort  to 
bring  him  to  justice,  had  years  before  walled  up 
every  approach  from  the  quinta  to  that  fatal 
spot. 

One  evening  immediately  subsequent  to  the 
accession  of  Don  Pedro  to  the  throne,  as  De 
Lacy,  bent  on  his  usual  melancholy  vigil,  passed 
the  monastery  of  San  Jose,  situated  in  one  of 
the  principal  streets  of  Lisbon ;  a  figure  closely 
wrapped  in  a  long  and  hooded  doak,  left  the 
religious  house.  It  was  one  of  those  innumerable 
links,  that,  like  a  remembered  scent  or  sound, 
serves  to  recall  ideas  long  since  past,  and  almost 


THE   QUEEN^S   LIEGES.  213 

obliterated  ;  Sir  Alfred's  thoughts  were  thereby- 
led  to  that  springtide  visit  to  the  church  of  St. 
George,  whence  just  such  a  figure  followed  him 
to  the  spot  where  he  was  attacked  by  assassins. 
It  recalled,  too,  many  a  splendid  religious  cere- 
mony,  and  the    glorious   interior  of  many  a 
venerable  fane,  with  which  was  connected  in  his. 
mind,  a  figure  like  that  he  now  beheld ;  who, 
without     participating,    ever     appeared    to  be 
content  with  coldly  gazing  on  the  scene  around 
him.     He  had  abundant  opportunity  for  making 
his  observations,  for  the  unknown  took  the  road 
the  knight  was  pursuing;  even  after  they  left  the 
city  they  both  continued  on  the  same  route,  and 
at  length,  Sir  Alfred's  curiosity  respecting  the 
stranger  became  tinged  with  an  uneasy  impa- 
tience, which  was  not  lessened  when  he  beheld 
him   leave   the  high   road,   and   approach   the 
dwelling  of  Abu  Amir.     A  jealous  pang  shot 
through  De  Lacy 's  heart, — "It  is  some  secret 
suitor,''  he   inly  thought,  "whom  Abu  Amir 
is  endeavouring  to  force  on  Azayda's  acceptance  ! 
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— benee  the  harsh  denials  that  have  met  roe 
here  !**'  He  silently  followed  the  muffled  figure, 
until  doubt  was  changed  into  certainty  by  his 
approach  to  the  open  portal; — ^then  dartmg 
towards  him,  he  with  irresistible  impetuosity 
tore  oflF  his  disguise  I 

With  what  astonishment,  r^ret,  and  con-' 
stemation,  was  Sir  Alfred  filled, — ^when  his 
rash  act  revealed  to  him  the  features  of  Abu 
Amir!  "Do  mine  eyes  inform  me  arightlyT' 
he  exclaimed.  "  Is  it  possible  that  the  father 
of  Azayda  left  but  now  the  house  of  the 
Benedictines  V 

The  countenance  of  the  Moor, — which  in  the 
moment  following  the  rude  afiront  grew  black-  a» 
night — cleared,  and  he  beckoned  the  OhristiMi 
to  follow  him  into  the  mansion.  Grateful  for 
a  chance,  that,  however  apparently  adverse,  gave 
him  leave  to  breathe  beneath  the  same  roof  with 
his  beloved,  Sir  Alfred  gladly  obeyed;  and 
the  instant  they  paused  within  the  outer  hall, 
explained  the  thoughts  which  had  led  him  to 
commit  so  rude  aii  ^^\slt« 
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The  Moor  smiled  as  he  replied, — '^  Blame  not 
thy  memory, — His  more  faithful  than  thou  dream 
est ;  for  know,  0  Christian,  that  it  was  indeed 
myself  whom  thou  didst  behold  on  those  occasions 
to  which  thy  words  allude.  Captivated  by  the 
solemn  beauty  of  the  Christian  functions,  I  have 
for  years  been  in  the  habit  of  stealing  secretly  to 
every  spot  where  some  more  solemn  festival  hath 
been  celebrated  with  unusual  observance;  not 
Uiat  a  thought  of  its  faith  entered  my  heart, 
but  because  my  melancholy  spirit  was  sojthed 
and  elevated  by  the  touching  strains  and  eloquent 
exhortations  which  I  heard  in  those  solemn 
temples.  Nor  do  I  regret  my  custom,  though 
no  worthier  motive  prompted  it;  for  thereby  doth 
the  earth  still  possess  one,  who  hath  a  place  moat 
near  my  heart.  Yes,  De  Lacy, — but  for  my 
visit  to  the  chapel  of  St.  George,  in  yon  moun- 
tain lugar,  thou,  hadst  perished  beneath  the  sword 
of  the  assassin  T" 

Surprise,    and  gratitude,  and  apprehension, 
succeeded  each  other  in  the  eloquent  countenance 
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of  De  Lacy;  but  Aba  Amir,  without  pause,  con- 
tinued :  "  Thy  well-proved  worth,  however, — thy 
love  for  my  child, — and,  oh,  above  all !  the  won- 
drous discovery  that  the  pure  mind  of  my  angelic 
wife  had  been  moulded  by  its  teachings,— that 
she  had  asked  my  conversion  with  her  expiring 
sighs,— urged  me  to  a  careful  study  of  the  Christ- 
tian  law. 

Since  we  last  met,  my  friend,  I  have  had  con- 
stant interviews  with  the  illustrious  teacher,  for- 
merly known  to  thee  as  the  Prior  de  San  Jose, 
but  now  the  abbade  of  the  same  monastery.  He 
opened  to  me  the  mysterious  scroll  which  con- 
tains the  promises  and  their  conditions  ;  and  ex- 
pounded it  with  the  authority  of  an  accredited 
teacher  of  the  Most  High.  And  in  mine  own 
dwelling  have  his  words  been  re-echoed  to  my 
eager  mind;  for  here  Azayda  and  the  good 
Manuel  carefully  recalled  them  to  my  memory. 
Each  day  has  added  to  my  convictions,  and  to- 
morrow I  hope  to  accompany  my  only  child  in 
soliciting  admission  to  holy  baptism  !      Well 
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iBay  thy  soul  be  absorbed  in  mate  thankfulness 
and  benedictions,  to  Hira  whose  powerfal  graces 
have  conquered  my  stubborn  spirit !  But  lest  my 
conduct  to  thee  may  have  appeared  ungenerous, 
let.  me  not  pause  till  I  have  explained  it. 

We  have  been  for  some  time  deeply  engaged 
in  preparation  for  the  solemn  engagements,  on 
which  we  hope  to  enter  to-morrow, — ^and  on  that 
4ay^  when  as  regenerated  Christians,  we  might 
consistently  seek  thy  presence,  we  purposed  to 
unfold  all;  hence  the  orders  given  to  Manuel 
and  the  slaves.  And  now,  my  friend,  adieu — 
when  to-morrow's  noon  is  past,  we  shall  expect 
thee  here."" 

'^  I  will  ask  but  one  question,''  said  De  Lacy ; 
who  perceived  that  the  convert  wished  as  far  as 
it  was  possible,  not  to  break  the  silence  usually 
observed  before  a  first  admission  to  the  sacra- 
ments : — ^'  what  name  takes  Azayda  at  the 
font!" 

'^  What  name  so  sweet,  so  venerable,  as  that 
of  her  whom  all  nations  call    ^  Blessed,' — the 

VOL.    IV.  L 
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virgin  and  mother  ! — ^martyr  and  prophetess  I — 
the  spotless  daughter  of  the  prophet-king  V* 

"  Oh  happy  choice !''  replied  the  knight;  "and 
I  pray  thee,  let  her — ^for  my  sake — ^receive  it  in 
its  English  form. — Let  her  be  called  Mary.'^ 

"  I  will  tell  her  what  thou  askest, — and  now 
adieu.  Till  our  next  meeting  reserve  all  in- 
quiries ;  employing  the  interval  in  praying  for 
one,  who  enters  the  vineyard  at  the  close  of  day. 
Adieu  r 

Reverently  obeying  the  fervent  neophyte, 
De  Lacy  restrained  his  eager  impatience  to 
learn  something  more  respecting  Azayda; — 
and  his  heart  swelled  with  wonder  and  thank- 
fulness, and  exulting  hopes,  as  with  a  changed 
aspect  he  bent  his  steps  once  more  towards  the 
capital. 
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CHAPTER    XI. 


**  One  sole  desire,  one  passion  now  remains. 

To  keep  life's  fever  still  within  his  veins, — 

Vengeance  ! — dire  vengeance  on  the  wretch  who  cast 

0*er  him  and  all  he  loved  that  ralnons  blast. 

For  this  he  still  lives  on,  careless  of  all 

The  wreaths  that  glory  on  his  path  let's  fall ; 

For  this  alone  exists— like  lightning  fire. 

To  speed  one  bolt  of  vengeance,  and  expire  !'* 

Moore, 

"  We  sent  for  thee,  gallant  friend,'^  said  the  king, 
in  order  that  thou  mightest  be  one  of  the  first 
to  share  our  joy,  in  having  at  length  ratified  our 
treaty  with  Castile.  The  Spanish  monarch  agrees, 
on  condition  that  we  aid  him  with  ten  galleys  in 
his  war  with  the  Aragonese,  to  deliver  up  to 
our  long-eluded  justice,  the  villains,  Caelho  and 
Gon9alez ;  Pacheco  having,  as  thou  knowest,  on 
the  first  news  of  our  accession,  fled,  no  one  knows 
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whither.**'  It  was  De  Lacy  whom  Don  Pedro  thus 
addressed;  and  the  knight's  expressive  coun- 
tenance bore  witness  to  the  satisfaction  with 
which  he  heard  the  news,  as  he  replied :  '^  I 
rejoice  indeed,  my  liege,  that  vengeance,  though 
deferred,  will  at  length  overtake  those  guilty 
knights  !  May  I  ask  if  it  will  be  long  ere  they 
arrive  in  Lisbon  V^ 

"  They  are  now,  attended  by  a  strong  escort, 
on  their  way  to  the  frontiers  ;  and  will  be  deli- 
vered to  such  as  we  appoint  to  the  important 
trust,  at  the  citadel  of  Elvas. 

''  And  now,  De  Lacy,  inform  me  how  speeds 
thy  wooing,  for  we  long  to  see  thee  happy,  who 
hast  so  long  and  devotedly  sought  thy  bride.'' 
Pedro  sighed  heavily,  as  his  voice  ceased,  and 
De  Lacy's  countenance  fell  as  he  answered  his 
royal  friend.  ^^  Half  sun,  half  shade,  is  the 
prospect  before  me,  my  gracious  liege.  Abu 
Amir  no  longer  refuses  me  the  treasure  of  his 
daughter's  love,  nor  doth  my  betrothed  coldly 
receive  my  vows ;  but  the  king  has  not  forgotten 
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the  savage  Gitano,  who  so  ruthlessly  robbed  the 
gentle  Moor  of  his  domestic  happiness  V^ 

"  All  lives  in  our  memory  !"'  said  Pedro, 
mournfully, — "  proceed.'^ 

"  On  consenting  to  receive  me  as  his  son,  Abu 
Amir  stipulated  that  ere  obtaining  my  bride,  I 
should  use  my  utmost  endeavour  to  discover  the 
Gitano,  or  ascertain  that  he  is  certainly  dead. 
'  Otherwise,'  said  Don  Antonio,  (such  is  the  late 
Moor's  Christian  name,)  *  my  beloved  child  must 
still  live  in  terror  of  his  vengeance;  perhaps 
even  become  (spite  of  all  our  precautions)  its 
victim.'  Thus,  O  king,  is  the  fulfilment  of  my 
hopes  deferred  to  some  future,  perhaps  far  dis- 
tant hour." 

"  Thy  voice  hath  despondence  in  its  tones,  my 
friend, — surely  to  find  this  wretched  outcast 
cannot  be  so  difficult  f 

^'  He  hath  eluded  the  vigilant  and  unceasing 
pursuit  of  Don  Antonio  for  many  years." 

"  Yet  believe  not  that  he  will  escape  finally  4 
rather  trust  that  the  wish  of  the  apprehensive 
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father  is  heaven-prompted,  as  a  means  of  bring- 
ingj  to  justice  one  whom  the  earth  loathes  to 
endure  longer.  Hast  thou  no  clue  wherewith  to 
commence  the  search  .^'' 

"  None  whatever.  —  There  was,  indeed, 
known  to  me  some  years  ago,  one  who  might 
perhaps  aid  me,  could  I  but  find  him  ; — the 
haunts  of  this  vagrant  race  were  then  well- 
known  to  him.  But  of  him  I  have  lost  all 
trace ; — I  mean,  my  liege,  the  shrewd  guide, 
Stephano !'' 

A  deep  groan  burst  from  the  king,  and  his 
voice  trembled  as  he  exclaimed  :  "  Alas,  De 
Lacy  !  what  memories  doest  thou  awaken  !'^  He 
covered  his  face  with  his  hands,  whilst  Sir 
Alfred,  overwhelmed  with  regret  at  having  in- 
flicted a  pang  on  that  noble  nature,  stood  in 
speechless  confusion  and  distress  before  him. 
"  Heed  not  this  passing  agony  !**'  at  length 
the  king  faintly  said ;  "  Hwill  soon  be  over.*" 
In  a  few  moments  he  uncovered  his  face ;  and 
though  its  ghastly  paleness  bore  witness  to  the 
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fearful  intensity  of  his  momentary  anguish,  he 
calmly  said,^-^^  What  thinkest  thou,  sir  knight, 
of  heing  joined  with  Don  Gaspar  de  Carvalhao,  in 
his  commission  to  receive  these  felons?— the 
wild  and  mountainous  roads  over  which  that  duty 
would  lead  thee,  offer  as  good  a  chance  as  any, 
of  meeting  with  some  of  the  wanderers,  from 
whom  tidings  might  be  obtained  of  their  gaunt 
associate.*" 

^'  I  shall  be  most  thankful  for  permission  to 
join  in  the  expedition ;  but  if  I  might  so  far 
presume  on  the  king'^s  indulgent  favour,  I  would 
request  that  I  be  not  appointed  as  an  official ;  in 
order  that  should  an  opportunity  offer  of  tracing 
the  Gitano,  I  mrv  be  at  liberty  to  do  so/^ 

^'  ''Tis  well  thought  on ;  be  it  then  so.  But 
thou  knowest  my  impatience, — canst  thou  be 
ready  to  start  this  day  r* 

"  Certainly,  my  liege.'** 

"  Some  two  hours  past  noon  Don  Gaspar  and 
his  troopers  leave  Lisbon."*^ 

"  I  will  not  fail  them.'' 
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"May  success  attend  thee,  De  Lacy! — take 
with  thee  our  best  wishes  !**' 

The  kniglit  raised  to  his  lips  the  hand  of 
the  unhappy  monarch,  and  with  a  low  obeisance 
retired  from  the  royal  closet. 

Punctual  to  his  appointment,  Sir  Alfred  De 
Lacy  joined  Don  Caspar  and  his  troopers ;  but 
without  adventure,  or  aught  occurring  whereon 
to  build  a  single  hope,  they  reached  Elvas. 
There  they  learned  with  extreme  chagrin  and 
disappointment,  that  the  more  important  cap- 
tive, the  dark-souled  Caelho,  had  escaped  from 
the  prison  wherein  they  had  confined  him  for  the 
night.  The  closest  scrutiny  could  not  detect 
any  collusion  between  him  and  his  guards,  and 
nought  remained  but  to  secure  Gonfalez  with 
redoubled  precautions. 

With  heavy  hearts  Don  Caspar  and  his  com- 
panions turned  their  steps  towards  Lisbon  ;  for 
they  knew  their  sovereign  would  scarcely  heed  the 
possession  of  Gon9alez,  since  his  arch-enemy  had 
escaped  him.     Sad  and  dispirited  therefore  they 


THB    QUKEN^S    LIEGE8.  225 

resumed  the  route  over  the  sterile  and  moun- 
tainous region,  which  extended  for  many  a  mile ; 
and  De  Lacy  scarcely  ventured  to  encourage  a 
hope,  that  amidst  such  wild  and  desolate  scenes  ? 
even  a  Gitano  should  be  found. 

On  the  second  mom  of  their  homeward  jour* 
ney,  as  they,  soon  after  sunrise,  toiled  up  a 
narrow  road  which  ascended  the  steep  side  of  a 
mountain,  the  merry  song  of  an  arriero  came 
down  from  its  summit ;  and  soon  afterwards  the 
jingling  bells  of  the  foremost  mule  reached  the 
ears  of  the  advancing  warriors.  It  was  sweet  to 
catch  in  that  wild  region,  even  such  simple 
sounds  ;  and  the  troopers  turned  their  upward 
gaze  towards  the  coming  stranger,  ready  to 
answer  with  glad  response  his  cheerful  greeting. 

Soon  the  sturdy  wight  appeared,  seated  on  his 
eading  mule;  and  occasionally  addressing  him 
with  sundry  familiar  exhortations,  and  snatches 
of  popular  songs,  to  which  the  animal  evi* 
dently  listened,  rejoicing  in  his  master^s  cheer- 
ful voice. 

The  collar  and  head-stall  of  the  dumb  ts^ 
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vourite  were  fancifully  worked  with  variously- 
coloured  worsteds,  and  decorated  unsparingly 
with  the  bells  and  bosses,  and  prized  figas,  ever 
so  fondly  bestrewed  on  the  beloved  machos ;  it 
was  a  strong,  active,  and  well-formed  animal, 
and  evidently  an  object  of  peculiar  care. 

But  though  many  an  eye  viewed  with  well- 
practised  glance  the  firm-footed  mule,  De  Lacy 
marked  it  not;  his  attention  being  from  the 
moment  of  his  appearance  rivetted  on  the  rider; 
and  when  on  approaching  nearer,  the  muleteer 
accosted  the  troopers  with  the  customary  de- 
vout ejaculation, — "Grod  guard  you,  cavaliers,"' — 
De  Lacy  shouted, — "  Well  met,  and  in  good 
time,  old  friend  !  Thou  art  welcome  as  shade  at 
noontide !" 

The  arriero's  face,  as  the  knight  thus  addressed 
him,  wore  a  startled  and  apprehensive  expression ; 
to  which  Sir  Alfred  replied :  "  Dost  thou  not 
know  me,  Stephano  ?"  The  recognition  soon 
became  mutual,  and  De  Lacy  lost  no  time  in 
requesting  the  aid  of  his  quondam  guide  for  th^ 
discovery   of  Cloton.    Stephano  did  not  deny 


ins   QUfiEN^S   LIEGES.  227 

that  he  could  be  of  service  in  the  search ;  but  shook 
his  head) — cast  wistful  looks  at  his  mule,  and 
the  long  train  of  which  he  had  the  charge, — and 
observed,  that  he  had  now  shaken  off  the  hated 
Gitani,  and,  by  the  liberality  of  those  to  whom 
he  formerly  rendered  such  important  services,  had 
once  more  betaken  himself  to  his  old  and  beloved 
occupation;  he  therefore  dreaded  to  become  again 
involved  with  the  vindictive  race,  whom  a  well- 
nigh  fatal  experience  had  enabled  him  to  know 
too  well. 

"  Only  give  me  a  clue  whereby  1  may  discover 
this  assassin  : — I  have  told  thee  how  deeply  my 
happiness,  and  the  safety  of  a  noble  lady,  are 
concerned  in  securing  him.'^ 

"  The  double  villain !  to  war  on  infants  and 
gentle  dames  !'' 

"  Aye,  Hwere  a  very  charity  to  point  him  out 
to  justice !" 

"  Well,  sir  knight,  I  believe  there  are  few,  even 
of  his  own  tribe,  who  would  care  to  resent  any 
act  that  ^ould  rid  them  of  him  for  aye ; — ^hate 
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and  fear  are  the  only  feelings  he  hath  ever 
awakened  among  them ;— 1  will  e'en  tell  thee  all 
I  know/'  Glancing  cautiously  around  him, 
Stephano  drew  the  knight  still  more  apart  from 
his  companions,  and  thus  addressed  him : — '^  He 
whom  thou  seekest,  together  with  two  of  his 
tribe, — next  to  himself,  the  veriest  villains  of  the 
unhallowed  crew, — met  me  so  lately  as  yestereen, 
and  tempted  me  to  accompany  them  to  Lisbon ; 
saying  this  was  their  first  visit  to  Portugal  after 
an  absence  of  some  years.  I  did  not  believe 
them,  senor, — ^for  if  ever  I  beheld  that  grinning 
fiend  Gheran,  I  saw  him  skulking  upon  the  fron- 
tiers not  long  before  the  old  king  died.  But 
that's  no  matter.  They  wanted  me  to  join  them, 
— as  though  1  had  not  suffered  enough  through 
once  permitting  myself  (then  a  heedless  youth) 
to  be  drawn  into  one  of  their  dark  schemes.  'No, 
no,'  quoth  I, — '  an  honest  man  I  was  bora  to  be, 
and  an  honest  man  I'll  die  !'  They  sneered  at 
my  resolve,  talked  of  a  certain  miser's  hoarded 
gold,  which  they  wanted  to  be  familiar  with, — 
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and,  in  short,  seiior,  I^ll  not  deny  that  I  gained 
enough  from  their  tempting  proffers,  in  case  I 
would  aid  them,  to  give  a  tolerably  correct  idea 
of  the  spot  where  they  may  be  found  on  to- 
morrow eve." 

^^  Be  quick,  then,  good  Stephano  ;  impart  thy 
knowledge  to  me,  and  name  thine  own  reward/^ 

"  No,  senor,  not  for  any  price  would  I  tell  thee 

what  thou  askest ;  therefore  speak  not  of  reward, 

— money  gained  by  such  means  would  bring  ill 

luck  to  my  honest  gains ;  and,  so  enraged  was  I,  in 

truth,  at  finding  myself  once  more  beset  by  those 

swart  heathens,  that,  had  I  not  been  warned  by 

the  past,  their  proposition  would  have  moved  me 

to  warmest  resentment ;  as  it  was,  though  I  firmly 

refused  to  join  them,  I  was  careful  to  speak  them 

fair.     And  now,  sir  knight,  if  I  tell  thee  where 

the  house  standeth,  beware  thou  whisper  not  my 

name,  even  to  the  birds  of  the  wilderness ;  for 

Hamet  and  Gheran  are  powerful  among  their 

people,   and  should   I  be  suspected  of  having 

caused  their  capture,  the  mountain  eagles  would 

soon  feast  on  Stephano  !" 
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"  On  the  bonoar  of  belted  knight,  I  promise 
thee,  never  even  to  think  on  it  deliberatelv !" 
replied  De  Lacy  with  solemn  earnestness. 

Stephano  without  farther  hesitation  described 
the  exact  situation  of  the  house  which  had 
tempted  the  Gitani  to  return  once  more  to 
Lisbon.  Having  repeated  anew  his  caution  to 
the  knight,  the  arriero  resumed  his  song  and 
rode  on  his  way. 

De  Lacy  now  left  Don  Oaspar  and  his  troopers. 
Pushing  on  with  the  utmost  expedition,  he  suc- 
ceeded in  reaching  Lisbon  on  the  following  day ; 
but  at  so  late  an  hour,  that  he  had  only  time  to 
secure  the  assistance  of  four  algauzils  and  their 
commander,  and  concert  with  the  latter  the  plan 
of  operations,  ere  it  was  time  to  commence 
them. 

The  knight  presented  himself  alone  at  the  Jew's 
dwelling,  purposing  to  apprise  him  of  the  intended 
attack,  and  the  assistance  that  was  prepared  to 
protect  him  ;  but  every  effort  to  obtain  admission 
proved  fruitless.       The  dusk  of  evening  was 
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rapidly  deepening  the  gloom  of  the  narrow  street, 
— the  lateness  of  the  hour  admitted  of  no  delay, 
— he  therefore  ventured  to  try  the  strength  of 
the  obstinate  barrier ;  and  the  ea»e  with  which  h«> 
forced  it  open,  proved  that  its  fastenings  had 
been  but  of  the  slightest  description.  No  one 
greeted  or  opposed  the  knight  on  his  entrance. 
Time  was  pressing — ^the  alguazils  in  various 
disguises  followed  him  one  by  one, — and  reserv- 
ing all  anxiety  for  the  dwellers  in  so  lone  a 
dwelling  to  a  future  moment,  they  gently  drew 
the  bolts  of  the  door,  and  secreted  themselves 
near  it. 

Not  long  had  they  been  so  concealed,  when  the 
bursting  of  the  crumbling  door-posts  warned 
them  that  the  robbers  were  at  hand ; — the  next 
moment  the  three  Gitani  entered  with  cautious 
and  noiseless  steps,  and  were  permitted  to  pass 
unmolested  for  some  distance  along  the  narrow 
corridor.  Then  with  a  loud  shout,  that  echoed 
through  the  silent  chamber,  and  reverberated 
along  the  numerous  winding  passages,  De  Lacy 
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burst  from  his  concealment,  followed  by  his  com- 
panions. The  Gitani,  overcome  bj  surprise  and 
fear,  and  only  prepared  for  the  resistance  of  a 
weak  old  man,  were  easily  disarmed  and  bound. 
Scarcely  were  they  secured,  however,  and  all 
doubts  of  their  identity  removed  by  the  striUng 
of  a  lights,  when  a  most  hideous  noise  resounded 
through  the  dwelling; — fearful  shrieks, — and 
bowlings, — resembling  less  the  frantic  ravings  of 
insanity^  than  the  terrific  cries  of  a  demoniac . 
For  an  instant  all  listened, — both  captors  and 
prisoners, — aghast  and  motionless  ;  but  starting 
from  his  momentary  trance  of  surprise,  De  Lacy 
commanded  two  of  the  alguazils  to  guard  their 
captives  with  naked  weapons,  and  leaving  with 
them  the  taper,  bade  the  rest  follow  him. 

With  difficulty  they  groped  their  way 
through  the  dim  and  narrow  passages,  guided 
by  the  horrible  cries,  and  sounds  of  heavy  blows 
and  hurried  steps,  which  as  they  advanced  grew 
every  moment  louder.  Soon  they  perceived  a 
light  stream  from  an  open  door  at  the  extremity 
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of  a  narrow  passage ;  and  the  bravest  of  those 
resolved  hearts  beat  more  quiokly,  as  the  most 
blasphemous  and  desperate  curses  fell  on  their 
ears,  in  tones  of  more  than  mortal  fury  and  des- 
pair .  Quickening  their  steps,  they  now  entered 
with  drawn  swords,  the  room  whence  the  light 
proceeded ;  it  was  the  apartment  wherein  the 
aged  Joas  usually  dwelt, — ^the  same  which  con- 
tained that  secret  closet,  in  which  he  concealed 
his  glittering  hoards.  A  small  lamp  shed  a  dim 
light  through  the  chamber,  the  atmosphere  of 
which  was  rendered  opaque  by  clouds  of  dust ; 
and  the  causer  of  this  terrible  uproar  rivetted  at 
once  all  the  attention  of  the  beholders.  It  was 
the  being  from  whose  lips,  convulsed  with  horror, 
the  fearful  sounds  proceeded  which  had  drawn 
them  thither.  In  his  hands  appeared  fragments 
of  bones  and  tattered  rags,  which  be  was  dashing, 
with  the  fury  of  madness,  on  all  sides,  so  that  the 
room  was  strewed  with  them  in  every  part.  Un- 
observant of  those  who  regarded  him  with  super- 
stitious fear,  or  disgust,  or  pity,  he  continued  to 


234  THE  queen's  ltboes. 

vociferate  with  looks  of  firantic  horror,  incoherent 
and  dreadfiil  wordS)  which  might  have  been 
coined  in  helL 

^^  Heed  him  not  !^^  said  De  Lacy,  as  the  men 
drew  back  with  superstitious  awe.  ^'  Heed .  him 
not !  His  some  wretched  maniac,  whom  Hwill  be 
a  mercy  to  bear  from  this  dismal  abode.^^ 

Reassured  by  his  words,  they  now  rushed  upon 
and  overpowered — ^though  not  without  a  violent 
struggle — ^the  raving  wretch,  to  whose  robust 
powerful  frame  madness  had  lent  additional 
strength ;  and  as  he  resisted  for  a  while  their 
efiorts  to  bind  him,  he  incessantly  exclaimed,—^ 
"  I  did  not  do  it !  I  swear  by  all  the  fiends  in 
hell!  I  did  not  do  it  r 

There  was  something  in  his  voice — ^though  in» 
coherent,  hoarse,  and  broken — that  struck  with 
familiarity  on  De  Lacy^s  ear;  and  again  and  again 
he  turned  to  gaze  on  those  haggard  features ;  but 
distorted  by  horror,  and  rendered  vacant  by  the 
wild  gaze  of  insanity,  he  saw  nothing  there  to 
recognise.     Not  so  the   lunatic ;   for  when  his 
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limbs  were  firmly  bound,  and  further  struggles 
rendered  impossible,  his  wandering  glance  was  at- 
tracted by  De  Lacy's  earnest  gaze ;  and  suddenly 
bursting  into  a  frantic  laugh,  he  by  one  convul- 
sive effort  tore  his  hands  from  their  bonds,  and 
pointing  to  De  Lacy,  shouted, — "  Ha !  ha !  ha  I 
— Ha  !  ha ! — ^so  thou  art  come  at  last  i — But 
'tis  too  late  I — I  tell  thee  His  all  too  late  ! — Ha  ! 
ha  !'"  As  his  wild  laugh  faintly  died  away,  his 
dilated  eyes  slowly  closed,  his  limbs  grew  relaxed 
and  powerless,  and  he  sunk  down  motionless  and 
insensible. 

Once  more  De  Lacy  approached  him,  con- 
vinced that  his  ear  had  not  been  deceived. 
Holding  the  lamp  near  his  pallid  face,  which  was 
now  calm  and  undistorted,  and  considering  it  for 
a  moment,  he  exclaimed, — "  Just  and  righteous 
Father  !  what  do  I  behold  !—Tis  he  !— His  the 
arch-traitor ! — ^'tis  Caelho  !'' 

Well  did  the  guards  know  how  important  was 
the  capture  of  that  vile  noble  ; — ^they  eagerly 
bound    him    with    redoubled     caution,    whilst 
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De  Lacy,  wondering  what  could  have  brought 
them  there,  and  in  such  guise,  carefully  scrutir 
nised  the  apartment.  The  dust,  now  partly 
settled,  was  gradually  forming  a  thick  crust  over 
the  miserable  furniture ;  'twas  easy  to  guess  that 
it  must  have  been  the  accumulation  of  years  of 
undisturbed  quietude.  As  he  gazed  around,  an 
open  door  at  one  comer  of  the  room  attracted 
him,  which  he  had  scarcely  approached,  when  he 
descried  some  object  dangling  from  a  large  nail 
on  its  inner  side ;  but  he  started  back  with 
horror  on  finding  that  it  was  a  human  skull ! 
He  called  the  alguazils,  and  pointed  out  what  he 
had  observed.  After  brief  expressions  of  won- 
der and  dismay,  seals  were  placed  on  the  door  of 
the  apartment  and  that  of  the  dwelling, — and 
they  hurried  from  the  spot  with  the  three  prison- 
ers, and  the  still  insensible  noble. 

Great  was  the  surprise  of  Don  Gaspar  de 
Carvalhao,  when  the  first  news  that  greeted  him 
on  entering  Lisbon,  was,  that  Caelho  was  safely 
immured  in  the  traitor's  prison  !     To  the  same 
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place,  though  a  separate  cell,  was  GoD9alez  con- 
veyed; and  crowds  collected,  notwithstanding 
the  lateness  of  the  hour,  to  catch  a  glimpse  of 
one  who  had  obtained  so  fearful  a  notoriety. 
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CHAPTEE  XII. 


'*  Jennettes  of  Spain  that  ben  so  white. 
Trapped  to  the  ground  with  silyer  brighte." 

The  wide  road  by  which  Lisbon  communicates 
with  the  northern  provinces,  is  thronged  with 
people.  The  whole  population,  not  only  of  the 
city,  but  likewise  of  every  adjacent  village  and 
hamlet,  appear  to  have  poured  forth,  to  witness 
a  spectacle  unprecedented  in  the  annals  of  the 
world  ! 

A  splendid  pageant  is  slowly  winding  through 
the  rugged  road, — ^preceded,  and  followed,  and 
on  each  side  surrounded  by  royal  guards. 
Brightly  glitter  in  the  morning  sun-shine,  the 
gorgeous  accompaniments  of  chivalry ;  embla- 
zoned   shields   and   jewelled    foot-cloths,    and 
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broidered  surcoats  and  waving  plumes.  Whilst 
above,  float  gorgeous  banners  and  bannerols,  and 
pennons;  heavy  with  golden  embellishnients,  and 
glittering  with  gems,  the  brightness  of  which 
are  well-nigh  surpassed  by  the  flash  of  polished 
brassard,  cuirass,  and  helm. 

Triumphant  strains  too, — such  as  might  wel- 
come a  glorious  sovereign  on  taking  possession  of 
a  disputed  realm, — swelled  and  gushed  and  pealed 
around  ;  whilst  from  the  metropolis  which  they 
were  now  approaching,  rang  the  most  joyous  and 
exultant  peals  that  could  be  conjured  from  its 
countless  bells. 

As  the  glorious  procession  nearedthe  city,  the 
wide  gates  were  thrown  open,  the  draw-bridge 
lowered,  and  when  the  preceding  guards  followed 
the  crowd  which  had  tumultuously  rushed  into 
the  capital,  a  wild  shout — echoed  and  prolonged 
by  the  following  thousands — ^rung  forth  a  bois- 
terous note  of  welcome.  But  notwithstanding 
all  these  demonstrations  of  joy  and  triumph,  a 
strangely  solemn  expression  sat  on  every  coun* 
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tenance, — a  look  of  wistful  wonder  and  pale 
anxiety ; — ^and  every  eye,  as  it  approached,  was 
fixed  with  awe  and  suspense  on  a  closed  litter 
borne  by  four  snow-white  mules,  and  surrounded 
by  the  noblest  of  the  land.  It  appeared  in  the 
very  centre  of  the  cavalcade,  and  was  entirely 
covered  with  white  satin,  decorated  with 
heavy  fringes  and  ornaments  of  gold.  Of  the 
same  costly  metal  was  the  embroidery  of  the 
royal  arms  that  embellished  each  side  of  the 
litiero,  and  the  flowing  trappings  of  the 
mules ;  and  on  the  summit  of  the  spotless 
canopy  appeared  a  golden  crown,  above  which 
streamed  the  royal  banner.  It  was  foHowed  by 
palfreys,  all  of  snowy  whiteness,  bearing  the 
noblest  dames  of  Portugal;  no  lady  of  rank, 
within  the  realm,  unless  prevented  by  sickness, 
being  permitted  to  absent  herself  from  the  royal 
pageant. 

And  immediately  preceding  the  closed  vehicle 
appeared  the  king,  on  a  magnificent  war-horse, 
whose  coat  was  stainless  as  his   embroidered 
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trappings,  which  glittered  with  many  a  price- 
less gem.  The  monarch  was  completely  armed ; 
but  wore  over  his  curiass,  a  surcoat  of  royal 
purple  enriched  with  jewels,  and  around 
his  plumed  helm  a  circlet  of  gold.  Countless 
was  the  train  of  knights  and  warriors  that  pre- 
ceded and  followed  their  sovereign: — ^and  all  were 
iu:  full  armour,  save  such  as  held  high  posts  in 
the  royal  household,  who  were  distinguished  by 
robe,  or  badge  of  honour. 

Slowly  wended  the  procession  through  the 
crowded  city,  the  acclamations  of  the  people 
mingling  with  the  notes  of  joy  that  attended  it 
on  all  sides  ;  whilst  taking  the  nearest  road  to 
.the  principal  entrance  of  the  king^s  palace. 

And  soon  the  spacious  anteroom  of  the  state 
apartments  was  crowded  with  illustrious  visitors, 
— though  still,  on  each  wan  and  anxious  face, 
dwelt  a  strange  look  of  a^^e  and  expectation ;  and 
jione  seemed  inclined  to  break  the  solemn  silence 
which  reigned  among  them. 

When  at  length  the  portak  of  the  presence- 

VOL.    IV.  M 


242  THE   QUEEN^S   LIEGES. 

chamber  ^ere  thrown  open,  a  scene  of  splendour 
was  revealed,  which  even  those  accustomed  to 
the  glories  of  courts  had  not  anticipated.  The 
spacious  walls  were  hung  with  draperies  of  cloth 
of  gold,  surmounted  by  innumerable  banners, 
and  adorned  with  festoons  of  the  most  brilliant 
flowers*  Above  the  elevated  dais  at  the  upper 
end  of  the  regal  apartment,  was  suspended  a  wide 
and  lofty  canopy,  all  newly  dec<mited,  and  elabo- 
rately enriched  with  velvet  and  gold  and  heraldic 
devices.  Over  it  hovered  the  royal  eagle,  with 
wings  extended  as  if  about  to  swoop  upon  his 
prey ;  and  on  the  steps  of  marble,  which  it  sha- 
dowed) appeared  two  stately  thrones.  On  one 
of  these  sat  the  king, — divested  of  his  armour,— 
robed  and  crowned  and  sceptred ; — and  from  his 
shoulders  the  royal  mantle  of  purple  velvet,  with 
ermine  lined,  and  clasped  at  the  throat  by  a 
large  brilliant,  fell  in  heavy  folds.  On  the 
throne  beside  him  appeared  a  female  figure, 
closely  veiled,  silent,  and  motionless !  Towards 
her,   every  eye   was   directed  with  a    solemn 
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eamestnesa,  for  they  knew  that  the  devoted  love 
of  Pedro  had  raided  fnim  the  grave,  where  she 
had  long  slumbered  in  peace,  the  undecayed 
form  of  Inez  de  Castro,  in  order  that  her  fame 
might  be  transmitted  to  posterity  untarnished  by 
a  single  doubt ;  intending,  too,  that  she  should 
not  be  deprived,  by  the  base  deed  which  had  torn 
her  from  love  and  life,  of  the  4ignity  and  honours 
of  a  sovereign  princess ! 

On  the  footstool  of  the  king  sat  his  eldest  son 
Ferdinand,  and  beside  the  queen^s  chair,  his 
second  son  Alphonso ;  whilst  near  the  throne 
stood  one,  whose  appearance  there  wad  incompre« 
hensible  to  the  greater  number  of  the  assembled 
court.  It  was  Henriquez  de  la  Zibrieria,  who 
had  refused  every  proffered  boon  but  this,~to 
witness  the  last  triumph  of  her  he  had  toved  so. 
well.  He  was  attired  as  usual,  but  his  form 
was  shrunk  to  a  shadow,  and  his  intelligent 
features  sharpened.  A  hectic  flush  glowed  on 
his  sunken  cheeks ;  and  his  dark  lustrous  eyes, 
all  unobservant  of  the  glorious  scene  around  him, 
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rested  immoveablj  on  the  lifeless  form^  that, 
robed  and  crowned,  and  decked  with  all  the 
emblems  of  royalty,  sat  invested  with  all  the 
splendour  and  dignity  of  a  queen. 

Around  the  throne  of  their  sovereign  now 
gathered  the  gallant  nobles,  whose  ancestors  had 
founded  the  liberties  of  Portugal ; — that  noble 
race  of  warriors,  which  in  an  after  age  was 
extinguished  on  the  fatal  field  of  Alcazar,  where 
the  i-ash  Sebastian,  by  depriving  his  country  of 
her  choicest  spirits,  inflicted  an  injury  beneath 
which  she  hath  not  yet  ceased  to  languish. 
But  the  king  arose; — ^and  the  most  perfect 
stillness  reigned  around,  as  he  addressed  his 
assembled  court. 

His  voice,  at  first  slightly  tremulous, 
gathered  strength  as  he  proceeded;  and  its 
deep  mellow  tones  reached  the  furthest  por- 
tions of  the  royal  chamber.  "  We  have 
called  around  our  throne,  the  fairest,  noblest, 
best,  of  our  faithful  lieges,  in  order  that  they 
may  display  their  E^nnpathy  for  the  ruined 
peace  of  their  sovereign,  by  performing  an  act 
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of  justice.  Too  well  do  all  here  know,  that 
a  noble  and  innocent  lady  hath  been  basely 
slain, — to  the  dishonour  of  our  realm,  and  deep 
disgrace  of  Christian  knighthood.  But  though 
we  believe,  that  not  one  of  our  subjects  doubts 
the  lawful  marriage  of  Donna  Inez, — yet,  as  few 
have  had  proof  thereof,  such  evidence  shall  be 
laid  before  you  this  day,  as  shall  leave  the  world, 
and  future  ages,  no  room  to  doubt  the  honour  of 
Don  Pedro's  queen. 

"  The  Bishop  of  Guarda  shall  bear  witness  that 
he,  when  Abbade  de  San  Jose,  procured  from 
Rome  the  dispensation  which  removed  the  only 
barrier  to  our  union  ;  and  in  the  church  of  his 
convent  pronounced  the  nuptial  blessing. 

This  duty  done  another  remains  to  be  accom- 
plished. The  queen  and  consort  of  your  sove- 
reign— denied  in  life  her  regal  honours— shall 
receive  in  death  the  fealty  of  her  lieges ;  and  the 
grandson  of  Alphonso,  the  future  monarch  of  this 
realm — will,  as  her  first  subject,  be  first  to  de- 
clare his  homage."' 
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Don  Pedro  resumed  his  seat.  At  the  same 
moment  a  small  side  door  was  opened  by  a  page 
who  stood  beside  it,  and  twelve  armed  guards 
entered;  in  the  midst  of  whom  walked  the 
dishonoured  nobles,  Gon9alez  and  Gaelho. 

Instead  of  knightly  garb,  they  were  clad  in 
prison  livery,  and  in  the  place  of  the  trappings 
of  chivalry,  were  loaded  with  iron  gyves  and 
manacles,  which  clanked  on  their  recreant  limbs, 
and  encumbered  their  faltering  steps.  The  fran- 
tic ravings  of  the  chief  assassin  had  been  ex- 
changed for  a  sullen  calm ;  but  both,  as  they 
entered  that  stately  room,  wherein  they  were 
wont  to  be  regarded  with  deference  by  the  no- 
blest of  their  peers ;  appeared  to  shrink  under 
the  consciousness,  that  every  eye  now  fixed  upon 
them,  expressed  the  extreme  of  indignation  and 
abhorrence.   * 

They  were  made  to  kneel,  all  fettered  as  they 
were ;  and  the  sensation  occasioned  by  their 
entrance  having  somewhat  subsided,  the  Bishop 
of  Guarda  advanced  towards  the  throne.    After 
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having  read  aloud  the  papal  dispensation,  he 
with  a  solemn  oath  attested  the  royal  marriage ; 
to  which  Don  Gaspar  de  CarvaUiao,  and  Donna 
Isabel  de  Sourinha  (the  preceptress  of  the  royal 
children),  also  made  their  depositions. 

And  now  occurred  that  unprecedented  scene, 
at  which,  after  a  lapse  of  five  hundred  years, 
the  world  hath  not  ceased  to  wonder. 

Don  Ferdinand,  the  Infant  of  Portugal,  ap- 
proaching the  footstool  of  the  dead,  on  bent 
knee  reverently  kissed  her  lifeless  band ;  and 
after  him,  nobles  and  statesmen, — knights 
and  dames  and  dignitaries  of  the  church, — all 
passed  before  that  injured  dust,  and  saluted  it 
with  the  same  homage  as  they  would  have  ren- 
dered to  a  living  queen.  Among  those  who  per- 
formed this  solemn  rite,  appeared  the  gallant 
Englishman  who  had  so  warmly  espoused  the 
cause  of  the  injured  princess  ; — and  the  newly 
converted  Mussulman,  with  his  beautiful  daugh- 
ter, joined  also  in  this  wondrous  act  of  homage. 

During  the  ceremony,  the  monarch  looked  on 
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with  stem  satisfaction,  and  the  eyes  of  the 
alchymist  scrutinised  with  jealous  watchfulness 
every  one  of  the  lieges  that  approached  the 
queen.  Nought,  however,  could  he  detect  in  the 
sad  faces  that  approached  to  do  her  homage,  but 
reverence,  and  awe,  and  painful  regret.  Whilst 
down  many  a  cheek  rolled  the  unbidden  tear ;  as 
those  who  had  known  and  loved  Donna  Inez  felt 
how  faint  a  tribute,  was  even  this  unexampled 
triumph,  to  the  incomparable  excellence,  which 
had  been  so  ruthlessly  torn  from  the  bright  and 
happy  destiny,  by  her  virtues  won. 

The  last  homage  having  been  rendered,  the 
children  of  the  murdered  queen  were  led  to  their 
father'*s  footstool,  and  their  legitimacy  was  ac- 
knowledged by  the  whole  assembled  court. 

Then  the  Grarter-king-at-arms  advanced  to  the 
right  of  the  throne,  and  in  a  loud  voice,  com- 
manded with  the  customary  forms,  Hernandez  de 
la  Sosia,  and  Hubert  Eltringhami  to  advance. 
"  From  our  memory  hath  not  faded,"'  said  the 
king,  as  the  two  youthful  squires  were  conducted 
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before  him,  "the  services  ye  both,  when  but 
stripling  pages,  rendered  to  our  royal  consort. 
Together,  gallant  youths !  shall  ye  receive 
the  honours,  which,  in  the  same  glorious 
cause,  ye  earned  so  well  P  The  young  men, 
attended  by  their  escudors,  or  shield-bearers,  and 
by  several  knights  who  had  on  the  previous  day 
prepared  them,  according  to  the  laws  of  chivalry, 
for  the  prized  honours  of  knighthood,  now  stood 
before  the  throne.  Their  cheeks  were  somewhat 
pale — reminding  the  spectators  of  the  strict  fast 
and  wakeful  vigil  which  ever  preceded  the  solemn 
installation  of  a  Christian  knight, — and  an  hum- 
ble consciousness  of  the  duties  to  which  they 
bound  themselves  by  their  vow,  attempered  the 
triumph  of  each  eagle  glance. 

By  the  order  of  the  king,  the  golden  spurs 
were  bound  upon  their  feet,  the  swords  girt  tp 
their  sides;  and,  by  the  practised  hands  of 
belted  knights,  were  they  soon  clothed  in  com- 
plete armour,  saving  the  head,  which  remained 
uncovered.  And  now  Don  Pedro,  as  they  knelt  at 
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his  feet,  holding  in  their  right  hands  the  blades 
he  had  unsheathed  and  placed  therein,  receives 
with  reverent  mien  the  solemn  vows  which 
bind  them  to  never  flee  from  death  in  defence 
of  their  religion,  their  king,  their  natural  lord, 
or  their  country  ;  replying  as  he  strikes  with  his 
glittering  blade  the  shoulder  of  each, — ^^  May 
God  help  thee  to  fulfil  thy  vow !'' 

They  arose— and  every  knight  present  pressed 
forward  to  kiss  the  cheeks  of  their  newly  admit- 
ted brother»>in-arms,  in  sign  of  peace  and  mutual 
fidelity  ; — which  act  of  courtesy  will  be  extended 
towards  them,  by  every  son  of  chivalry  they  shall 
for  the  first  time  meet,  within  the  year. 

With  fervent  attention  did  the  young  cham- 
pions listen  to  the  address  of  the  king,  who 
solemnly  exhorted  them  to  never  weary  of  the 
duties  imposed  on  them  by  their  vow — to  dili- 
gently cultivate  the  four  cardinal  virtues — to  be 
sparing  in  their  meals — ^to  read  and  meditate 
frequently  on  deeds  of  chivalry — and  to  be  ever 
ready    to    defend   a   brother-in-arms^    and  all 
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who  were  distressed  or  succourless;  especially 
ladies,  widows,  or  orphans,  '^nd  if  ever,'^ — 
he  thus  coDcluded — "  bravery,  and  honour,  and 
fidelity,  displayed  in  early  youth,  be  glorious 
presages  of  future  fame, — ^ye  shall  prove  fit 
representatives  of  the  united  gallantry  that  en- 
abled Portugal  to  be  free.'*' 

This  stately  ceremony  ended,  one  less  brilliant, 
though  equally  illustrative  of  the  great  object  of 
the  monarch,  followed.  Numerous  individuals 
who  had  aided  Inez  de  Oastro  during  her  days 
of  obscurity  and  sufiering,  received  at  the  hands 
of  the  king,  such  honours  or  rewards  as  were 
most  suitable  to  their  circumstances. 

Among  these  appeared  Donna  Isabel,  Donna 
Beatrice,  the  mother  of  the  Alchymist,  the  faith- 
ful and  yet  mourning  Sanchiza,  and  the  stout 
Perez,  who  being  of  humble  birth,  and  therefore 
not  eligible  to  receive  knighthood,  was  appointed 
Cacedor  Mor,  or  chief  fowler  to  the  king. 

And  when  every  honour  and  reparation  had 
been  rendered  to  the  fame  and  memory' of  the 
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deceased  princess,  which  power  could  command 
or  undying  love  suggest ;  that  long  deferred 
and  wondrous  triumph — the  utmost  this  earth 
could  now  acheive  for  Inez  De  Castro — ^termi- 
nated. 

On  the  evening  of  the  same  day,  a  cavalcade, 
the  very  reverse  of  the  one  which  morning  had 
witnessed,  assembled  before  the  palace.  All 
were  now  attired  in  the  livery  of  woe, — for  the 
remains  of  the  lamented  Inez  were  about  to  be 
conveyed  with  royal  state  to  their  last  abode. 

Not,  however,  to  the  secluded  convent  of  Santa 
Clara,  near  Coimbra,  did  they  retrace  their  steps. 
The  place  of  sepulture  selected  for  that  wept- 
for  dust,  was  the  magnificent  monastic  pile,  of 
which  a  native  writer  has  said — "its  cloisters  are 
cities — its  sacristy  a  church — its  church  a 
basilic  !^^  In  the  southern  transept  of  that 
glorious  fane, — ^by  torch-light,  on  the  evening  of 
the  day  which  had  beheld  her  triumph — did  they 
finally  commit  her  to  the  grave  ;  and  royal  and 
crested  heads  bent  for  the  last  time  over  the 
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closing  vault,  to  obtain  a  parting  glimpse  of  the 
beloved  being  whose  untimely  death  had  awakened 
a  nation's  sorrow. 

And  ere  long  the  pointed  arches,  and  cro- 
cetted  pinnacles,  and  statued  niches  of  a  splendid 
mausoleum,  arose  above  her  quiet  but  not  lonely 
grave ;  where  also  a  recumbent  effigy  of  white 
marble,  clad  in  royal  robes,  and  adorned  with  a 
diadem,  faintly  endeavoured  to  preserve  some 
memory  of  the  grace  and  loveliness,  and  sweet 
intelligence,  which  yet  lived  in  the  hearts  of 
those  who  had  known  and  loved  her  well. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


"  Beyenge  is  a  luxury,  to  those  who  can  rejoice  in  it  at  aU, 
so  inebriating,  that  possibly  a  man  would  be  equally  liable  to 
madness  fh>m  the  perfect  gratification  of  his  yin^ctiye  hatred, 
or  its  perfect  defeat."— if a^. 

To  the  dead,  every  diity  had  been  rendered,  with 
fervent  and  scmpulous  exactness ; — it  now  only 
remained  for  justice  to  be  done  to  her  ruth- 
less foes.  On  the  day  following  that  of  the 
interment  of  Donna  Inez,  Caelho  and  Gon9alez 
were  led  in  chains,  covered  with  every  badge  of 
ignominy,  and  accompanied  by  the  groans  and 
maledictions  of  the  citizens ;  to  the  spot  where 
their  sentence  awaited  them.  Evidence  was 
not  wanting  for  their  condemnation,  and  the, 
vindictive  feelings  of  Don  Pedro, — every  gener- 
ous impulse  of  whose  nature  appeared  converted 
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into  ruthless  severity,  whilst  his  harsher  feelings 
were  unchecked  by  a  single  thought  of  mercy, — 
demanded  for  them  the  severest  death  that  could 
be  inflicted  by  the  laws. 

Their  trial  was  followed  by  that  of  the 
Gitani : — against  Hamet  and  Gheran  no  evi- 
dence appeared  that  could  affect  their  lives,— 
for  though  Caelho  could  have  furnished  abun- 
4ant  proofs  of  their  abduction  of  Donna  Inez 
from  the  royal  gardens,  and  wounding  her  page ; 
yet  the  evidence  of  a  knight  bereft  of  his  spurs5 
and  degraded  from  his  (^rd^r,  availed  nothing  in 
a  court  of  justice.  Convicted,  however,  of  their 
attempt  on  the  house,  of  the  Jew,  they  were 
sentenced  for  life  to  the  mines ;  whilst  Cloton^ 
— the  infant  slayer !  was,  on  the  ovidetice  of  the 
converted  Moor,  condemned  to  the  stake. 

Through  the  thronged  streets  were  led  the 
dishonoured  knights,  who  found  it  no  slight 
addition  to  their  miseries,  that,  as  partaking 
of  the  same  doom,  they  had  for  their  associate 
the  disgusting  Gloton. 
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They  had  alike  treated  with  disdain  the  prof- 
fers of  spiritual  aid  which  had  been  repeatedly 
made  to  them  ;  and  were  together  thrust  into  a 
deep  dungeon, called  by  the  populace  "the  traitor's 
hole.''  There,  divested  of  light, — ^unless  by  such 
glorious  name  could  be  called  the  sickly  stream  of 
yellow  air,  almost  opaque  with  noxious  vapour, 
that  struggled  down  towards  them  from  a  small 
aperture  in  the  roof, — and  hopeless  of  rescue,- 
they  sunk  down,  reckless  and  despairing. 
.  It  was  long  ere  their  organs  of  vision  became 
capable  of  discerning  any  object  within  their 
dim  and  dismal  cell. — For  a  time  each  felt  as  if 
a  solitary  prisoner  there, — and  when  at  length 
the  wretched  nobles  began  to  descry  each  other's 
pallid  and  haggard  countenances,  each  shrunk 
from  the  vicinage — at  the  same  time  revealed — 
of  that  most  hideous  visage,  which  glared  on 
them  with  the  exultant  malice  of  a  rejoicing 
fiend.  Urged  by  mutual  horror,  they  drew  nigher 
to  each  other  ;  but  the  miserable  vagrant  ex- 
pressed  his  consciousness  of  the  loathing  with 
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vfhich  they  regarded  him,  by  exclaiming — "  Aye 
—ye  may  even  yet  hold  aloof  from  the  despised 
Bommany, — bat  a  few  hours  hence  our  ashes 
shall  mingle  at  the  stake,  and  who  shall  then 
distinguish  between  the  dust  of  the  proud  and 
titled  murderers,  and  that  of  the  outcast  Gitano  V* 

^*  Cease  thy  hideous  croakinjg — vile  hound  V 
growled  Caelho,  ''  or  the  very  manacles  that  fet- 
ter these  hands  shall  ensure  thy  silence  !^' 

The  wretched  being  spoke  no  more; — ignorant, 
reckless,  and  esteeming  life  as  only  a  bubble, 
that  had  but  to  burst,  and  all  was  over,  he  had  no 
regret  for  the  past,  nor  dread  for  the  future  ;  and 
was  satisfied  to  indulge  in  silence  his  exultation, 
that  the  dismal  fate  which  had  at  last  overtaken 
him,  was  to  the  utmost  shared  by  two  of  the 
lordling  race  whom  he  had  ever  hated. 

But  between  the  two  Portuguese,  who  now  for 
the  first  time  met  since  their  seizure  by  tlie 
Castilian  government,  a  whispered  converse  soon 
commenced. 

They  spoke  of  Pacheco's  escape, — who  (when 


THE   QUEENS    LIEGES. 

the  Spanish  monarch,  in  order  to  fulfil  his  agree- 
ment with  Don  Pedro,  caused  the  city  gates  to 
be  guarded,  and  no  person  permitted  to  pass 
them  unexamined  until  the  three  criminals  were 
secured)  had  been  saved  by  a  poor  beggar,  the 
daily  recipient  of  his  bounty,  "fhey  discoursed, 
too,  of  their  own  hopeless  doom,  and  gloomily 
dwelt  on  the  measures  each  had  used  to  avert 
it; — ^whenat  length  Q-on9alez  exclaimed, — "But 
how  couldst  thou,  having  once  escaped  these 
blood-hounds,  permit  thyself  to  be  recaptured  V 

"  Well  may'st  thou  ask  !"  replied  the  other, 
striking  his  brow  with  his  clenched  hand ;  "  well 
may'^st  thou  wonder  ! — madman  that  I  was  ! — 
Better  have  been  a  beggar,  with  life  and  freedom, 
than  in  the  accursed  plight  to  which  my  dread  of 
want  hath  led  me  !'' 

"  Well,  but  explain.'' 

•'  Ay,  I  may  safely  do  so  now,— no  secrecy  can 
save  me, — no  divulged  crime  darken  my  doom  ! 
Listen  then,---and  I  will  reveal  to  thee  one  act  of 
my  life,  which  all  the  shrewdness  of  my  accusers 
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hath  not  enabled  them  to  discover.^^  Gtonqslez 
regarded  the  haggard  features  so  dimlj  revealed 
to  him  with  no  little  wonder,  and  a  strange  creep- 
ing fear  gathered  coldly  round  his  heart ;  but  a 
alight  shudder  alone  revealed  his  feelings,  and 
Oaelho  without  heeding  him,  continued  :  ^*  ^Tis 
now  some  years  since  I  found  myself  suddenly  de- 
spoiled of  a  wealthy  bride, — ^my  coffers  empty,— 
my  lands  burthened  with  heavy  loans, — and  claim- 
ants at  the  same  time  pressing  me,  whom  to 
disappoint  would  have  been  to  peril  the  exposure 
of  all  my  secret  schemes.  I  knew  but  one  man 
who  could  aid  me — ^but  I  also  knew  that  I  might 
as  well  ask  a  hungry  wolf  for  the  lamb  he  had 
just  slain,  as  the  usurer  Joas  for  a  single  reis, 
unless  I  had  a  safe  bond  to  offer.  I  therefore 
determined  on  employing  the  Gitani  to  terrify 
the  old  dotard ;  but  not  forgetting  that  his  cla- 
morous tongue  would  quickly  publish  the  extor- 
tion, if  permitted  the  chance,  I  confess  I  was 
prepared  to  imprison  him  during  the  few  years 
that  might  remain  to  him ;  nor  deemed  it  any 
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great  severity,  so  I  permitted  him  a  bag  of  gold 
for  his  pillow.  Well, — ^the  Gitani  had  their 
orders,  and  watched,  not  far  from  the  usurer^s  den, 
until  I  should  give  the  signal,  which  was 
to  be  the  consequence  of  Joas  proving  inexorable. 
— Think  not  I  meant  to  touch  his  Hebrew  flesh, 
or  darken  my  knightly  sword  with  his  filthy 
blood !  Yet  what  was  the  issue  ? — Oh,  horrid, 
horrid  thought !  hence,  hence,  for  thou  lead'st  to 
madness!  Thou  wonderest  at  this  weakness, 
Groufalez — ^well,  listen — ^listen!'' — and  a  mocking 
fiend  seemed  to  speak  within  him,  as  Gaelho  pro- 
ceeded. ^^  It  chanced,  that  whilst  I  conversed 
with  this  Hebrew  dog  !  the  peculiar  feebleness  of 
his  gaunt  frame  struck  me  as  it  had  never  done 
before.— I  swear  to  thee  !  there  did  not  seen^  so 
much  blood  in  his  whole  carcase  as  would  suffice 
for  a  dish  of  frangaos  empsopados;^  and  as  I 
coitoidered  his  sapless  frame,  it  appeared  to  me 
less  murderous  to  twist  his  long,  wiry  neck, 
than  to  crack  the  spine  of  a  chicken  !     Some 

*  The  Portuguese  curry,  made  of  a  chicken  stewed  in  its  own 
blood. 
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fiend,  too,  whispered  in  mine  ear, — "  Why  sum- 
mon the  Gitani, — to  increase  the  risk  and  lessen 
the  gain  T  These  dark  thoughts  were — I  felt 
it — ^growing  into  my  heart ;  and  the  Jew  the 
while,  as  if  bent  on  soliciting  his  own  destruc- 
tion, kept  fixed  on  me  his  stony  eyes.  Was  it 
my  fault  that  he  exhibited  not  the  slightest  trace 
of  human  feeling! — had  he  done  so,  some 
relenting  thought  might  have  been  thereby 
awakened.  But  I  saw  that  he  rejoiced  in  my 
extremity ;  and  as  he  rubbed  together  his  bony 
fingers,  I  knew  that  he  was  computing  how 
much  he  should  gain  by  my  ruin.  Oh,  couldst 
t^ou  have  seen  the  poor  craven's  look  of  surprise 
and  terror,  when  suddenly  drawing  my  sword,  I 
went  close  beside  him,  and  said, — ^  Gome,  Joas, 
"'tis  dangerous  to  trifle  with  a  desperate  man ! 
— thou  must  find  me  instantly  a  thousand  gold 
pieces,  or  abide  the  sharp  reasoner  I  hold  here  !' 
What  availed  his  cunning  or  hypocrisy!  each 
new  attempt  at  subterfuge  but  doubled  my  de- 
mand ;  and  when  it  had  reached  ten  thousand 
dieces,  he  suddenly  turned  and  fled.      Ha !  ha ! 
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^twas  too  absurd  that  the  shuffling  and  decrepid 
hound  should  striye  to  outstrip  me  !  But  I  was 
well  pleased  with  the  manceuvre,  not  doubting 
that  he  would  take  the  way  to  his  treasures.  So 
I  attempted  not  to  stop  his  flight,  though  I  was 
careful  to  keep  him  in  view ;  and  when  he  would 
have  entered  a  door,  artfully  concealed  in  the  wall 
of  a  remote  apartment,  I  rushed  upon  and  secured 
him.  Then  it  was,  I  so  wrought  on  his  fears  that 
he  gladly  promised  me  all  I  asked.  With  many  a 
groan  he  opened  his  golden  stores ;  but  no  sooner 
had  he  revealed  the  secret  of  thdr  hiding,  than 
(just  to  prevent  future  unpleasantries)  I  sus- 
pended him  very  comfortably  on  a  nail  in  his 
own  private  door,  and  helped  myself  without  fur- 
ther obstruction  to  his  hoarded  gold.  I  brought 
away  sufficient  to  meet  all  my  wants,  and  afford 
an  ample  supply  for  the  future. .  Aye,  evett:  tiie 
means  of  our  flight  to  Toledo  were  a  porticm  of 
those  Hebrew  savings."' 

The  villain  paused,  and  Gongalez,  with  diffi- 
culty mastering  the  horror  that  overwhelmed 
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him  on  discoveriDg  how  very  a  monster  he  had 
called  his  firiend,  sternly  asked, — ''  Bat  ^what 
hath  the  marder  of  the  wretched  usurer  to  do 
with  thy  duranoe  here  V 

"  Everything,— as  I  will  shew  thee.  When 
I  left  Elvas,  I  was  not  only  without  money,  but 
even  a  portion  of  my  clothes  had  been  abandoned 
to  facilitate  my  flight ;  and  my  case  was  the 
more  deplorable,  as  lessening  the  chance  of 
eluding  my  pursuers.  My  plans  were  necesarily 
laid  with  but  scant  deliberation.  I  knew  the 
Jew^s  dwelling  had  not  been  disturbed ;  for  all 
inquiries  respecting  him  had  been  silenced  by 
reports  adroitly  circulated*  by  my  emissaries,  of 
his  having  undertaken  a  distant  journey;  thither, 
therefore,  I  bent  my  steps.  The  attempt  was  in- 
deed dangerous,  but  I  calculated  that  I  should 
reach  Lisbon,  and  (with  good  fortune)  quit  it 
again,  ere  the  news  pf  my  escape  arrived,-*-or,  if  it 

happened  otherwise,  I  should  never  be  suspected 
of  having  flown  thither.  Thou  seest  my  object,— ^ 

an  all-powerful  oue  indeed,— it  was  the  treasure 

that  I  knew  still  remained  in  the  Jew's  coffers ; 
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— for  the  prospect  of  being  doomed  to  wander, 
poor  and  friendless,  through  the  world,  appeared 
to  me  then  worse  than  death, — ^though  now — but 
I  proceed.  Having  procured  a  capote  and 
a  few  pieces  of  money  from  a  peasant,  in  exchange 
for  a  gem  that  I  wore  on  m  j  finger ;  I  hastened 
on  my  fatal  journey,  and  reached  Lisbon,  as  I 
had  expected,  ere  any  news  from  the  frontiers  had 
arrived.  Evening  was  drawing  on  when  I 
approached  that  gloomy  and  silent  dwelliiiig; 
by  a  simple  contrivance,  I  mastered,  without 
injuring,  the  slight  fastening  of  the  door,  which 
had  never  revolved  on  its  hinges  since  it  last 
closed  on  my  departing  steps.  But  ere  I  had 
penetrated  far  along  the  dim  and  dust-covered 
passages,  it  seemed  to  me  that  I  heard  the  door 
(which  I  had  made  as  fast  as  I  found  it)  gently 
forced  open.  I  paused  for  a  few  momenta,  and 
listened  as  intently  as  my  throbbing  pulses 
would  permit,  but  heard  no  further  sound.  I  b^ 
lieved  myself  the  dupe  of  imaginary  terrors, — and 
having  lit  a  small  lamp  with  which  I  had  been 
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careful  to  provide  myself,  proceeded  at  once  to 

the  apartment  containing  the    secret  door.     I 

had  but  just  entered    it,  when  a  tremendous 

shout  echoed  through  the  desolate  building,  and 

was  followed  by  a  confused  uproar  of  mingled 

shrieks,    imprecations,    and    the    clashing    of 

weapons.     I  believed  all  the  devils  had  escaped 

from  hell,  to  greet  me  with  that  accursed  welcome,  . 

— and  the  horror  thai  chilled  my  blood,  joined 

to  my  busy  memories,  left  me  scarcely  the  power 

to  move.     Fortunately,  it  occurred  to  me,  that 

if  ^twas  a  squabble  'twixt  fiends  of  flesh  and  blood, 

it  might  lead  to  my  detection, — I  rushed  towards 

the  secret  closet,  and  placing  my  lamp  on  the 

table  that  stood  nigh,  touched  the  remembered 

spring.     It  acted  not  so  well  as  when  the  old 

man  plied  it  daily,  but  at  length,  i^ter  repeated 

attempts,  obeyed  my  faltering  fingers.     I  threw 

the  door  wide  open,  in  order  that  the  long-pent 

air    might    escape;    only    intending    to  take 

refuge  within  the  detested  den,  in  case  danger 

approached. 

VOL.  ly.  N 
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But  just  ss  the  heayy  door  swimg  past  me,  a 

rattling,  mouldy,  fetid  heap  of  bones,  and  dust, 

and  tatters,  fell  on  my  face  and  breast!    Oh 

horror  !    horror  ! — I  was  half    buried  beneath 

the  loathsome    carcass ! — eyes,    mouth,    ears, 

nostrils,  were  choaked  and  poisoned  by  the  de-^ 

tested    Jewish  dust,  that  well-nigh  smothered 

.me  !    The  most  frantic  loathing — ^the  most  wild 

and  torturing  horror  succeeded !     I  remembered 

in  an  instant  the  quivering  form  of  the  strangled 

Jew,   and  with    furious    despair    dashed    the 

mouldy  bones    of  my  victim  about  the  room. 

Thousands  of  mocking  fiends  the  while  capered 

around  me, — pointing,    grinning,  jabbering: — 

and  all  having  the  gaunt  jaws,  and  stony  eyes 

of  the  wretched  Joas  !^' 

The  fierce  voice  of  the  murderer,  which  had 
for  some  time  been  dreadfully  agitated,  now 
became  tremulous  and  broken  ; — ^his  breaUi  con- 
vulsed, and  caught  with  di£Sculty  ; — ^whilst  damp 
dews  hung  on  his  throbbing  temples,  and  bathed 
his   disordered  hair.     He  paused    for   a    few 
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moments, — then,  with  labouring  breast,  resumed. 
— "  On  a  sudden  they  closed  on  me, — bound  me 
— spite  of  my  frantic  struggles ! — I  swear  His 
true— I  strove  in  yain  against  the  triumphant 
fiends !  For  when  I  would  have  dashed  them 
from  me,  there  ever  came,  ihe  fisdr,  pale,  mournful 

face  of  that Hist !  what  sound  was  that  ? — 

heard'st  thou  a  scream  V 

"  No,  no!'' 

"  I  tell  thee,  still  it  came — the  innocent  face 
of  that  slain  mother— even  as  when  with  hope- 
less eyes  she  gazed  on  my  descending  sword  ! — 
thou  rememberest? — and  called  upon  her  hus- 
band— ^thou  recallest  ? — That  vision  rendered  me 
powerless!''  Breathless  with  horror,  the  wretched 
being  paused,  and  it  was  some  time  ere  he  re- 
sumed : — "When  I  awoke  to  consciousness  I  was 
in  a  dismal  gaol. — But  beside  me, — still  gazing 
towards  me  with  meek,  upturned  glance, — ^that 
pale,  imploring  face  appeared !  Andlo!  there 
— ^nay  shrink  not  from  me — I  swear  to  thee — 
'tis  there — still  there  I" — and  with  strained  eye- 

n2 
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balls,  he  pointed  his  quiyering  finger,  and  gasped 
for  breath ;  and  the  white  foam  was  churned  over 
his  hueless  lips  as  he  strove  to  speak  again ! 

"  Be  calm,— be  calm  f ^  said  Gtomfalez — him- 
self the  while  all  dismayed  and  pale,  ^^  No 
wonder  the  recital  of  a  scene  which  shook  thy 
reason,  should  go  far  to  deprive  thee  of  it 
again  r 

The  murderer  made  no  reply,  but  wrung  the 
cold  drops  from  his  ruffled  hair,  and  pressing  his 
hands  tightly  over  his  starting  eyes,  strove  to 
shut  out  the  appalling  vision.  But  in  vain ! 
for  its  dwelling-place  was  in*  his  own  guilt- 
haunted  mind. 

Ah  !  little  did  the  thousands  dream,-— who, 
after  witnessing  the  briefer  deaths  of  Gon9alez 
and  Gloton,  stood  on  the  morrow,  with  unpitying 
eyes,  to  see  the  last  agonies  of  that  miserable 
slave  of  maUgnity  and  selfishness, — ^how  the 
tortures  wrought  on  his  quivering  flesh,  were  but 
shadowy  pains,  compared  to  the  intense  agonies 
which  had  been  by  a  more  Mighty  Vengeance 
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inflicted  on  his  guiltj  soul.  And  thus  he  died  : 
rejecting  to  the  last  all  spiritual  aid,  and  treat- 
ing with  sullen  indifference,  or  scornful  mockery, 
the  patient  exhortations  that  would  fain  have 
melted  him  to  penitence,  —that  stem  spirit  passed 
away; — learing  on  the  spot  where  it  parted  from 
its  defiled  body,  pale  countenances,  and  trem- 
bling hearts,  which  for  many  a  day  shook  not 
off  the  remembrance  of  the  last  moments  of 
Gaelho,  the  assassin ! 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


"  *  Oh,  let  me  not/  quoth  he,  *  then  tume  againe 
Backe  to  the  world,  whose  joyes  bo  fruitlesse  are, 
Bnt  let  me  here,  for  aie,  in  peace  remaine/  " 

The  lonely  quietude  that  had  for  so  many  years 
surrounded  the  peaceful  dwelling  of  the  con- 
verted Moor,  is  exchanged  for  the  bustle  of  the 
banquet,  and  the  sweet  mingling  of  voice  and 
lute,  and  silver-toned  guitar.  Its  portal  is  de- 
corated with  flowers,  and  the  most  delicate  per- 
fumes bum  in  hall,  and  bower,  and  vestibule ; 
whilst  the  jealous  seclusion  of  Moorish  habits, 
gives  way  to  the  more  social  and  cheerful  ar- 
rangements of  Christian  manners.  Smiles  sit 
on  every  face,  and  words  of  joyous  congratula- 
tion flow  from  every  lip,  for  but  few  days  have 
elapsed    since      the     hand     of  the     beautiful 
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heiress  of  the  illustrious  convert,  was  bestowed 
on  the  good  and  gallant  Englishman,  Sir  Alfred 
de  Lacy. 

Auspicious  were  those  nuptials,  and  honoured 
by  the  presence  of  the  noblest  and  fairest  of  the 
realm.  And  the  first  few  days  of  fi:aiety  and  con- 
gratulation being  now  past,  the  grave  sovereign, 
whom  all  joy  pained,  save  such  as  fell  calmly  and 
soothingly  on  his  wounded  spirit,  came  to  spend 
in  privacy  a  few  hours  with  his  early  and  valued 
friend.  De  Lacy  led  his  royal  guest  over  the 
mansion  so  long  secluded  with  jealous  care  ;  and 
%s  he  displayed  to  the  monarchy's  wondering  eyes^ 
the  fastidious  elegance  and  exquisite  beauty  of 
detail  that  were  visible  on  every  portion  of  its 
interior,  he  failed  not  to  point  out  each  spot  that 
had  been  hallowed  in  his  memory  by  its  connection 
with  the  attachment  he  had  so  long  cherished  for 
his  lovely  bride.  He  conducted  Don  Pedro  to  the 
small  garden  once  the  plaisaunce  of  Azayda,  now 
restored  to  its  former  beauty  ;  and  there,  in  one 
of  its  bowers,  they  found  Don  Antonio  perusing 
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a  breviary.  Having  received  his  sovereign  with  his 
usual  grave  courtesy,  he  joined  the  twain,  and  with 
a  cahn  cheerfulness  of  look  and  voice,  which  De  Lacy 
had  marked  increasing  with  each  succeeding  day, 
directed  the  notice  of  Don  Pedro  to  the  numerous 
rare  and  beautiful  shrubs  that  he  had  with  un- 
sparing cost  and  care  collected  within  the  small 
inclosure. 

As  they  approached  a  spot,  which,  because  it 
rejoiced  in  the  vicinity  of  a  perpetual  fountain, 
and  was  neither  exposed  to  the  northern  air,  nor 
undefended  from  the  heats  of  noon,  had  been 
selected  for  the  abiding-place  of  all  that  was 
most  tender  and  choice  in  the  small  plaisaunce ; 
they  perceived,  carefully  training  a  row  of  young 
orange-trees,  the  stooping  form  of  Manuel. 

"  What  a  venerable  old  man  !'*  exclaimed  the 
king, — "  his  hair  and  flowing  beard  are  white  as 
snow.''  At  the  sound  of  that  voice  the  old  man 
raised  his  head, — and  Pedro  hastily  advancing 
towards  him,  cried, — "  Ha !  I  cannot  be  mista- 
ken ! — ray  venerable  monitor  !    Have  I  lost  thee 
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SO  long,  to  find  thee  here  T  The  countenance  of 
the  patriarch  was  unmoved  and  calm  ;  but  as  he 
strove  to  bend  his  aged  knee  before  his  sovereign, 
the  king  caught  him  by  the  arm.  "  Not  so,"  he 
exclaimed,  "  not  so ! — reserve  the  little  strength 
that  remains  to  thee  for  the  service  of  the  Most 
High ; — a  short  time  will  reverse  our  relative 
positions,  and  render  me  as  far  inferior  to  thee  as 
erring  man,  though  seated  on  a  throne,  is  to 
heavenly  seraph  ! 

"  Have  we  permission,  good  senor,  to  conduct 
to  some  shaded  seat  this  revered  old  man !  We 
have  much  to  say  to  him  ;  for  in  truth,  we  behold 
in  him  a  valued  though  unknown  friend."*' 

De  Lacy  and  his  father  beheld  with  amaze- 
ment a  scene  so  strange;  but  gladly  acceded 
to  a  request,  which  was  too  imperative  to  be 
evaded  by  the  scruples  of  ManueFs  humility. 

In  a  few  moments  they  were  all  seated  in 
that  secluded  arbour,  wherein  the  young  mind 
of  Lady   de  Lacy  had  caught  its  first  hint  of 

revealed  truths.     "  And  now,''  said  Don  Pedro, 

5  N 
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"what  treasure  shall  I  barter  with  thee  for 
the  possession  of  this  excellent  old  man!  I 
know,  Don  Antonio,  that  on  thy  baptism  thou 
didst  give  freedom  to  all  thy  slaves;  but  I 
presume  that  this  yenerable  servitor,  like  the 
rest,  remains  with  thee  as  a  hired  freeman  T 

"  Bather  say,  O  king,  as  a  valued  friend  ;  for 
by  his  means  the  light  of  Christianity  penetrated 
within  this  abode  of  unbelief !  O,  believe  me, 
Manuel  had  been  free,  years  ago,  had  he  de- 
sired it.**' 

"  How  l"*^  exclaimed  the  monarch,  "  can  one 
in  whose  heart  every  noble  and  generous  senti- 
ment is  enthroned,  be  in  love  with  slavery  i 
Canst  thou,  who  hast  on  many  a  lonely  hill,  or 
beneath  the  shade  of  forests,  or  in  the  hearts  of 
peaceful  valleys,  started  like  a  gliding  vision 
before  me,  and  enchained  my  soul  with  thy 
honied  words, — ^who  couldst  discourse  with  the 
meekness  of  a  saint,  and  the  wisdom  of  a  sage,  on 
patriotism,  and  benevolence,  and  justice, — canst 
thoff  have  been  the  while  content  to  barter  thv 
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freedom  for  the  poor  pittance  that  suflBced  for  thy 
daily  wants  f 

The  equal  current  of  the  old  mane's  blood,  which 
calmly  flowed  when  honoured  by  his  sovereign's 
condescending  kindness  and  high  encomiums,  was 
not  disturbed  now  that  an  implied  reproach  fell 
upon  his  ear.  Drawing  somewhat  more  erect,  by 
means  of  the  stafi*  on  which  his  hands  rested,  his 
bending  form,  but  still  remaining  seated,—'- 
unabashed,  and  undisturbed ;  he  raised  his  un- 
reproachful  glance  to  that  royal  countenance, 
and  mildly  answered :  "  I  knew  this  hour  would 
one  day  come,  and  have  long  been  prepared,  at  th« 
time  appoined,  to  reveal  all  !  If  my  conduct  hath 
been  strange,  my  motive  at  least  was  pure ;  and 
however  singular  my  design,  its  success  will 
justify  it.  Mot  to  satisfy  thy  curiosity,  O  king^ 
still  less  to  gratify  aught  of  earthly  feeling 
yet  clinging  i»  M?>  corrupt  heart ; — but  that  a 
convert  may  perceive  the  wondrous  means  where- 
by God  hath  conducted  him  to  the  truth, — do 
I  reveal  a  history,  which,  save  by  myself,  is  un- 
known on  earth. 
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"  Sixty  years  ago  there  was  not  a  knight  in 
Portugal  more  extolled  for  his  prowess  and  deeds 
of  chivalry,  than  Don  Theodoro  d'Ayamonte. 
He  loved,  too,  with  all  the  passionate  fervour 
of  unreflecting  youth.  And  thence  arose  a  quarrel 
betwixt  himself  and  a  brother  knight, — which 
grew  at  length  so  serious  that  it  was  appointed 
to  be  decided  by  single  combat.  In  the  presence 
of  the  noble  and  the  fair,  they  opposed  each 
other  on  the  listed  ground,  and  when,  with  a 
tremendous  shock,  their  rushing  steeds  met  in  the 
centre  of  the  field,  the  lance  of  Theodoro  pierced 
the  breast  of  his  gallant  rival. 

''He  instantly  dismounted,  and  tore  the 
helmet  from  the  head  of  his  adversary.  But 
when  he  gazed  on  his  face,  now  pale,  aghast, 
and  agonizing, — watched  the  heavy  sweat  of 
death  burst  over  his  manly  brow,  and  steep  his 
clustering  curls, — marked  the  glazing  eyes  wander 
despairingly  around,  as  if  taking  a  farewell  glance 
of  light  and  life  and  love— and,  oh,  above  all ! 
when  he  thought  on  the  trembling  soul,  for  ever 
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torn  from  all  it  delighted  in  on  earth,  and 
harried  so  suddenly  before  its  judge : — the 
enormity  of  the  crime  that  had  converted  to 
senseless  clay  a  thing  so  glorious, — the  worthless- 
ness  of  the  object  which  had  tempted  him  to 
strife,  compared  with  what  that  slaughtered 
youth  had  lost  in  contending  for  it, — filled  his 
heart  with  remorse  and  horror.  He  arose  from 
the  corpse  an  altered  man.  The  shouts  and 
congratulations  that  resounded  for  his  victory, 
were  torture  to  the  penitent, — ^he  rode  from  the 
lists  mourning  over  his  triumph,  and  the  world 
saw  him  no  more  ! — Sovereign  of  Portugal,  thou 
behold'st  him  now !'' 

Pedro  gazed  on  the  calm  old  man  with  awe 
and  wonder  !  in  which  his  two  companions  could 
only  so  far  participate,  in  that  they  had  found 
the  wreck  of  a  fiery  and  gallant  knight,  in 
the  meek  and  disregarded  slave. 

"  Thou  Don  Theodoro  d'Ayamonte !''  ex- 
claimed the  king,  after  a  pause  of  astonishment; 
"  thou  the  marvel  and  mystery  of  the  past  age, 
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he  whose  strange  story  I  have  oft  in  my  boy- 
hood wept  over,  as  I  wearied  my  mind  with  vain 
conjectures  respecting  his  fate  ; — can  it  be  pos- 
sible that  I  find  him  in  tliee  V 

"  'Tis  even  so,  my  liege  ;  but  let  that  pass. 
I  galloped  from  the  listed  plain  o'*er  many  an 
uncounted  league,  unguided  by  intention  or 
object ;  and  when  night  was  approaching,  found 
myself  in  a  wild  and  barren  spot,  containing  no 
signs  of  verdure  or  cultivation  save  the  narrow 
belt  that  encircled  a  snis^l  monastery.  It  seemed 
as  though  a  house  of  refuge  was  pointed  out 
to  my  tortured  spirit ; — I  rushed  into  the  court- 
yard, delivered  up  my  horse,  my  armour  and 
braveries,  to  some  one  whom  I  found  there,  and 
left  those  walls  no  more  for  many  years.  The 
monks  knew  not  who  was  the  penitent  who 
prostrate  before  the  threshold  of  their  humble 
chapel,  besought  them  as  they  passed  to  their 
daily  offices,  to  pray  for  the  soul  of  one  against 
whom  the  blood  of  his  fellow-man  cried  to 
Heaven    for  vengeance ;  but   after  a  probation 
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much   longer   and    more    strict    than  ordinary, 
they  admitted  me  into  the  community. 

"  None  who  knew  him  in  the  world,  in  his 
day  of  pomp  and  pride,  would  have  recognised 
Fra  Manuel,  when  after  twenty  years  seclusion 
he  left  his  beloved  sanctuary  at  the  command  of 
his  superior,  to  visit  England.  The  fame  of  the 
exceeding  sanctity,  and  admirable  regulations 
of  its  religious  houses,  had  reached  our  abode ; 
and  two  of  us  were  deputed  to  visit  its  most 
renowned  monasteries;  and  gather  from  each, 
whatever,  in  rule  or  discipline,  might  tend  to 
improve  ourselves. 

"  Two  years  we  spent  in  England; — wonder 
not,  then,  that  I  am  familiar  with  its  people  and 
institutions. 

"  On  a  sudden  all  communications  with  our 
convent  ceased.  No  order  to  prolong  our  stay — 
no  recall  arrived  ;  and  after  waiting  some  months 
in  vain  for  the  commands  of  our  superior,  we  de- 
cided (having  availed  ourselves  to  the  utmost  of 
our  sojourn  in  the  noblest  monasteries  of  Eng- 
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land)  to  return  to  our  beloved  home.  Alas  ! 
no  welcome  awaited  us  there;  we  found  nought 
remaining  of  our  dwelling  but  a  smoking  ruin ! 
The  Moors  had  made  an  incursion  into  the 
land,  and  finding  in  their  way  our  humble  abode 
had  pillaged  and  destroyed  it.  But  few  of  the 
brothers  escaped  their  fury,  and  they  had 
taken  refuge  in  other  communities.  We  wept 
over  the  desecrated  spot,  whereon  we  had  spent 
so  many  happy  years  ;  then,  as  peace  was  re- 
stored to  the  land,  we  constructed  from  the 
ruins  two  small  cells  ;  and  having,  affcer  much 
toilsome  search,  found .  the  altar-stone,  we  raised 
it  from  the  rubbish,  and  erected  above  it  a 
simple  chapel.  There  we  contentedly  dwelt,  for 
years,  leading  the  lives  of  hermits;  and  succouring 
with  our  advice  and  humble  offices  of  charity, 
such  peasants  and  travellers  as  visited  our  lowly 
cells. 

But  when  my  companion,  who  was  far  ad- 
vanced in  years,  died;  and  I  lived  there  alone; 
my  solitude  began  to  be  rendered  irksome  by  per- 
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petual  thoughts   of  the  cruelty  that  had  dis- 
persed our  brotherhood, — until   at  length  my 
conscience  became  disturbed  with  fears  for  my 
charity,  and  I  appeased  my  scruples  by  offering 
up  daily  prayers  for  the  conversion  of  the  Moors. 
Soon  an  earnest  desire  for  their  enlightenment 
took  possession  of  my  heart ;  and  the  reflection 
often  haunted  me,  that  the  time  I  was  spending 
in  the  wilderness,  might  perhaps  be  rendered 
available   for   the  salvation  of  some  benighted 
soul.     So  constantly  was  this  idea  presented  to 
my  mind,  that  at  length,  believing  the  impulse 
was  from  Heaven,  I  resolved  to  quit  my  beloved 
solitude.     I  had  formed  no  plans   for    my  gui- 
dance, leaving  my  destination  to  be  decided  by 
Providence ;  but  as  I  took  a  farewell  glance  of 
my  peaceful  cell,  my  eye  fell  on  a  small  tree  of 
roses,  which  I  had  taught,  by  an  art  for  which 
our  community  had  been  famed,  to  bear  vari- 
ously hued   flowers  on  a  single  stem.       Re- 
gretting that  a  thing  so  fair  and  curious,  should 
be  left  to  bloom  unseen  in  the  wilderness,  I  made 
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it  the  companion  of  my  travels,  and  supplying 
myself  with  a  few  lupins,  and  two  or  three 
aldobras — the  produce  of  my  little  garden — 
commenced  my  aimless  journey. 

"  My  feet  were  not  unguided — they  led  me 
towards  this  spot ;  from  which,  as  I  was  pass- 
ing by,  its  master  issued, — and  observing  with 
much  surprise  the  beautiful  flowers  I  carried, 
he  eagerly    inquired  how  such  curious  growth 
was  effected.     I  tendei*ed  him  my  services,  and 
conscious    that   my  skill  in  the  cultivation  of 
curious  plants  justified  the  offer,  proposed  that  he 
should  purchase  me  as  his  slave.      After  a  short 
trial  of  my  capabilities,  the  Moor  approved  of  the 
bargain,  and  I  received  as  the  price  of  my  free- 
dom, such  a  sum  as  I  had  not  owned  for  more 
than  forty  years. 

For  some  time  I  wondered  what  I  was  to  do 
with  the  money,  when  one  day  I  met  two  young 
peasants  absorbed  in  grief.  I  did  not  find  it  diffi- 
cult to  obtain  their  confidence,  and  learned  that 
they  had  been  for  two  years  betrothed  to  each 
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other,  with  the  consent  of  their  parents,  but 
poverty  had  forbade  their  union.  They  were 
then  returning  from  Lisbon,  the  maiden  having 
been  too  late  to  present  her  testimonials  to 
the  Benedictine  sisters  who  bestow  the  "Queen's 
Gift.'*'^  The  full  number  had  been  accepted  just 
ere  her  arrival.  Perhaps  thou  mayest  not  know, 
senor  De  Lacy,  that  'tis  a  charity  instituted  by 
the  saintly  wife  of  king  Dennis;  whereby  dowers 
are  every  year  bestowed  on  a  certain  number  of 
virtuous  maidens.  I  carefully  inspected  the  tes- 
timonials— and  having  found  that  the  sum  I 
possessed  nearly  equalled  that  of  which  the  young 
people  had  been  disappointed,  I  gladly  handed  it 
to  them,  with  the  same  feeling  with  which  I 
should  have  transferred  to  the  rightful  heir,  a 
trust  I  held  for  him. 

The  first  step  towards  my  great  object  was 
taken, — 1  had  obtained  admission  into  the  dwel- 
ling of  the  unbeliever ;  but  'twould  be  long  to 
tell  how  many  discouragements  I  met  with, — 
ere  by  prayer  and   example— the  only   means 


284  THE   QUEBN^S   LIEGES. 

I  used, — I  opened  a  way    for  the  lessons  of 
Christianity ! 

"  But  the  work  hath  at  length  prospered, — 
my  task  is  accomplished  !  And  methinks  the 
time  is  now  come,  when  once  more  restored  to 
some  peaceful  monastery,  I  may  devote  all  my 
thoughts  to  preparation  for  Heaven.^^ 

^^  So  be  it,  my  best  and  most  faithful  friend !'' 
exclaimed  Don  Antonio,  whose  tears  had  flowed 
repeatedly  during  the  recital  of  the  venerable 
old  man  ; — ^^  and  with  thee,  shalt  thou  lead  him, 
erewhile  thy  master, — ^for  only  in  such  a  dwel- 
ling can  he  satisfy  his  earnest  desire  to  supply 
for  the  time  lost,  and  secure  that  immortal 
crown,  which  all  win  who  sincerely  strive  for. 
Nay,  oppose  me  not,  De  Lacy — I  rightly  read 
thy  look  of  entreaty ; — thou  and  my  beloved 
child  can  be  happy  in  knowing  that  I  am  so  like- 
wise. My  mind  has  long  been  decided — the 
words  of  this  holy  father  have  but  unloosed  my 
lips.  Yes,  I  long  to  experience  the  calm,  peace- 
ful life  of  piety,  and  benevolence,  and  labour,  and 
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holy  poverty,  which  must  form  so  complete  a 
contrast  to  the  selfish  melancholy,  and  indolent 
solitude  of  my  past  existence  V 

At  the  festal  board,   on  that  day,  Manuel 
sat  beside  his  beloved  and  s^rateful  master. 
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CHAPTER  XV, 


"  Hennits  there  were,  however,  men  of  strong  affections,  who 
embraced  the  life  of  solitude  through  a  sinking  of  the  mind 
with  sorrow,  and  a  fiuntness  that  could  have  no  other  end 
but  death.  They  were  men  who  sought  to  hide,  from  the 
world's  eye,  a  grief  so  profound,  so  tender,  that  only  He  who 
made  the  heart  could  sympathise  with  its  Bufferings/" 

Bighy. 

" last  scene  of  all. 

And  ends  this  strange  eventful  history." 

Opposite  the  entrance  of  the  monastery  of  Al- 
cabafa,  alighted  one  bright  autumnal  morning, 
Sir  Alfced  def  Lacy  and  his  fair  bride.  Leaving 
steed  and  palfrey  to  the  charge  of  their  attend- 
ants, they  paused  ere  more  nearly  approaching 
the  mansion  of  peace,  to  survey  with  surprise 
and  admiration  the  splendid  range  of  building 
forming  the  western  front,  the  extent  of  which 
was  nearly  six  hundred  feet. 
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Not  more  wonderful  for  its  vastness  than  for 
its  exquisite  proportions,  all  surrounding  objects 
were  unnoted  by  the  strangers,  or  viewed  but 
with  a  passing  glance.  Even  the  lofty  moun- 
tain range,  that  from  the  spot  whereon  they 
stood  might  have  been  seen  sublimely  towering 
in  the  distance,  was  scarcely  marked ;  and  they 
turned  from  the  marbled  bosom  of  the  Porto  de 
Moz,  and  the  rocky  summits  of  the  serra  do  Val 
de  Ventor,  to  gaze  again  on  the  exquisite  pile 
which  Alphonso  Henriquez,  the  liberator  of 
Portugal,  founded  to  commemorate  the  capture 
of  Santarem. 

Like  the  humble  virtues,  of  which  it  is  the 
nurse  and  refuge,  this  beautiful  monastery  stands 
not  boldly  forth  to  catch  the  stray  gaze  of  the 
passer-by  ;  but,  as  if  shrinking  from  the  eye  of 
the  world,  lies  away  from  observation  ;  being 
partly  concealed  in  the  northern  extremity  of 
a  fertile  and  sheltered  valley.  And  as  the  fame 
of  the  lowly  anchorite  collects  around  his  cell  the 
noble  and  the  wealthy  and  the  wise,  to  catch 


288  THE  queen's  lieges. 

from  his  gentle  lips  the  meek  lessons  he  hath 
learned  in  solitude ;  so  doth^Alcaba^a  attract 
from  afar,  crowds  of  visitors,  who  venture 
across  woods  and  wilds,  to  behold  the  splendid 
pile,  erected  by  pious  hands  to  the  honour  of 
God! 

Whilst  the  noble  travellers  in  silence  gazed  on 
the  stately  edifice,  a  cowled  monk  approached 
them,  and  with  a  meek  salutation  and  welcome, 
invited  them  to  partake  of  refreshment.  By 
him  they  were  conducted  to  the  north-west  wing, 
(where  a  range  of  stately  apartments  extending 
for  more  than  two  hundred  feet,  was  devoted  to 
the  accommodation  of  guests,  and  called  the 
hospedario,)  where  were  placed  before  them,  de- 
cate  viands,  never  used  by  the  community, 
but  freely  provided  for  strangers. 

An  appointed  brother  having  presented  himself 
to  conduct  them  over  the  monastery,  De  Lacy 
said, — "  Let  us  first  visit  the  church,  father ;  for 
we  have  travelled  with  all  speed  since  an  hour  be- 
fore day,  when  we  leffc  Chamais ;  in  order  to  join 
in  the  mortuary  mass  daily  offered  at  the  altar 
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of  the  transept ; — and  we  would  fain,  if  there 
be  time,  view  the  mausoleum  ere  the  sacrifice 
commences."  The  religiious  bowed,  ^id  led  the 
way  towards  the  church.  As  they  passed  along 
the  silent  cloisters,  the  knight  again  addressed 
his  venerable  conductor: — "  Methinks,  good 
father,  the  fame  of  that  beautiful  tomb  will 
draw  largely  on  your  hospitality  !"' 

"  All  who  come  hither  are  welcome,  my  son! 
Alcabaga  hath  never  lacked  visitors. "' 
"  Is  the  mausoleum  completed  ?" 
"  It  cannot  be,  during  the  life  of  the  king, — 
his  tomb  and  eflSgy  being  included  in  the  original 
design.'*'* 

"  Ah,  may  it  long  remain  unfinished ! 
Portugal  cannot  yet  spare  her  noble  but  unfor- 
tunate monarch !''  exclaimed  the  knight, — ^then- 
pressing  more  closely  to  his  heart  the  trembling 
arm  that  clung  to  his,  he  softly  said, — •'  When  I 
^Sbze  on  thee,  my  beloved,  my  heart  bleeds  for 
Don  Pedro  !'' 

The   timid  glance   of   the    young  wife  was 

VOL.    IV.  ^ 
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dimmed,  as  she  gazed  into  the  troubled  connte- 
nance  of  her  lord — "  But  for  thy  swift  arm  and 
powerful,""  she  murmured — "  I  also  had  now  been 
entombed, — ^perhaps  forgotten  !"' 

'^  Far  from  thee  be  such  painful  memories, 
sweet  one  !  Oh  !  for  the  moment,  when  welcom- 
ing thee  to  my  ancestral  hall,  in  one  of  the  fairest 
Tallies  of  my  native  land,  the  recollection  of  the 
dangers  that  assailed  us  here,  will  but  enhance 
our  tranquil  happinesss !'' 

A  silent  pressure  of  that  loved  hand  was  the 
lady's  sole  reply, — and  once  more  addressing  the 
venerable  verger,  the  knight  asked :  "  Is  the 
king  often  here  V 

"  Ah  yes  !  many  a  solitary  hour  he  spends 
beside  yon  tomb  !  I  pray  Heaven  that  earthly 
love  hath  not  too  powerful  an  empire  over  his 
noble  heart  I" 

'^  Time,  that  heals  all  wounds,  will  surely 
soften,  though  it  may  not  obliterate,  the  cruel 
memories  that  have  so  changed  his  nature  l"^ 
sighed  the  knight  mournfully. 
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The  monk  shook  his  head,  simply  replying, 
— "  We  must  pray  for  him  !''  After  a  pause, 
he  asked, — "Didst  thou  know  the  deceased  queen, 
sir  knight  V 

"  Yes :  I  was  some  years  ago  slightly 
involved  in  the  intricacies  of  her  wondrous 
fortunes.**' 

"  Perhaps,  then,  thou  canst  unravel  a  mystery 
which  has  of  late  perplexed  the  brotherhood.  It 
is  this :— From  the  hour  when  the  royal  corse 
first  reposed  in  our  church,  the  chapel  in  which 
it  lieth  hath  never  been  without  the  odour  o* 
powers;  and  since  the  tomb's  completion,  the 
fair  effigy  ever  weareth  a  living  garland  over 
its  marble  crown.  No  one  hath  seen  the  hand 
that  placed  them  there;  and  believing  it  done 
by  the  secret  orders  of  the  king,  the  circum- 
stance was  at  first  little  noted.  But  when  he 
last  departed  hence,  Don  Pedro  bade  the 
porter  thank  the  brethren  for  •  keeping  around 
the  beloved  grave  the  sweetest  and  rarest 
blossoms.      Since  that  time  we  have  begun  to 

0  2 
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inquire  by  whom  they  are   supplied,    ever    so 
fresh  and  fair. 

"  Some  of  our  brothers  have  occasionally  seen 
a  dark  figure  glide  from  the  church,  at  various 
and  unusual  hours;  but  we  have,  in  the  brief 
time  that  has  elapsed  since  the  king^s  last 
visit,  only  discovered  that  ever .  after  the  un- 
known has  visited  the  church,  the  garlands 
are  found  freshly  renewed.*" 

De  Lacy  at  once  declared  his  inability  to  solve 
the  mystery.  They  entered  the  church ;  and 
when  they  had  reverently  approached  the  small 
stoup  of  water  built  into  the  wall  at  the  en- 
trance, the  glory  of  the  wondrous  nave,  with  its 
tall,  shaft-like  pillars,  and  groined  roof,  absorbed 
all  the  attention  of  the  strangers.  The  chancel, 
too,  in  all  its  original  and  undiminished  beauty, 
met  their  admiring  gaze  ;  for  no  rude  hand  had 
as  yet  ventured  to  conceal  the  appropriate  sym- 
.  holism  of  its  exquisite  decorations,  with  barbarous 
pagan  columns  and  corresponding  ornaments,  such 
as  now  disfigure  it. 
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Then  entered  they  with  reverent  feet  the 
southern  transept ;  all  the  glory  of  the  build- 
mg  failing  to  arrest  the  steps  of  the  stran- 
gers, whose  hearts  drew  them  to  a  spot  so 
endeared  to  human  sympathies.  There  they 
found  the  object  of  their  journey — the  mausoleum 
erected  by  Pedro  to  the  memory  of  his  murdered 
queen ; — and  as  they  beheld,  faithfully  preserved 
in  the  spotless  marble,  her  beautiful  and  innocent 
countenance,  the  silent  tears  gushed  forth,  and 
memory  grew  busy  with  the  past.  "  Behold  V 
said  the  monk,  "  the  fair  coronet  of  white  and 
fragrant  flowers  almost  conceals  the  diadem! 
How  beautifully  do  they  harmonize  with  the 
hushed  and  hueless  features  !  And  not  long 
liave  they  been  here,  for  the  dews  still  hang  on 
flower  and  leaf.  Thus  are  they  always  arranged, 
— this  cluster  clasped  by  the  delicate  hand, — that 
wreath  entwined  above  the  queenly  brow. 
Another,  too,  has  always  been  placed  within  the 
slender  fingers  that  gather  the  folds  of  the  royal 
mantle ; — it  hath  been  omitted  now,  however — or 
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perhaps  hath  fallen  down.^  As  the  visitors 
checked  their  tears  to  mark  the  mysterious  blos- 
soms, the  good  father  went  round  the  tomb,  in 
search  of  those  he  missed ;  but  when  he  had 
passed  the  feet  of  the  effigy,  he  started,  and 
uttered  a  cry  of  surprise,  which  drew  his  com- 
panions to  his  side. 

With  what  astonishment  did  they  behold, 
extended  beside  the  tomb,  a  motionless  figure, 
enveloped  in  a  dark  cloak,  and  apparently  in 
calm  repose.  "He  sleeps!'"  whispered  the 
monk,  as  he  advanced  to  remove  the  hood  from 
the  silent  features ;  and  in  that  act  revealed  the 
missing  nosegay,  which  was  clasped  in  the  slum- 
berer's  attenuated'  hand.  De  Lacy  bent  eagerly 
forward, — but  not  by  him  were  observed  the 
blossoms  culled  in  vain, — ^he  anxiously  scanned 
the  wan  and  sharpened  features,  on  which,  it  was 
apparent  at  the  first  hurried  glance,  the  sleep 
which  knows  no  waking  had  settled  eternally. 

The  knight  lifted  the  slight  form  in  his  robust 
arms,  and  bearing  it  from  the  dim  spot  whereon 
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it  was   found,  laid  it,  just  where  the  morning 
light  came  down ;  steeped  in  the  glorious  hues, 
wherewith  saint  and  martyr,  symbol  and  em- 
blem, were  depicted  on  the  storied  window.     It 
was  a  sad  sight  for  those  who  gathered  round, 
to  behold  the  radiance  of  the  gem-like  light  play 
over,  without  reviving,  that  pallid  form ; — ^to  find 
less  warmth  in  that  thingof  human  mould,  than  in 
the  marble  floor,  which  burnt  beneath  the  fervid 
rays  of  the  morning  sun !      They  marked  the 
long  flowing  locks  of  dark  and  silken  hair,  which 
to  the  trembling  touch  were  damp  and  cold, — 
they  viewed  the  hollow  cheeks,  the  beautiful  but 
hueless  lips,  around  which  sorrow  and  suffering 
had  traced  their  characters ;  whilst  beneath  the 
wide  and  lofty  brow  the  eye-lid  drooped  its  long 
mournful  lashes,  but  half  enclosing  the  large  orbs 
whoso  light  was  quenched  for  ever  ! 

The  monk  was  the  first  to  speak.  "  Behold 
the  secret  decorator  of  the  tomb !''  he  said, 
"  the  last  effort  of  this  feeble  hand,  was  to 
place  the    flowers   it   still  grasps,   within   the 
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marble  fingers, — than  itself  not  now  more  cold 
ur  lifeless.^ 

^'  I  should  know  that  melancholy  countenance,'" 
murmured  De  Lacy, — "  and  those  flowing  curls 
— and  this  attire'' — he  continued,  drawing  aside 
the  cloak. — "  Ah  me  !  'twassurely  at  the  palace 
I  saw  him  last, — beside  the  throne.  Yes, — 'tis 
the  alchjmist, — they  called  him,  Don  Henri- 
quez  !" 

De  Lacy  was  right,  it  was  the  young,  the 
talented,  the  broken-hearted  Zibrieria  ! 

They  made  him  a  grave  beside  the  small  church 
which  stands  in  the  village  of  Alcaba9a,  not  far 
from  the  monastery.  Amongst  the  pious  monks 
his  memory  long  remained,  and  daily  masses 
were  for  years  offered  up  for  his  soul's  repose ; — 
but  the  fair  orange-flowers  bloomed  never  more 
above  the  lady's  grave  ! 
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CONCLUSION. 


Six  centuries  have  passed  away, — and  the 
iron  tramp  of  war,  the  innovations  of  changed 
manners,  the  silent  tread  of  the  ceaseless  de- 
stroyer. Time,  and  the  crash  of  nature's  direst 
convulsions, — ^have  either  destroyed,  or  so  changed 
as  to  defy  recognition,  most  of  the  places  des- 
cribed in  the  history  now  concluded.  But  still 
may  the  traveller  behold  the  remains  of  that 
fair  home  where  Pedro  the  Just  shared  with  his 
beloved  wife,  Inez  de  Castro,  a  few  years  of 
such  unalloyed  felicity  as  seldom  falls  to  the  lot 
of  mortals  ;  and  that  fountain  still  flows,  beside 
which  an  ineflFaceable  stain  was  by  her  ruthless 
murder  affixed  for  ever  on  the  knighthood  of 
Portugal.  The  deep  sympathies  of  the  nation, 
which  even  now  cling  around  that  mournful  spot, 
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have  named  the  latter  the  "Fonte  des 
Amores,'' — the  former  the  "  Quinta  des  Lagrimas" 
or  House  of  Tears  ! 

Tn  the  monastic  church  of  Alcaba9a,  too,  may 
be  seen  even  now,  so  much  as  the  desecrating 
hands  of  modem  infidels  have  spared,  of  the 
beautiful  mausoleum  erected  by  the  widowed 
monarch  to  her  memory,  to  whom  he  owed  all 
he  had  ever  known  of  earthly  happiness !  There 
may  those  lovely  and  innocent  features  be  still 
descried  ; — and  on  the  tomb  that  in  a  few  years 
arose  beside  it,  the  stem,  majestic  countenance 
of  her  royal  husband  even  now  wears  the  traces 
of  that  unceasing  regret,  that  accompanied  him 
to  his  early  grave  ! 

Nor  shall  this  record  of  those,  who  passed  from 
earth  in  a  far  distant  age,  be  wholly  uninstruc- 
tive ;  if,  while  we  read,  we  be  careful  to  remem- 
ber, that  reaping  the  harvest  sown  by  their  good 
or  evil  deeds,  they  are  all  LIVING  STILL  ! 

THE  END. 
London ;  Printed  by  O.  Lilley,  148,  Ho]bom4>an. 


